N 627 MUNRO'S PUBLISIHING HOUSE, 5 C t
0. ' 24 & 26 VaANDERWATER STREET, NEW York.—DeceMpeRr 14, I1S05. eﬂ S.

h OLD CAPY. COLLIER LIBRATRY IS ISSUED WEEKLY.—BY SUESCRIIMTION $2.00 PER ANNUM.
Entered aceording {o vt of Congress. tn the yeur 1365, by NORMAN L, MUNRO. in the oflice of the Libvarian of Congress, nt Wash
ington, D, C.~{Knieved af Post Office, N, Y., ws Secou? Chiss Matter]

. IDARE
DASH T E§rA@

l ”5! |

"!{!5 |

There across a trunk lay the dead bod of !ara Whitso, the actress.



Our site officially launches July 2020
but we are open for early access

Many items will be added in the next
months

Thank you for choosing Classic Pulp

Click on a banner to wvisit a section of our site
for more!

1 | ; L5 lam:l " g " T
W MAGA ZIME | "'“T ¥

channel fyrusion



https://classicpulp.com/
https://classicpulp.com/pages/audio-tales-radio-shows
https://classicpulp.com/pages/e-books
https://classicpulp.com/pages/comics
https://classicpulp.com/pages/pulp-magazines
https://classicpulp.com/pages/free-classic-pulp-television

Dash Dare On The Stage:

OR,

THE MURDER IN THE DRESSINGC ROOM.

By ED. STRAYER.

COPYRIGHTED, 1583, BY NORMAN L. MUNRO.

CHAPTER 1.
THE MYSTERIOUS CRIME.

Y RATTLER!”

®* What is it, Dash?

“I’ am going to take an evening off and go to the the-
ater.”

“All right. I don't know of any man who deserves
recreation more than you do,” said Rattler, Dash Dare’s
trasty assistant,

¢]1 feel as if I wanted to go somewhere,” went on Dash
Dare. I have been knuekling down to bard work for
t“ﬁ),}nonths without a break, and the strain is beginning to
tell. :

1t would tell oo apybody, Dash.”

* I suppose so.”

“You worked like a horse in your Man Hunt case, and
you haven't taken any rest since. Go along and enjor
yourself.”

It was seven o'clock of an early day in the autumn.

Dash Dare and his assistant were seated in the office look-
ing over the papers of a celebrated bond forgery,

The papers were now about ready to be sent to the prose-
cuting attorney.

A few minutes Iater Dash Dare left the place,

He made his way to a nearby hotel,

At the barber shop he got 2 clean shave, and then en-
tered the cafe for supper.

MAt_ quarter to eight he was on his way {o the Academy of
usie.

* Bull Run,” a war drama, was being plaved there.

It was enjoying a short but profitable runm, and, when
Dash arrived at the theater he found it packed.

He was s0 well known, however, that he had no dificulty
in procuring a seat.

“ Why, Mr. Dare, glad to see you!” exclaimed the man-
ager. ‘““How many®’

# Only one.”

* Here you are, Box B, left.
all good fellows.”

¢“That will do.

[41 Eh?ﬂ

* What's the damage?’

* Not a cent.”

* Then my money isn't good®’

tNot here, Mr, Dare. Proud to have you favor us.”

Dash smiled and handed the manager a fine, imported
cigar, and then walked inside.

he orchestra had just ceased playing, and now the cur-
tain went up on the first act. 4

There were four young men in the box witk Dash, but to
these the great detective paid no attention,

He had come to be amused, and now, forgetting every
business care, he paid strict attention to the play.

Soou he became interested, not so much in the plot as
in the acting of the leading lady, Miss Clara Whitson.

The lady was youn% and pretty, and she fairly took the
house by storm from the very first entrance.

College boys in there, but

How muech$”

;;She‘s the making of this play,” thought Dash to him-
self.

He agplauded, and noticed that one of the young men
beside bim did the same with great vigor.

The young man alse threw a bourquet on the stage just
as the curtain was going down,

Then the young man got up and left the box,

Dash remained where he was to look over the audience
with an opera-glass.

There was 2 wait of six or seven minutes, enlivened by
a selection from the orchestra.

The curtain went up upon a different scene—a neuro
cabin—and the audience began to laugh over the antics of
half a dozen buek-and-wing daneers.

- The play went on, but the young man who had saf be-
side Dash Dare did not come back.

Suddenly things began to drag.

Something was wroag,

The principal male eharacter was or the stage among
the eolored actors, and he was faking a number of lines to
cover the break.

Then a faint bell was heard, and swiftly and silently the
curtain rolied down.

As it touched the stage floor 2 hand was lzid on Dash
Dare's shoulder.

The great detective turned, to see the manager apxious-
Iy bending over him.

“ For Heaven’s sake, Dare, come with me,” whispered
the manager, in a hoarse voice,.

Dash was about to speak, but seeing the others in the
box were watching, be said nothing.

The pair were soon bebind the seenes.

Here all was confusion.

* Now what is it#”’

““ Come to Miss Whitson’s dressing room.”

The manager was so agitated he could scarcely trust
himself to speak,

He led the way under the stage, through the greenroom
and along to the row of roows reserved for the ladies.

At the entrance to the last apartment an excited crowd
of actors and actresses was congregated.

“ This is terrible.”

# Awful; how did it happen®”

¢ Is it suicide, do you think#’

“ No, it looks more like murder.”

“But who would kill Clara Whitson#"

¢ 8he hadn’t an enemy in the world.”

“* Maybe it's robbery.”

8o the talk ran on.

** Make way here, please,” cried the mapager.
gentleman will take charge.”

He nodded toward Dash Dare.

“Who is he?” asked severa] under their breath.

¢ gl:;s'h Dare, the celebrated detective.”

13 (14

At once 4 passage was made for Dash,

Once inside of the dressing room a fearful scene was
presented to the eyes of the great detective.

“This
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There across a trunk lay the dead body of Clara Whit-
§on, the star of the company.

Her beautiful form, partly disrobed, was drawn up as if
in convuisions,

At her mouth several flecks of greenish foam were to be
seen,

8he was dead, apd bad died a truly horrible death from
some poison,

*“ What-—~what shall we do#” asked the manager and sev-
eral others of Dash.

“Dismiss the audience and mnotify the nearest police
precinet,” was the reply. * At present I will take charge
of matters here

At onee the stage manager went off.

He had a bard task before him, but he wag equsl to it,

He knew it would not do to mention the fact that a mur-
der or suicide had taken place in the thester,

He told the andience that one of the jeading members of
the cast would be unable to go on again, and cousequently
all money taken in would be refunded at the box oftiee.

This prevented auy sign of a panie, and the audience
quietly dispersed.

While he was making his brief speech 2 messenger was
sent to the police station.

Soon two officers and a wand detective put in appear-
atce,

The policemen kept the erowd of actors back, while the
ward detective started in to gain some elew that would lead
to the solution of the mystery,

In the meauwhile Dush Dare had been making a quiet ex-
amination.

First he took in every detuil of the dressing roon.

He noted the various boxes on the stand, the bouquet
the voung man had given Clara Whitson lying close at
hand, aud the fact thut her jewels still rested in the ivory
box into which she had thrown them.

“ Not robbery, that's certain,” was the first positive con-
clusion which le reached.

Then he began an examination of the corpse.

He raised up the beautiful bead, and looked into the half
open mouth,

_hNothing but the strange greenisii foam was to be seen
there,

He was about to lower the head "again when a fine black
snuff in the nose of the corpse attracted his attention,

He took up several specks of the snuff, and walked over
to the light with them,

They looked like plain snuff that js made from tobacco.

Yet Dash was not satisfied.

He put the grains to his nose.

One whiff and he was almost strangled.

His head began to swim, and it was all he could do to
keep himself from reeling to the floor.

The stuff was one of the most deadly ever manufactured.

What it was Dash was not prepared to eay until he had
made a careful chemical analysis.

Dash had searcely recovered from his temporary wealk-
ness when the ward detective arrived.

He knew Dash and bowed stiffly,

The ward detective's name was Ziegler, and he held a
private opinion that his detective ability far exceeded
that of Dash Dare.

He had doue some fair work on several ordinary cases,
and this bad given bhim what is commonly called a
swelled head.

t Buieide—took poison, no doubt,” said Ziegler,

The‘;x Be looked about to see if a robbery had been com-
miited,

** Al her stuff here when you came!” he asked of Dash.

* AN just us vou see it,” replied the great detective.

As he spoke he took up the bouquet which had been
thrown to the murdered young lady from Box B.

He gave a faint and guarded sniff,

It was encugh,

The bouguet was doctored with the deadly stuff that
Dash had just found in the nose of the ecorpse.

CHAPTER 1L
THE POISONOUS BOUQUET.

“ LeT me see that bouquet,” said Ziegler,

Dagh had replaced it on the stand,

“Don’t smell too hard! eried Dash, as the ward de-
tective prepared to regale himself with the perfume of the
elegant roses in the bouquet.

*Why, what's the matter??

 The bouguet is poisoned.”

113 Ah !”

" The ward detective handled it gingerly.

THE BSTAGE.

A timid snuff sent him staggering backward. .

“That's the artiele that did the business!” be exclaimed.

“ Very likely,” returned Dash.

tIWho gave her that bouquet?

“ It was thrown to her by a young man in Boxz B.”

The ward detectivre looked cresifallen to think Dash
should know =0 much,

“ Who was hef”

“I don’t know.”

1"l soon find out, Dare.
cate him.”

Without another word Ziegler rushed from the apart-
ment.

Dash Dare continned his search around the dressing
roeom.,

Presently he saw something on the floor near the door.

He picked it up and found it was an enameled letter E,

It was very small and the back contained some solder.

Evidently the letter had broken off of somne badge.

Dyash put the letter into his pocket.

}It might be of no consequence, or it might be of great
value,

The noted detective never allowed anything in the shape
of a clew to escape him. ’

The examination over, Dash called the other actors in
the passageway around him.,

“Who ocecupied the room next to this?™ he asked,

1 qdid,” replied the soubrette, a young lady nawmed
Fanny Kenley.

“ And who occupied the room directly opposite?”

For a moment there was no answer.

“ That room is empty on account of the wash bowl and
pipes being out of order,” said the call boy, who stood
near.

Dash Dare took Fanuy Kenley aside.

“Have you been in your room since the curtain went
down o the first seti”

44 lfes‘”

“ Were vou in the room directly before it was discovered
that Miss Whitson was dead?®

“T was, sir.”

“ Did you hear anything unusual going on in Miss Whit-
son’s room?#’

“XNo, sir. The dancing on the stage made so much noise
I couldn’t hear anything.”

“ ?hen you do not know if Miss Whitson had any visit-
ors?

‘“She never_entertained visitors while getting ready to
go on. She always met her friends in the greenroom.”

‘ There were no privileged characters”

‘I never saw or beard of any. She had several admir-
ers, but she sppeared to keep them at a distance.”

“ Who were those admirers$?

“Oh, I car’itell you their names, There was a very nice
young man, who used to send her presentsand flowers and
such things, aud there was another gentleman, somewhat
older, but 1 baven’s seen him since we reached New York,”

¢ Can you deseribe the young man#?

“He was tall and thin and bad a high forehead and
browan, curly hair.”

The description tallied with the man who had sat beside
Dash Dare in Box B.

* Have you seen the young man lately?’

‘““He was in a box to-pight. I wonder what he'll say
\g‘hen Be learns Miss Whitson is dead? mused the sou-

rette.

¢ Most likely he knew it long ago,” thought Dash Dare.

If the young man had given that bouquet to the dead
woman it was more than probable he was her murderer.

Yet Dash Dare prided himself on being a good face read-
er, and he could not believe that the young man who had
sat beside iim was such a villain.

D“ll)iy his looks he was a perfect gentleman,” thought
ash.

He resolved to go slow on the ecase.

No one had hired him to take it up, yet he was resolved
to solve the mystery, even if he had to do se at his own
expense,

Dash Dare, as our old readers know, is quite rich, and
dollars do not count much with bim,

Dashi now interviewed the other members of the com-
pany, and then the man who had charge downstairs,

From all of these he could learn nothing whieh wonld
throw any light on the mystery.

The coroner now arrived to take charge of the corpe.

‘With bim came a doctor who was an old friend o? Dash

It won't take me long to lo-

are, :
The detective atonce told both gentlemen of the poisoned
bouquet.,
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The doctor was greatly interested and gathered some of
the deadly snuff on a bit of writing paper.

1 will analyze it this very night,” he said.

“Do so and let me know what it is,” said Dash. *It
will save me 2 good bit of trouble.”

Leaving the coroner in charge, Dash left the dressing
room and walked out into the passageway,

The floor was as clean as wax and so it was not strange
that a bit of erumpled paper thrown in an out-of-the-way
corner should attract the great detective’s attention,

He picked the paper up and found it was such as is
usunally used by druggists for wrapping up medieines,

Ou one end was a part of a label, which bore these
letters: ’

NSON,
Bowery, near

- Dash placed the paper in bis pocket alony with the
enameled letter E.

The audience had now departed, and Dash did not
hesitate to go back to Box B.

He looked at the chair the young man gceupied and ex-
amined the $ox thoroughly. '

Nothing relating in any way to the case was found.

;;I’ll take another louk at that bouguet,” hie suid to him-
self,

The cluster of roses was examined with great care.

The deadly snufl was over every rose, but it Jdid not seem
to be sifted in to any exteut.

This showed that the bouquet had not been handied
much since being doctored.

Dash Dare set to thinking.

Had the Louguet been doctored wheu it was hurled on
the stage, or afterward?

If afterward, then by whom?

Had the young man come below after leaving Box B?

If the young man was guilty what was Lis motive for
the erime?

He had not robbed her.

He was evidently an ardent admirer, perhaps a lover.

In that case jeslousy alone would drive him to such a
base deed.

1f jealousy, of whom was he jealous?

All these were questions easy to ask but difficult to an-
swer,

Again Dash Dare went over the whole grouna. )

It was barely possible the bouguet was not the one the
young man had thrown to tire actress.

To make sure Dash set out on a visit to the forists in
the vicinity of the Aeademy.

He hagd not far to go.

At a place on Fourteenth Street near Union Square he
came across the party who had made up the bouqguet less
than three hours before.

“It was ordered by a Mr. Charles Halloway,” said the
florist, referring to his bock. “Box B, Academy, to be
detivered at 8:15 P, ».”

 Nothing but large Jack roses, with smilax®?

* Yes, sir.,”

“Did Mr, Halloway order the bouquet himselfs?

“1 can’t say. It was a young man, guite tail.,”

“ Curly brown hair®’

b %‘Ihat's (i‘t.” b1 o

* He paid cas supposef

“Hediar PP

“Did he ever buy any flowers here before®’

¢ Oh, yes, several times. I reckon he was smitten with
one of the actresses, eh#

‘You’ve struck it.”

Dash Dare left the flower store and walked slowly along
toward Broadway.

Scarcely had he taken a dozen steps than he almost ran
into Ziegler, the ward deteetive.

Ziegler had a young man handeuffed to his own wrist.

The young man was the one who had sat in Box B with
Dash Dare.

“ I've got him, just as I said I would!” called out the
ward.detective to Dash.

*You are making a great mistake, sir!” cried out Charles
Halloway, ‘‘I've done nothing to warrant this arrest.”

He was very pale and plainly showed his agitation.

“You just come along to the station with me,” cried
Ziegler, roughly.

‘¢ But, sir—"

1 dom't want anything out of you,” interrupted the
ward detective. ‘ You know well encugh what I am tak-
ing you in for. Murder ain’t no light crime.”

“ Murder?” gasped Charles Halloway. * Who has been
murdered?’

“ You murdered Miss Clara Whitson, and you might as
well own up to it.”

“Clara! Dead!”

The cry seemed to come from Charles Hallowas’s very
soul. He threw up both hands and staggered back eom-
pletely overcome into Dash Dare’s arms.

CHAPTER IIL
A YOUNG MAN'S FOLLY.
“ HE is innocent, I'll stake my reputation on it,” thought
Dash Dare.
To his way of thinking, Charles Halloway was totally
sincere in ail Le said and did.
Ziegler, however, thought differently.,
 Comne, none of your funny work” Lie exclaimed, as hLic
grabbed the young man by the arm.
* He is in & faint,” suid Dash Dure.
He was disgusted at the way the ward detective was
acting. -
“Faint! Not much! He's shamming.™
Ziegler shook the young man.
At that mowent an empty eab drew up by the curb,
Dash at onee hailed it.
“ Let us take Lim to the station house in this.” he said.
“Who swill pay the expense? growled Ziegier,
“1 witl”
“AH right then, Dare,
to help a murderer.”
“ We differ on that point, Ziegler,” returned Dash Dare,
coolly.
The two detectives deposited Charles Lialloway in the
cab and both followed.
It took but a few minutes to reach the police precinet.
When Charles Halloway came to his senses lLe was at
first completely bewildered.
“Am I dreaming, or did shey tell me Clara is dead¥”
“She is dead,” suid Dash, kindly. ‘‘Come, brace up, if
you can,”
“Yes; don't try any more aeting,” put in Zjegler, it
won’t do you any good,”
The young man did not reply.
Instead, hie dropped into a chair and buried his face in
bis hands.
Dash saw that his sufferings were keen.
“Ile thought a good deal of the dead woman, that's cer-
tain,™ was the way the great detective figured it.
« I will see to it that hie does not escape,” said Dash.
“ AR! 50 you agree with me at last, eh?’ cried the ward
detective.
With a great show of importance be made the charge of
murder against Charles Halloway.
The youug man paid no attention to what was said until
the officer in charge of the station started to question him.
Then he said he kad nothing to confess.
¢t [—I—wish to be alone,” he stammered.
expect this.”
On this he was promptly locked up in a cell.
Ziegler went off to obtain more evidence against him,
The ward detective was sure he was performing a re-
markable bit of work, and that the mornirg vewspapers
would ring with his praise.
Dash Dare asked pérmission to see Halloway aione.
The officer in charge looked surprised.
[ thought Ziegler was working this case alone,” he re-
marked. :
‘ He is working his side of it,” returned Dash Dare,
dryly.
% You think there is another side, then®"
“If 1 didn't, 1 wouldn't want to talk to the prisoner.”
Dash Dare was too important & map in the secret service
to be refused such u request as he had made.
Sgon he was let into the cell oceupied by Charles Hallo-
way,
The young man was pacing up and down.
He looked a perfect picture of misery.
]Dash Dare did not speak until be was certain they were
alone.
He placed a kindly hand on the young man’s ehoulder,
¢ Halloway, I want to be your friend in this sad piece of
work,” he said, softly. :
“(io away, you are one of the fellows that arrested me,?
* No, | had nothing to do with your arrest,”
* Bat you were along—-"
“] came to belp youw.”
“1 am pot guilty! Good heavens! To think I would
murder ssara!”
Apd the young man cluiched at his forebead in mental
agony.

But it's strange you are willing

#1—I did not
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¢ I helieve you are totally inpocent.™

< I wouid not harm a hatr of her beautiful head.”

‘* You loved her, then?”

<t Loved her? Wby, she was my——0>,

The young man stopped short,

i [ thought she might be your wife,” remarked Dash, on
a venture,

** What made you think so? I 1id not say so,” returned
Falloway, in extreme confusion.

“ Will vou deny it, now she is dead?”

The vouny man’s breast began to heave.

< No, [ worn't, It mustall come out, 1 suppose, now the
Taw is afrer me. She was my wife., We were marrjed in
L'riea three months ago,
think I kiiled her!”

Aad the tears eoursed down the young fellow’s pale |

CHUERS,
_ Dash Dare gave kim a chance to recover before proeeed-
ing.

*¢ Listen to me, Halloway,” he suild, at length.
Dash Dare, the detective ——"

“§ have seen you before—and to-night,” burst out the
young man,

‘[ sat in Box B with you at the Acadeniy.™

S Were vou watehing mes™

¢ Noy Imerely went to enjoy the gﬁay. I was called by
the manager as soon a8 it was tearned that Miss Whitson—
1 mean your wife—was dead.”

“ You suspected me

“ 1 did ut first. 1 could not help it, from the way in
which she was Killed.”

“How was it done? Remember, I know nothing; and
ap to this moment I hardly cared, I was so shocked.”

“iam

* You threw her a bouaquet at the conclusion of the first ¢

aet?™

1 did. I always throw her flowers when I amn present
at a performance,”

* The bouquet contained a deadly spuff which, when she
iuhaled it, poisoned her.”

* What! the bouguet I gave hert”

X3 YES.”

¢ Never!”

*¢ & is true,”

* Then that florist~—— Buf no, I smelled of the bou-
quet several times before 1 threw it, and it was all right.
You must be mistaken, Mr, Dare.”

“I wish 1 was, But the bouquet was in her room, and
a whiil of it nearly strangled me. The corouer now holds
it as evidence against you.”

Charles Halloway shook bis head.

He was completely taken back.

¢ Who brought the bouquet to you$”

¢ The florist’s boy.”

¢ Did you Leep it in your hand after he gave it to you®”

“T dig.”

¢ R0 that none of the others in the box counld bave tam-
pered with it

“No one came near it. Iremember holding it between
myself and you untii I threw it on the stage.”

¢ Then I must find out if any one tampered with it while
the boy had it.”

“ How could they? Didn’t I say I smelled of it®”

Dash Dare was silent for a moment,

¢ Halloway, I am afraid the police will make things look
black for you, especially if they find ont that you were
married to the murdered person. Now, if you will allow
me, I will work to clear you.”

‘L haven't any money. Iam poor. It was my poverty
kept me from acknowledging our marriage to the world.”

*I am not looking for pay. I am rich, and will enjoy
teaching Ziegler, the ward detective, who is working to
hang you, a little lesson.”

For the first time since Dash had begun to talk, Hallo-
way gave him o grateful look.

: ‘}You’win work for me without pay, Mr. Dare®”

*Yes "

* You are more than kind.”

“ This case actually fell into
will sift it to the bottom.”

** Bring the wretch who murdered Clara to justice, and
{ will repay you, if it takes a lifetime I” cried Charles Hal-

oway.

“But if 1am to do auything, I must kunow everything
that rou can teli, Halloway. No detective caa do good
work for a party who does not give him utter confidence,”

“Lwill tell you all I can. Why not? It will cowe out
on the trial, 1 feel certain.”

At once Dash Dare got out a book and prepared to take
down notes in shorthand.

my hands, as it were. I

i

DASH DARE ON THE 8TAGE.

“Iam an or, an,” began Charles Halloway. ‘¢ My par-

i ents have been dead since I was a little boy.

And now she is dead and they |

*“When my father and mother died they were poor, and
1 was turned over to the care of my uncle, Randolph Hallo-
way, of Buffalo.

“He gave me a good education, and when he married
took me in as a member of his family, and I have occupied
that place ever since.

¢ My uncle has no children, and both ke and his wife
have agreed that when he dies I am to receive half of his
wealth, a sum not less than a hundred thousand dollars,

“ I have just graduated from Yale, and next winter ex-
pected to enter my uncle's law office in Buffalo, for he is a
well-known lawyer,

My uncle is a peculiar man, and among other things he
wishes me to do is to remain single until I am thirty years
of age.”

* And you met Miss Whitson, and couldn't do it, is that
50%" smiled Dash. )

“Clara mud 1 were playmates when we were children,”
went on Charles Halloway., “I loved her then, and that
love never died.  { was sorry to see her go on the stage, for
my uncle bad a horror of actresses. When Bhe joined a
regular company he told me never to go near her again.”

* And you disobeyed him and married her®’

“1did. I loved her, and 1 simply couldn’t helpit. I
was stopping at a friend’s house in Utica, and there Clara
became my wife,

#We arrreed to kecp the marriage a secret for the pres-
ent, In the meantime she was to save her money, and L
was to get along as fast as I could in my profession. [
felt certain that when the truth was known my uncle
would eut me off with the proverbial dollar.”

“ Your uncle was liberal otherwise!”

“Oh, yes, I presume some would call me foolish, but I
loved Clara, and-—and—"

“You were afraid of rivals?

Charles Halloway turned his face away.

* Well, I suppose I may as well admit it. There was a
rival—although Clara told me afterward she did not care
in the least for him—and I didn’t want him to dazzle her
with bis offers.”

*Who was that rival®

‘‘ His name was Palo Contrain; he was some sort of a
foreigner—-what, I never learned.”

% What became of him after the marriage®

‘Oh, he kept on following Clara around until I gave
bim a broad bim te quit.”

¢ Where did you see Contrain last?”

* In New Haven.”

:: ]%id ghe company come from New Haven to New York?”

es.

CHAPTER IV.
DASH DARE’S FIRST MOVE,

THE great detective was silent for 3 moment,

‘ Halloway, do you think it possible your wife com-
mitted suicide?’ he asked abruptly.

¢ Never, sir, never!”

* 3he was not downecast??

*No. Why should she be? She was making the hit of
her life, as theatrical people express it; her name was on
every one's lips.”

¢ Was she naturally of a bright dispositionf”

**Very. She sung about as much off the stage as on,
and vou know she did a good deal of singing in *Bull
Run.” She was to come on right after the darkies.”

‘“ Had she any enemiest”

¢ None that 1 know of—but—-"

Charles Halloway paused and bit his lip.

“ But what??

*“Bhe had several rivals—women who were jealous of
her success,”

“Now in the company#”

“Yes.”

¢ Who were they?’

¢ Alice Bird, for one.”

(13 Yes'n

“ And Larette Dondell for another.
particularly ill-natured toward her.”

“She ?lays ‘heavies,’ doesn’t she®’

“Yes.”

Dash Dare remembered her—a large, well-formed woman,
with malicious black eyes.

It will be well to keep an eye on Larette Dondell,” he
thought,

Alice Bird was the soubrette, and Dash at once dismissed

Miss ‘Dondell was
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her from his mind. She was too much of a fiyaway to be
much of a criminal.

** Do you know anything of Miss Dondell—of her past, 1
mean?”

‘¢ Nothing.”

At that moment there came a knock on the cell door,

The inspector had arrived to interview Charles Hallo-.

way.

At once Dash Dare prepared to leave.

“ Don’t say too much,” he whispered to the young man.
“ Give me time and I wiil elear you.”

Charles Halloway grasped his hand,

1;‘ '¥ou are the oniy friend I look to, Mr. Dare,” he re-
plied.

The inspector nodded pleasantly to Dash as ke came in.

“1 see you are aleeady at it, Dare,” ke said. ** You lose
no time.”

“It won't do to lose time in a case like this, inspector,”
re;;lied the celebrated detective, und he bowed bimself
out.

It was now past midnight, and Dash Dare returned
home, to cateh a few hours’ sleep before entering upon
what he felt was going to be one of the toughest jobs of
his career.

Although his head was more than full of busivess he
slept like a top.

Promptly at six o’clock he arose and dressed,

A light breakfast, and disguised as an old sport, or
rounder, he sallied forth.

His destination was the Bowery.

He wanted to hunt up the drug store from which had
come the scrap of wrapping paper he had found in the pas-
sageway leading to Ciara Whitson'’s dressing room.

This was not difficult.

On the Bowery near Grand Street he found a shop with
the name, Jason Canson, over the door.

It was a dirty, old-fashioned drug store, which bad evi-
dently been located there for years,

Dash Dare stepped up to the window and appeared to
examine some patent medicines displayed there.

He peered through the glass.

There were no customers in the store.

Near a rear window sat an old man reading s morning |

paper.

This was Jason Canson.

He was nearly eighty years old, and exceedingly erabbed
in disposition.

Dash sauntered into the store.

“ Hullo, Canson, old man,” he cried familiarly.

“ Mornin',” was the short reply.

“Don't remember me, do yer?” went on Dash Dare.

# 1 must say I do not, sir.”

“PIm Jack Grady, old Full Hand; I've been off the
Bowery fer a couple o' years now. Been out ter Chicago.”

“Yes?™

Evidently Jason Canson did not care to be interrupted.

“ What can I do for youf” he asked.

Dash Dare turned around and squinted through the
door.

“ Are yer alone?’ he asked, in & whisper, and with a
wink of his eye.

£1% YeS.”

“ I've got a little private business ter talk over.”

* What business#’

“ Come back here.”

The great detective walked to the rear of the shop, be-
hind the partition where prescriptions were compounded.

¢ It’s dis way, Canson; I’'m onto yer,” he went on.

‘ What do you mean$”

% I want ter know wot dis powder is,” growled Dash.

He brought out the bit of wrapping paper into which he i

had previously deposited the grains of deadly snuff taken
from the corpse and the bouquet.

“You are talking in riddles,” said Jason Canscn,

Yet he showed he was much disturbed. S

Dash shoved the snuff under the druggist’s nose.

Canson sniffed it and turned pale.

‘ Don't,” he gasped and staggered back.

“ You put dat stuff up.”

¢ 1 did not.” -

“ Yer lie, Canson.”

“ 1 never put it up; I don’t know what it is,” gasped the
old man. ‘

“Den yer sold der ¥ings ter make it cut of,” went on
Dasb. '

He watched the old man closely, and saw that e had hit
upon the trath.

¢ Dide’t yer? own up now.”

Dash caught Canson by the arm fiercely.

THE BRTAGE.
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“Don’t; let me alone.”

* Answer me, den.”

“Yes, I gold the several articles of which the snuff is
made.”

*Wot are dey? give it to me straight now.”

With trembling lips the druggist named over several
poisons,

“ AW’ you say yer didn’t mix dem?’ demanded Dash.

“] couldn’t mix them, The way to do it is 2 secret.”

“How so!”

*They won't mix ordinarily.
the other up.”

“ Dis makes a dandy poison, Cangon.”

‘1 see it does,”

¢ When did yer sell de t'ings ter make it out of?”

* Three days ago.”

“Who brought dem®™

t What do you wish to know that forf”

¢ Never mind, answer me, if yer kuow when yer wellofl,
see?”

Jason Canson shivered.

He thought Dash was a rewular Bowery bruiser, and
would ¢ do him * if he did not do as requested.

“§ did not know the fellow,” he¢ whined.

“ What, did he look like?”

“ITe was rather tall and thin”

“ What else?

‘i I1e had thick brown hair, somewbat curly,

Dash Dure started.

This brief description would answer for Charles Halio-
way. :

“What kind of clothing Qid he wear?”

¢ A dark-blue suit.”

“ With a diamond in his scarf!”

i Yes.ﬂ

¢ YWhat sort of hat?

“ A dark-brown derby.”

The deseription fitted Charles Halloway perfectly.

What did it mean?

Had Dash Dare allowed himself to be deceived by the

young man’s rather peculiar tale?
i~ It was possible. :

But Dash Dare was inclired to another theory,

This was thatthe persoun purchasing the poisons had been
disguised as Halloway.

‘“That person is trring his best to make it appear_as il
Halloway committed the murder,” said Dash to himself.
*The use of the bouquet shows it.”

*VWhen was the stuff bought?’ he asked.

“ Atmoon,”

“Where did the man go¥?

‘#“Down the Bowery.”

*Was he alone?’

¢ Yes, but—"

“ What

“T was curious and watched him. At the corner be was
; joined by a woman.”

‘A woman, eh? Who did der piece ¢° calieo look like®?

“I can’t describe ber. They both hurried aroun. the
corner cut of sight.”

“What corner was dat#

‘:Hester Street.”

¢t Bast er west??

“Going east.”

#An’ dat’s der last yer seed o' 'em?”’

133 ‘&'es'”

£ Wot did he pay yer?

¢ Three doliarg.’¥ ¥

““Hully gee! Den yer knowed he was up ter some

One article would burn

; gamei” L
i~ **I did not. See here, what are you guestioning me for,
anyway

‘ Jest fer fun, dat's all,” langhed Dash,

And without another word he left the drug store.

He was satistied that he had squeezed Jason Causon dry
so far as information went.

Dash Dare's pext move was to walk down to Hester
Street,

One thing perplexed him,
. “Ilhﬂy had the poisoners come to sueh a iow ueighbor-
10047

Charles Halloway was stopping at a first~class hotel and
| so were all the members of the *Bull Run™ company aad
i their friends.

Dash turned the corner of Hester Street slowly, his eves
open to take in anything nnusual.

He had walked scarcely a block when a strange noise at~
tracted his sttention. :
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It came from an ailey leading to a number of rear tene-
ments, i

Dash looked into the alieyway.

~Don’t! Let me go, good Father Paulus:
me again!”

It was the voice of a girl.

She was scarcely ten years of age, pale and thin, with
hardly sufficient rags on her to cover her back.

Over her stood a ferce-looking bunchbaek, a fellow well
along in vears.

Tire hunchbaek had o elub and with this be was beating
the giri over the back and shouiders most nnmercifully.

Don't kit

CHAPTER V.,
MARY JANE'S STOLY.

s RTap

“iSuave me, sirl”

el wil?

1'):;5':: Dure wrenched the club from the hunchbaek’s
hiand.

A vigorous push sent the raseal rolling over backward
in the Jdirt.

“You ought to be ashamed of yourself, hitting a girl
with g ¢lub like this,”

“*You—ryou vitlain!” bowled the crippie.
Lavi you to coma herc?

'The hunchback was an Italian.

He was strotig and Lis eyes shot forth their hatred as he
scrambled to his feet,

He advanced up to Dash threateningly.

Tie expected the great detective would retreat, but he
was mistaken.

“Stop where yer are, or Il brain yer! howled Dash,
still sticking to the ckaracter of the Bowery rounder, ** Yer
sha'n’t strike dis kid again, see?”

“ 8he is my child—I doa wot. I pleasa wid her,” howled
the Italian.

¢ Oh, save me!” pleaded the girl.

% o you belong to him, sis®

“XNo, sir. I beloug in Brooklyn. Some men got my
father locked up, and then Father Paulus brought me
here.

““ Wot's he liekin’ yer fur®’

“I wanted to run away and get back home.”

¢t ] see. Well, I'l] see ver git home all right enough.”

*‘ Leava de cbild to me!” hissed the Italian, again coming

“3WWhat right

R Shut yer jaw

Searcely had Dash spoken when the bunchback leaped
upon him.

In his right hand the Italian held a long-pointed knife,

The gl!ade was raised on high but it never descended.

Crash! :

Around came the club and the Italian went spinning
half way across the alley.

The knife went up in the air, to fall out of sight in a
heap of rubbish twenty feet away.

« Now maybe yer will let me have my say,” remarked
Dask, calmly.

The little girl looked on in wonder.

s My! but you are strong!” she cried.

%I reckon I'm strong enough for him,” replied Dash.
& Cc:me on, unless you've got something here you want to
et.”
& Xo, no; I want to get away, that isall™

On hearing this the detective took the girl's hand and
led the way toward the street,

The Italian cursed him in his native tongue but did not
make another attack,
" He felt that if he was not careful the girl's champion
would hammer the life out of him.

Ounee awaey from the alley Dash Dare commenced to
question the girl.

He found her a bright ereature naturally, although still
Laully frightened.

“ My name I8 Mary Jane Chalmers,” she said. I live
over in Brookly, near the Navy Yard.

h"{ was stolen by old Father Panlus to do his work, I
think.
all day, smoking his pipe and mixing things.”

“ Mixing thingsP” queried Dash.

4 Yes, sie.”

4 TWhat sort of thingst

¢ Oh, powders and medicines and such things. He has
& room full of bottles in his home down the aliey.”

% By Jove! here's blind luck ™ thought Dash Dare.

* Does he mix the things to sell®” he asked eagerly.

He is very mean and lazy. He sits around nearly |
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1 euoess so. Sometimes people come there and take
stuff away with them”
“ How long were you with him#" '
(i, six or seven weeks; I can’t remember exactly.”
“ Were vou in the house all that time?”
“ Yes, sir, I wanted to go out many & time, but he
.locked the door. To-day I erawled out of the window and
ontn the roof of the woedshed, and then dropped to the
grouml.”
“Do you remember if a4 man and a woman came Lo see
Father Paulus three days ago??
“Yes, sir; just after dinner,”
¢ What &id they want?”
¢ 1 can’'t tell you exactly, for Father Paulus sent me out
of the room. [ think the man brought some powders to
the mean old thing.”
“ THow louy did the mun and the woman stay®
“ About two hours,”
“ Was Futher Paulus working during that time®
“Yes; he was mixing things as usual.”
“1id the visitors seem to know him?¥?
* The man did; the lady didn’t.,”
“What did the Iady look like®'
1 didu't see her face. She was dressed in black and

i wore a hivavy veil”

“ The man kuew Father Paulus, then®

*Yes, They were awful friendly.”

“ You didn’t hear what was said at all®”

* I heard Futher Paulus say; * That’s strong enough for
anyhody "

“ Nothing more?”

* No, sir,”

“ What house does he live in¥"

“The one away back. It’s only two stories high.
lives upstairs. It's empty downstairs,”

Dash Dare mused for a moment.

“Do you want me to fit you out, Mary Jane,” he said,
with a smile,

The girl was delighted.

They walked on until they came fo a furnishing store.

Here Dash Dare purchased bker a dress, a hat and pair of
shoes and stockings.

*Oh, you are too good!” she eried.
apgel, ain’t you#”

** Hardly, Mary Jane. Now listen to me. Do you know
where Broadway is#?

“ Yes, sir.,”

“I want to see you safe home, so that you don’t fall into
bad hands again. But I haven’t the time just now. So I
want you to go to Broadway, and I'll give you a letter to a
friend who will see you safe. Will you go?”’

¢t Sure, sir, you're the best friend a poor girl like me ever
struek.”

Without further words Dash Dare wrote out a note for
Rattler.

5 This he sealed up in an envelope and gave to Mary
ane.

““Here is your car fare and a quarter besides,” said
Dash, My friend will see to it that you are properly
taken care of and that your father's case is looked into.”

The great detective saw the girl safe on her way.

Then, stepping into an open hallway, he made several
rapid changes in his disguise.

When he came out the transformation was wonderful.

He was no longer a Bowery tough.

He was the exact duplicate of Charles Halloway.

Dash surveyed himself in a pocket glass,

¢ There, I reckon that goes,” he murmured, to himself.

Rapidly he retraeced s steps down Hester Street to the
alley he had left but twenty minutes before.

It was deserted, saving by several dirty children, who
gazed at him curiously.

Without hesitation he passed to the rear tenement and
knocked on the door.

There was 1o answer.

. Again he knoeked, and then walked around the build-
ing,

No one was within, so far as he could ascertain.

““Is it possible he has decamped, thinking I was going
to bring the police down on him#’ thought Dash Dare.

He waited a2 moment more, and then raising one of the
lower windows, leaped into the room beyond.

As the girl had said, the lower floor of the two-story tene-
ment was empty.

Passing from the apartment, Dash ascended the stairs to
the floor above.

He paused on the landing,

All was as quiet as a tomb.

He tried the door of the room nearest at hand,

He

“You must be an
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It was locked.
In a second he had his pick-lock out and was working
with it.
b Akhalf dozen turns, and the bolt of the lock was shove
ack.
Dash entered the room cautiously.

o5

1

1

There was nothing within to cause alarm. The place was

shabbily furnished.
On the walls hung several faded Italian paintings,
** An odd character,” thought Dash.
smart fellow as well as a cripple and cruei.”

“No doubt helga !

From one apartment the great detective drifted into an- 5‘

other.,
Presently be eame to a locked room.

Onee inside he found it was the old hunehback's labora- ;

tory.

lar articles,
filled with bottles of various sizes.

Father Paulus, as he was called, had but recently depurted,
“He's a character worth studying, to say the least’
thought Dash.
whether he knew what it was for or not.”
With a view to discoveriug something concerning tie

deadly stufi, the detective began to examine the chemiculs |

at hand,
Many of them he at once recognized, but others were
strange to him.
He became interested in a book lying in the table drawer.,
It was filled with receipts written in Latin and Greek.
Between the leaves were several counterfeit bills.
* Bogus money,” thought Dash Dare, 1 suppose he
could make a fortune if he started in right.”
Suddenly Dash heard a noige outside of the room.
Before he had time to conceal himseif Father Paulus
came in.
The Italian chemist started back in amazement.
“ Whata you doa here?”’ he demanded,
“l?ame to see you on a bit of business,” replied Dask
coolly.
The hunchback laughed craftily.
Hﬂe picised up his pipe, lit it and gave several vigorous
ufls.
“ Did not expecta you again,” he murmured.
* Now something is up, that’s certain,” thoughst Dash.
He resolved to be on bis guard.
Father Paulus had said nothing concerning the way he
bad entered the tenement and the iaboratory.
:: .‘!t_}ori business, eh?’ went on the Italian after a pause.
es.’
** Wanta more stuff mixed?”
‘ Not exactly.”
‘¥ hata you wanta den®
He threw off his disguise, seeing it would be useless to
attempt to deceive the erafiy old chemist.
“ Ha! dat ees much better!” cried Paulus Rarius, for
such was his full name.
‘ Paulus, you have got yourself in a bad box.”
“Whata data, sir®”’
“You know well enough.”
“You greata detective, eh?”?
*1 am a detective, yes.” )
¢ Al righta. Sit down in chair and we talks over, eh#”
Paulus Rarjus peinted to a nearby chair as he spoke.

He sat down himself and continued to puff away at his |

ipe.
P %ash dropped into the chair indieated,

Instantiy a sharp pain rushed through his body.

He tried to leap up, but found it impossible.

The chair was charged with electrieity and he was a pris-
oner.

CHAPTER VL
THE OLD ITALIAN'S REVENGE.

“Ha!l ba! How you lika dat?' cried the hunchback
chemist.

And he grinned horribly at Dash Dare,

* Turn off that electricity ! eried Dash,

1 willa~—whena I am done wid you."

The old chemist laid down his pipe, and going to a
closet, brought out half a dozen straps.

With these e bound Dash Dare, hands aud feet.

All the while he was at work he mustered to himself in
his native tougue,

Evidently he was proud to think he had got the best of
a New York detective.

Here were crucibles, mortars, retorts and a dozen simi- -
One side of the room was lined with shelves '

o

When Dash was a close prisoner Paulus Rarius turned
off tle electric current.

The action had been go powerful that for the moment
Dasgh feit as weak as 2 sick eat.

1 say, howa you lika dat¥” repeated the cid wretch.

“Don't like it,” replied Dash, coollr,

¢ Great iuvention, lika you Americans say, not sof”

T admit it

“ You no espeeta dat whena you come spy on me,”

“¢This may bring you a lot of troubie, old man.”

©71 riska dat. Now tella me, who yout”

¢ 'Fhat is none of your busituess.”

*You speaka out, or——"

The Itailau did vot finish, but made & motion as if to tuyrn
on the electricity again,

‘1 am Dash Dare, if it wiil do you any good to Kuow.”

“You great deteetive”

S 1 wasn't a great detective when I allowed you to cap-

©ture me,” smiled Dash,
A pipe that was still warm luy on a table, showing that

“He certainly mixed thut deadly dose, |

S Iats so. Now, howa you limd out about--about dat

. ddder man wob eome hered”

T

*In o roundubout way,”

2 Yonu thinks 1o @it me iuto troubie, en®”

¥ You are in g bad business.”

The old Ttalian seowled. :

1 huva de richt to miix what stufl 1 like,™ le said.
“You 1o spy on me no more,”

Thus speaking, Paulus Rarius abruptly left the apart-
ment.

Dash Dare Licard him descend to the lower fioor.

The chemist had gone down to see if any more detect~
ives were around.

While he was absent the great detective ‘strove to free
himself from his bouds,

It was without avail.

The old 1talian had done his work well, and Dash was
still weak from the electric shock.

Ten minutes passed.

Then Paulus Rarius came back.

He had found the coast clear.

“ You all alone,” he said, suggestively.

To this Dash mwade no reply.

Walking over to the set of shelves, the chemist got down
several bottles.

He poured a portion from each bottle into a flat dish.

In the dish ke dipped adirty towel, saturating the article
completely.
. Agproaching Dash, he heid the towel over the deteetive's

ead.

“ IWhat are you up to now?” asked Dash.
“ Me fixa you for awhile,” grinned Paulus Rarius,
“ Do you intend to murder me?
“ You see goona.”
" Tge chemist threw the saturated towel over Dash Dare's
ead.
At once the fumes from the various liquids enteted the
detective's nostrils,
Dash beld his breath ss long as he could.
Finally Le 1ia8 to breathe.
He felt a stinging sensation in his heart, as if he was
being burned up. :
Then he knew no more.
When Dash came to his senses again he lay for a long
while perfectly still,
h?llf mind seemed to have left him, sand he counld not
think.

Graduoally, however, he came around to his normal con-
dition, and he attempted to sit up.

It was impossible to do so.

He was chained down to a stone floor.

All about him was pitel dark.

Each hand and foot was fastened to a etaple driven into
the stones.

*“This is a fine position to be in, and no mistake,” he
thought.,

He wondered how long it was since the old Italiap had
rendered him unconscious,

Where was he?

Probably in the cellar of the tenement, although he was

¢ by no means eertain.

He was fearfully thirsty, and his tongue burned like a
coal of fire.

An hour dragged slowly by.

Not a sound broke the stillness.

It looked as if he had been chained up in the horritle
hole and left to die.

He attempted to cry for belp, but his voice was weak.

Another hour went by.
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Dash Dare would bave given a thousand dollars for &
drink of cold water.

What if he should be left to die of hunger and thirst?

The thought was maddening.

Yet he could do abzolutely nothing to better his condi-
tion,

5 Fgr a whole hour he worked at one of the chains on his
hand.

He succeeded in loosening it a bit, but that was ali.

Stowly the time went by.

At last Dash Dare heard footsteps.

A door at one end of the vaunltlike cellar opened and the
old Italian entered,

He carried s lantern, which he set down on the floor
close beside Dash Dure,

“An! you comea around all righta, eh? he said.

“Giive mie a drink,” replied the detective, feebly.

“Drink! Not one dropa.”

“Youare a fiend I”

“Data is 4 compliment.”

©If I ever get out of here I'il see that you suffer.”

“ You nevair veta out, Dash Dare.?

“Pertaps 1 will,”

¢ Nobody know disa plaee but me,”

‘4 Somebody may find it.”

““You dead loug before data happen.”

*You are going to leave me here?”

“ Yeus,"

Dush Dare said no more.

What wus the use?

e saw that the old chemist was not to be either threat-
eued or coaxed.

I will hava afine revenge,™ went oo Panlus Rarfus. 1
hate all police spies. Did not dey driva wme outa my be-
loved Italy®?”

As he spoke the chemist walked to one side of the cel-
lar and opened a trap.

* Now, when yvou are dying or dead, de sewer rats can
comka l'r} an’ feed on you. Dey soon picka de boues dry,
ha, ha?”

He laughed cruelly and took up his lantern again.

“You are going to leave me to my fate?”

S Yees.”

As he spoke Paunlus Rarfus gave Dash a heavy kick in
the side.

“Data for de police spy!” he hissed. I wisha I had
dem alla in de cellar, lika you!”

And off he stalked, closing the door after him and leav-
ing Dash Dare once more alone in the darkness,

‘‘He's a saint, and no mistake,” said Dash to himself.

The kick in the side hurt a good deal, but he was com-
pelied to bear the pain along with his other discomforts.

Slowly a quarter of an hour more passed.

Suddenly Dash heard a faint patter at the entrance to
the sewer,

He listened intently.

He was not mistaken.

The sewer rats had arrived.

Cautiously one of the rats came into the cellar and
sniffed around.

-He was a big fellow, and would have given any cat or
dog a flerce tight.

Behind this leader came several other rodents,

They were hungry, and soon came up to where Dash was
Iring.

He gave a ery, ard in fright they scampered back into
the sewer,

A moment later they came back, and one ran over the
detective's body.

Again Dash frightened them away.

But as ke did not come after them they grew bolder.

They came back, and when he yelled at them, did not
offer to run as before,

Instead, they sniffed at Daeh in a dozen different places..

Then one bold one scampered directly over the de-
tective’s face.

Dash made him leave in a hurry, but the rat did not go
farther than just out of reach of his hand.

It was jevident that they were getting over their {right
and looked at Dash as their prey,

They seemed to hold a consultation, and in the mean-
time more rodents arrived, until the cellar appeared to be
full of them.

Dash Dare recalled the stories he had heard of rats at-
talcking sewer-cleaners and others, and of their eating peo-

e up.

What a miserable death to die!

He yelled at the rats, hissed at them, and did what he
could to scare them away.

THE STAGE.

They woulld no longer budge.

Evidently they began fo realize he was powerless to
attack them.

They began to form a circle around him, close up to his
feet, but further away from his hands.

Then oue of the boldest of the rodents began to nibble at
one of his shoes.

Hastily Dash kicked him off.

Hardly had he done this when two of the other rats
came still closer.

Dash felt a sharp paio in his ankle, as if he had been
stuck with a pin.

The rat had bitten him.

In apother moment & dozen of the rodents were on top
of him, bent on taking his life!

CHAPTER Vil
RATTLER TO THE RESCUE.

Dasm DaRe felt as if his last hour had come.

He could not frighten off the rats, and the
tive that it would not take them long to
him.

But at this eritical juncture something unexpected hap-

ened.
P A step was heard outside of the cellar, or that portion of
it in which Dash was counfined.

The door was opened, and an old man entered.

“Help! Shoot the rats? eried Dash.

The newcomer hastily lit a mateh,

Then, holding it up, he quickly drew a pistol and began
to bang away, first at one rodent and then another,

Soon four dead rats lay on the cellar floor.

The remaining animals scampered out of sight into the
sewer,

«“Just in time, 1 see,” said the newcomer.

“ Yes, Rattler, thank Heaven!” murmured Dash. * Shut
up that trap, so those rats ean’t come back.”

i Been worrying you long?’ inquired the assistant, as he
did as requested.

“ Long enough.
a dead man.”

The match had gone out, but now Rattler brought out a
pocket lantern and lit that.

“BiJOVe, Dash, you are a prisoner and no mistake,”
cried Rattler, as he surveyed his chief.

He brought out bis pick-lock, and soon had Dash liber-
ated.

“ How did you manage to find this place, Rattler™ was
Dash Dare’s first question.

“It's a rather long story.
that girl to me.”

“Tdid.”

“YWeil, I tock her to Brooklyn. Her father is out of
prison, and she is now safe with him.”

“I am glad of that,”

“After I got home afain I waited several hours for you.
As you dido’t turn up I made up my mind to come down
here and see how you were making out.”

L “l;gt. where am I, and where is that rascal who put me
ere}

“¥ am coming to that. I got on old Rarius’ traii with-
out much difficulty. He was in his laboratory overhead.
But before I knew it be was on to me, as the saving goes,
and he almost took my life.”

&k HOW?” .

“T1l never tell you exactly, excePting that he threw
some sweet-smelling powder over me.”

D “g‘he same kind of stuff used on that bouquet,” mused
ash,

¢ I fought the stuff off and covered the old hunchback
with a pistol. But before [ could fire he dropped out of
sight behind a table and disappeared.

* Where did he go?’

“T°ll never tell you. Isearched everywhere, buticouldn't
find hide or hair of him.”

‘“He's a freak of nature, Rattler.
spying on you,”

B e Iw;gue.se not; if he is, why didn’t he prevent my coming
ere?

“That I can't say. But make no mistake, he is a deep
one, and isn’t running away at the first alarm. How did
you find this place?"!

“ By accident; I searched the whole house and the other
cellar, and I was about to leave the latter, when I noticed
the odd-looking door leading to this vault, I picked the
lock, and here [ am.”

‘“ An’ dare youa vill stay,” came iu the voice of the old

were 80 ac-
0o awav with

In another minute I would have been

In the first place you sent

More than likely he is
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hunchback.
minda dat.”

Both Dash and Rattler wheeied around, trying to locate
the voice.

1t came from some place in one of the walls.

Yet from where was a mystery.

Then Rattler leaped toward the door.

1t was bolied from the outside,

Both of the detectives were prisoners,

*Oh, what a fool I've made of myself!” growled Rattier,

‘| said he was most likely around,” replied Dash Dare,
“Never mind; let us make the best of the situation.”

“ Nowa, de rats shall hava two to feed on,” went on the
old Italian. “*Ha, ha!ir ees a good trap.”

“See here,” cried Dash. “Can't we buy our liberty
from you$”

“No, not for de money of de Vanderbilts,” hissed the
chemist. “1Ihate aila spies.”

“ We'll malke you suffer when we get out,” said Rattler.

‘“ Bah! youa nefer get out alive.”

Rattler continued to talk to the Italian.

While he was doing so, Dash tiptoed his way around the
vault, trying to locate the invisible speaker,

Finally he solved the problem,

Paulus Rarius was concealed bebind a loose brick near
one corner.

Crouching low, that the hunchback might not see him,
Dash reached a spot directly under the loose brick.

Rattler continued to talk to the Italiap, makiug him
more angry and bolder every second,

Suddenly Dash Dare raised up.

The loose brick was hurled aside, Dash's arm shot
:ﬁrouﬁgh the opening and he caught the chemist by the

roak,

“ Wh—what " gasped the rascal.

He struggled to free himself, but in vain.

Dush was fighting for his life and his grip was like that
of steel.

The Italian grew purple in the face.

i ’I;hrow the key of the door in here,” commanded Dash,
sternly.

*“ That won't do, the door is bolted,” put in Rattler.

Dash Dare messured the distance from the door to the
opening with his eyes,

It was but a few feet,

‘“Kick that bolt back with your foot,” he went on to
Paulus Rarius.

**Good for you!” shouted Rattler.

The Italian was almost overcome.

Another half minute and he would be choked to death.

It was impossible for him to argue the point, even had
Dush given him the chance to do s0.

Had he had the least possible chance he would have re-
sisted the great detective.

But Dash Dare was giving him no chance.

The hunehback waited a few seconds longer and then
kicked at the bolt of the door.

He failed the first time and had to try again.

Then the bolt shot back.

*Go on out and collar him, Rattler,” eried Dash Dare.

But now Paulus Rarius began to struggle violently, and
it was with difficulty that Dash managed to keep Lold of
him.

He let go just as Raitler got near the Italian.

A fierece fight ensued between Dash Dare’s assistant and
the old echemist.

But ere Dash could go to Rattler’s assistance a strange
thing occurred.

The old chemist managed to get some of the deadly snuff
from his vest pocket.

He threw the stuff in Rattler’s face.

To escape it the assistant started back.

Instantly Paulus Rarius ran out of the cellar,

Dash Dare leaped after him, but could not eatch the
villain, who sped away like a frightened deer.

# Neider of youa vill ever get outa alive,

Fearful that Rattler had been severely treated, Dash |

went to his aid.
The deadly stuff was carefully wiped off before Ruattler
dared to take a breath.
While this was going on Rattler was as white as a sheet,
“The fiend]” were his first words. “Say, Dash, he is
the worst raseal we ever had to deal with.”
“ You're about right,” was the great detective's reply.
Both lost no time in leaviug the cellur.
Rattler went on a hunt about the place for the old
chemist, while Dash ran upstairs to the man’s apartments,
{ne lock around was enough.
Rarjus had broken up a number of his bottles.
Evidently he intended to quit the place.

THE E&TAGE. i1

Dash guickly joined Rattler,

They scoured the entire neighborhood and finaily learned
that the hunchback had been seen making his way down
t- the East River.

They followed ap this trail.

It led them to a saloon not far from the river front.

The hunchback kad been seen by a newsboy to enter the
saloon, get a drink and then enter s side haliway. 1t was
more than likely he had gone upstairs.

“You hang around outside and await developments,”
said Dash Dare to his assistant,

Before entering tiie pluce Dush walked down into &

! nearby lMmber yvard and mude a decided change in his ap-

pearance, using several thiugs Rattler had brought with
hin.

First ite powdered his face a rosy color,  Next he put on
a blonde wig und mustacke, L

After this he donned a red necktie and several heavy

; rings and an lnmence bogus diamond pin.

A recular Powery schiwell, don’t it haf bLieen,” lie wur-
bied to Rattier,

“ You're & Dutehman atud no error,” replied the assisi
ant, * The disguise and that aecent are perfeet.”

With & free aud easy swing Dash Dare entered the sa-
loon.

Several longshoremen were present, drinking at the

U fremt ensd of the bar,

“Pays, von mit me!” cried Dash, flinging a haif dellar
on the eounter,

“Don't care if I do!™

“ Always ready to oblige a gent™

* Here's your health, sir!”

The longshoremen drank with Dash, and then the latter
dropped Into a chair near a back table and made as If to
write a note on a sheet of paper taken from his pocket.

Seeing this, no one attempted to bother him, even the
bartender forwetting the newcomer after serving him.

Watching bis chanee, Dash ‘Dare left the barroom and
glided into the kallway.

Here all was deserted.

The doors, front and back, were loeked and bolted.

Whoever came in had to do so througzh the saloon.

]‘; That proves it's 2 regular ranch,” mused Dash to him-
self.

He started to go upstairs.

And as he did so a piece of paper on the floor before bim
attracted his attention.

What led him to pick it up he could not tell

But he did, and smoothed it out.

He started back.

It was a theater programme.

The same as those being used at the Academy of Musie
during the run of the war drama in which Clara Whitson,
or rather, Mrs. Charles Hailoway, had acted. -

Dash Dare smiled to himsellf.

‘Was it possible that the murderer of the yourng woman
put up in this house and Pauius Rarius was calling upon
him, or her?

“ Looks that way,” said Dash to himself.

He threw the programme away, and mounted the stairs
without making the least noise.

Reaching the upper landing, be noticed a stream of light
coming from under a door in the rear,

He made his way in the direction.

Loud talkiog was going on in the room, and he listened
with interest.

CHAPTER VIIL
A NEW MYSTERY.

I wiLL never do it, Palo!

Wiy not, Nell¥”

““Because I won’t; isn't that enought™

“ Jt's u woman's reason; Lut it don’t satisfy me.”

1 hate Larette Dondell. She is a false-hearted crea-
ture.”

‘* She is far from that,” growled the maxn,

{40h, you don’t know her asIdo. Wasn't I her com-
punion onge’

x ‘;ll ’know it. That is what brought you and me together,
ot t] .,

“ And it was a sorry day for me, Palo Contrain.”

#*Why, dow’t you love me any inoret”

“Why should 1¥ You love that Dondell woman; you
have been crazy after Ler ever since you saw her on ike
stage.” :

*Oh, nonsense, Nell! I love you.”

“ You can't deceive me auy longer, Palo Contrain. And
the idea of asking me to make a friend of her is absurd.”
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“* Marybe you imagice she won't make friends with you
again,” sneered Palo.

*0h, it's not that, The Force blood is as good as the
Dondell, every day,” said the young woman, with a toss of
her head.

‘“But she is celebrated.”

““And that is why vou run after her—and why you ran
after Ciara Whitson, too,”

a ‘e L{’!l’lsbf not so loud! Don't yeu know Miss Whitson {8
eald?

** Of course I know it, even if you didn’t tell me, 1 dare
say Larette Dondell was glad to hear of ber death, too.”

** No, she was very sorry.”

The young woman looked skeptical, but said nothing :

further on the point.

Dush Dore kept breathless, trying to cateh every word,

He remembered that Palo Contrain was the name of the
wan that Charles Halloway had once considered his rival
for Clura Whitson's hand.

This man in the room must be that same individual.

Who was tie woman?

That question was scon answered,

“Pule,” she said in a softer voice, “ why dou't you et
those folks and all the rest of the world know that ] am
your wifet"

The man let out un cath,

‘“Shut up, Nelit How many times must I warn you to
Xeep silent on that point?”

“ But it is nothing to be ashamed of.”

“* [ know that.”

“*Then why won't you do as I wish”

“+ [ don't choose to—just yet.”

“tIt is not treating me right.”

t Don't talk to me.”

The man dropped into a chair and took a pull from a
whiskey flask he carried,

I believe you are in league with Larette Dondell,” said
the woman, after another pause.

“Nell, give me a rest.”

“ How strange you aet? You have something on your
mind, Palo.”

‘¢ Not a thing but your foolishness.”

“ 1 know better”

¢ Be stilll"

In his rage the man struck the table with his fist.

At once the woman, a slight-built creature, shrank back,

Evidently she was afraid of the brute.

“* Any one been heref” asked the man, after a pause.

41 guess 50,”

“You guess so, Why#’

¢ Here is a note for you, written fu Italian”

The man spatched up the note and read it,

He grew much disturbed and began to pace the floor.

D ¢ That’s a note from Paulus Rarius, sure,” thought Dash
are.

The man loaded a pipe with tobacco and used the note
to light up with.
* Then you went out this afternoon?’ he observed, sav-

“To see some old friends in Brooklyn.”

41 don’t want you to go over there spy more.”

¢ Youdon't want me to go anywhere, Palo.”

“*That's right.”

“ You want to shut me up like s bird in a cage.”

* Because you masy get me into trouble.”

“ How"

¢ Never mind how.”

“r h,ave been more faithful to you than you have been
to me.”

Tge young woman began fo cry as she uttered the last
words.

tDow't snivel—I can’t stand it,” growled Paloc Contrain.
%I am not in the humor for it.”

‘“You want me to give up my place as your wife to La-
rette Dondell!” burst out the young woman. * I—I some-
times think you wish I was out of your way altogether.”

The man, at these words, leaped to his feet and caught
her by the arm.

“How you do go on with your tonguel” he snarled.
st Can’t you be still for once?”

He shook her violently and then threw her from him.

She went down in a corner and began to sobas if ber
beart would bresk.

He continued to scold her in lapguage that made Dash
Dare's blood boil,

Many times the great detective was on the point of

breaking into the room and taking part with the wife
against the brate. N

But he restrained himself, being anxious to hear whatev-
er might be szaid about the affair at the Academy.

Presently the woman grew desperate.

She sprang up and faced the man.

Her face was deadly pale and her breast heaved violently,

“ Palo Contrain, listen to me!” she cried.

“ Nell!”

‘t Not another word! You have abused me long enough!
I won't stand it a minute longer.”

The man laughed recklessly.

*“TWhat are you going to do#’

“T am going out and tell the world that I am your wife.”

¢ Not much!”

¢ And then I am going to the police—"

“ What

¥ e——and have you locked up for your eruel treatment.
I am no longer going to be your toy aud slave, even if you
have money.”

As the young woman finished she ran to a corner where
hung her hat and shawl,

The man leaped to stop ber.

¢ Nell, don’t be erazy!” he shouted.

“Iam not crazy. I know what 1 am doing.”

¢ 'l disown you. You caw’t prove our marriage.
say it's a case of blackmail,”

“ 111 try to find a way to prove that you lie.”

q & T’here is no way. The old minister who married us is
ead.”

¢ I know that, but there is that servant—"

¢ She is dead, too.”

The young woman recoiled.

¢ Mary Ribboten?®

¢ Yes, she died last week of heart disease.”

“ My heavens! And Miss Whitson dead, too!
three persons who kuew of that marriage.”
The young woman fell back on a chair.

overcome.

8o you see there is no use for you to go out and howl,”
went on the man cruelly. ** You can’t prove a thing.”

The young woman did not answer. She began to sob.

Presently she got up again.

‘] am going, anyway,” she faltered.

“ Where?”

‘1 don’t know, Anywhere to get away from you.”

“If you take your story to the police I'll make it warm
for you, remember that!”

“ Y?u can’t treat me any worse than I've been treated al-
ready.”

“Can’t T, though? Just wait and see”

The young woman tottered toward the door.

The man waited until she had her hand on the knob.

Then he leaped at her and dragged her back.

44 StQ !.‘3 N

“Let me go, Palot?

“ [ won’t bave you ruining my name.”

' As if it wasn’t ruined already I she responded, bitterly.

He paused and glared at her.

Suddenly he caught her by the throat.

His action was so suggestive that Dash Dare became
alarmed.

a It hloeked as if Contrain meant to choke his wife to
eath.

8he tried to escape the man, but eould not.

Springing back Dash advanced toward the door with
bheavy tread.

Then he knocked loudtly.

Contrain releaged his wife.

He opened the door and confronted Dash,

¢ Well#? he asked, surlily.

‘fIIst. Jake Bemann here?” asked Dash, with a broad
smile.

“Don’t know the man.”

‘“ Dot s0?” Dash’s face fell. ‘‘Maype I vas by der wrong
house salretty,” he went on, meditatively. ¢ Oxcuse me.”
b .Ahs he finished speaking, Nell Contrain endeavored to pass

¥ him,

Palo Contrain sought to stop her, but in some manner
Dash got in his way.

. ‘‘ Qut of my way, you clumsy Dutchman shouted Con-
rain.

He tried to throw the great detective to one side,

‘‘ Look here, vot you doin’, annahow?’ roared Dash, pre-
fending to get his ‘*“ mad ” up.

] want you to get out of my way.”

*“Yy dou't you say 20, hey? Vot you knock me like a
dog around for, hey?’ ‘

‘“Oh, go to grass!”

Il

The only
She was all but



DARII

DARE ON THE STAGE.

‘* And you go to hay, you loafer! 1ves 2 chentlemans, |

and don’t you forgot him!”

Dash Dare squared off in front of Contrain,

In the meantime the young woman had passed on and
was in the lower hallway.

Both men heard ber trying to unfasten the front Goor.

Palo Contrain was in a rage.

He flew at Dash, )

Bang! whack!

Out shot the fists of the supposed Dutchman, and the
man went staggering back into the roowm.

The attack was so heavy that Contrain was amazed.

*Who in thunder are you#” he groaned.

‘i Maype you ton’t vos know 1 vos a prize-fighter py my
own country,” replied Dash Dare. * Next dime you in-
sult 4 chentlemans, see be vos no fighter mit his fists,
ha! ha! Goot day, mine friend, Maype of you vorts
anudder round some tuy I come around to gecommodate
you, ain't it¥”

Coutrain was uearly speecliless.

tI?_'efore he could get up Dasl: Dare had stalked down the
stairs.

The front door was wide open, and he followed the |

young woman outside.
He had not seen anything of Puulus Rarius, but he im-

agined he had gained seversl important elews eoneerning |

the Clara Whitson murder mystery,

CHAPTER IX.
A BIT OF NEWS.

Dasa DarE felt quite certain that Palo Contrain would
come down to follow his wife,

Yet it was doubtful if he would find her, for she was
speeding up the street as fast as her feet would carry ber.

He looked toward the Inmber yard aud beckoned to Rat-
tler, who stood there on the watch,

In a moment the assistant was by his side,

‘ Rattler, keep your eyes on the tall, dark man who is
upstairs in there; he may come down soon. Aud look for
Rarius, too. I must stop that woman and have a talk
with her.”

¢ All right, Dash.”

This settled, Dash made after Nell Contrain.

He saw her pass down a side street leading to the docks.

 Must be on the way to the ferry,” he thought,
haps she is going over to Brookiyn to her friends.”

As Dash ran sfter her he made several lightning changes

“in bis disguise, discarding the blonde wig and mustache,

On and on sped the woman as fast as her strength
would permit.

N Dash could not help but pity her from the bottom of his
eart.

She had actually thrown her life away on a worthless
man of the world.

I will help her if I possibly can,” was the great detect-
1ve's resolve.

At last the docks eame in sight.

1nstead of heading for ore of the ferries, the young
WOoIan ran Outl On 4n empty pier.

She gazed around in a wild way and brushed the flying
hair from her forehead.

Then with one glance to heaven, she ran to the string-
piece, leaped upon it and hurled herself into the river.

* Snicide " murmured Dash Dare.

He had not expected this turn in affairs.

He did not hesitate in his actions.

Quick bounds took him out on the pier.

A brief glance showed him that the young woman was
drifting rapidly down the stream with the tide,

As straight as an arrow Dash Dare made o dive after her.

The waters closed over the great detective,

When he came up it was directly under the would-be
suicide.

e caught her from behind and held her fast.

She struggled vainly to get away from him.

“ Oh, let me go! Let me drown!” she moaned.

“ Be quiet, madam. You are too young and beautiful
to throw your life away,” he said sootbingly.

“Oh, you don’t know what I have suffered, sir!”

“You have suffered enough, I dare say. But it is my
duty to save you. Be quiet, or we may both go down.”

The last statement was not true, for Dash Dare would
have saved the young woman even against her will. But
it had a good effect. She at once lay limp in his strong
4arms.

A few powerful strokes took them under the dock
below.

“ Per- |
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Here there was s rowboat, into which the detective
clambered with his burden.

Her eves were closed.

She had fainted,

With infinite care the great detective pulled tbe boat
o;er to the side of the dock and mounted to the flooring
above,

He iooked earefully about.

Several hud seen the young woman leap overboard, but
no one had seen the two enter the rowboat,

Watching Lis chanee, Dash left the vicinity of the doeks,
carrying the young womnan on his st:oulder,

He hailed a passiug cab.,

“This lady was struck with the ‘water from a burst
hose,” he said 10 the driver,

e got inside with his burden and made her as comfort-
able us possibie.

Theu he directed the driver to taice them upto a privite
residetice uptown.

The home referred to was that of Mrs,

Mrs, Downes was one of Dash Dure's eiosest {riends,

He had doge her an Important service in the recovery of
solne stolent Jewels and she had often said she would itke
the ehance to do something for him in returmn.

Swiftly the cab roiled on its wuy uutil the residence was
reachied,

By that time Nell Contrain had recovered.

**Where am 197 she asked faintiy.

“You are safe with a friend,” replied Dash, gentiy.

And he—her——"

‘‘ He does not know where you are.”

¢ You saved me from the river, did you not#?

X3 l'es.”

¢ [ must have been mad!”

“We worr't speak of that just now,
house of a lady friend of mine,
the cah.”

Completely bewildered by the change affairs had taken,
Nell Coutrain ailowed Dash to lead her up the stone steps
to the doaor of the residence,

Dash rang the bell.

An Irish girl answered the summons,

¢4 Is Mrs, Downes at home$”

t“Yes, sir.”

“I wish to speak to her. Mr. Jewelry.”

tYes, eir. Please step inside.”

The girl went off in search of her mistress,

In the meanwhile Dash led the way to a side room. He
knew the house weil.

Soon Mrs. Downes appeared.

Dash took her to one side.

A whispered conversation took place.

Then the lady advanced to Nell Contrain.

¢ Will you come with me, my dear? I will see that you
a;&; p_x;ovided with dry clothes and otherwise made comfort-
able.’

Nell Contrain looked at Mrs. Downes curiously.

Suddenly she gave a ery of recognition.

¢« Mary Lewis!”

¢ What "—Mrs. Downes came closer—* 1 declare, if it
isn't Jennie Foree’s youngest sister Nell!™ she ejaculated.

She took Nell Contrain ip her arms. The would-be
snicide burst into tears.

It appeared that some years before Mrs. Downes, then
unmarried, had been a warm friend to Jennie Force, Nell's
oldest sister. .

Jennie Force had married a richk Californian, and moved
to San Jose, and then Mrs. Downes had lost track of the
Forces, and had never thought of them again, excepting to
write occasionally to the sister in California.

‘The rich lady at once did all in her power to make Nell
Coutrain comfortable.

She took the young woman {o an upper room and gave
her a change of dress and also something to drink, to
check any possible evil effect of the plunge into the river.

Dash Dare remained downstairs until called up.

Then Mrs. Downes took him aside.

“YWhat is the trouble, Mr. Dare#”

“1 wouldn't care to say just yet. The young woman is
married to a thorough brute, for one thing.”

““S0 she confided to me; well, whatever is wrong, re-
member L stand ready to aid ber.”

“Qould you give her a honie here for awhilef™

8 Certainly.”

¢ I'll remermaber that,” said Dash.

A minute later found bim closeted with Nell Contrain,

The young woman sat in & low roeker, dressed in a loose

Amamia Downes,

Here we are at the
Let me assist you out of

Lown,
Her beantiful face was still psle and full of agony.
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‘ You have treated me to a pleasant surprise, Mr, Jew-
elry,” she said, using the pame Dash had mentioned to the
servant,

“1 am glad to be of service to you, Mrs, Contrain,” he
replied.

3he half started to her feet.

**How do you know I am Mrs. Contrajn?®

“ I overheard your quarrel with your husband.”

e YO“?”

b Yes-?’

* Why—why—"

“ Do you remember the Dutchman who came to the
door in the midst of the trouble®

** You are not that person#”?

*Yes”

She stared at him,

“Then you must be a detective?’

“You Lave struck it.”

“What were you doing there—spying on my husband#’

1 was looking for an old Italinn who went into the
I:ulz.me:l I did not see him.”

“QOh”

T want to be of assistance to you, Mrs. Contrain.”

“ You have saved my life, sir; I will never forget that. 1
was mad for the moment when I threw myself into the
river.”

* Ar. Contrain does not treat you well#?

“ Alas, no! he is a perfect brute.”

* Did I not hear you say something about the theater?”

“ Yes; he is fascinated by aetresses. I first met him at
a theater, while T was playing the part of a maid to one of
the stars,”

“ He neglects you, then, to favor the women on the
stage,”

**Yes; there were two women he was fascinated by; one
is dead now, but the other still stands in the way of my
halgpiness.”

ush knew she referred to Larette Dondell.

The dead woman spoken of was Clara Whitson.

*When did you marry Palo Contrain® he asked.

“ About eight months ago, We were married in Mid-
dletown.”

“ It was a seeret marrizge, then? I heard him say some-
tking about your being unable to prove it,”

“Yes; he wanted a secret marriage, No one was pres-
enf but the minister, Miss Whitson, who was murdered
only recently, and an old servant named Mary Ribboten,”

“'The last named was the micister's servant#’

“* Yeg,”

“Jt's a pity you cannot establish your marriage, But
perbaps it is on record®

] fear not. Very foolishly, I allowed him to introduce
me to the minister by a false pame.”

‘1 see.”

Nell Contrain began to rock back and forth,

“QOh, I do not know what to do now ' shecried. “lam
alone in the world——that is, { have no relative near here.
And I am Jestitute.”

“If you will allow me, I will advance you some money;
but on one condition.”

‘t Advance money! What econdition®

“*That you do not go near Palo Conirain for awhile,
Let him think you dead.”

‘ But for what? .

*“1will be plain, Mrs. Contrain. I am convinced your
husband is a very bad man, and the less you have to do
with him tbe better, I know that hurts your feelings, but
the truth must come out sooner or later.”

She gazed at him in horror,

“ Yes, yes, ] know he is bad—" she began slowly.

‘‘ Let Mrs. Downes and I befriend you. Jf you wish we
will even see you safe to your sister’s in California,”

Nell Contrain was more bewildered than ever,

But Dash Dare continued 1o talk to her, and finally got
her to consent to do as he desired,

She was to remain in the house and let Palo Contrain
think what he pleased concerning her,

This settled, Dash held another conferemce with Mrs,
Downes, and then left the residence,

CHAPTER X,
A SIDE ISSUE OF THE CASE.

LeariNg into a cab, Dash Dare was driven downtown
and over to the east side,

He wished to see Rattler, but could find nothing of his
assistant, i

The front door of the house in which the saloon was sit-
uated was unlocked.

Slipping upstairs on the sly, Dash saw that the Contrain
apartments were empty.

Taking the opportunity, the great detective searched
them thoroughly.

He found no information that vwould prove of value to
him,

*One thing is certain, Palo Contrain is leaving no clews
Ising loose,” he thought.

‘+That proves I have a shrewd customer to deal with,”

Leaving the house, Dash took another look around for
Rattler.,

Still failing to find his assistant, he dashed off a note,
which he sent to the office by a distriet messenger,

Half an hour later found Dash Dare at the Grand Cen-
tral Depot.

He took the midnight train for Middletown.

He made kimself as comfortable as possible, and caught
quite a nap before reaching his destination.

He put up at a botel and slept soundly until seven
a’clock.

Then he went below and had breakfast.

At the table he got into couversation with a regular

. boarder who bad lived in Middietown the greater part of

his life.

From this map he learned where the Reverend John je-
Monie had lived previous fo his death.

MecMonie was the clergyman who had united Nell Force
to Palo Contrain.

The meal finished, Dash lit a cigar and walked over to
the residence of the late clergyman.

It was a pretty cottage on a side street,

There was a large garden, and in this an old negro was
weeding the flower beda,

* Good-morning! Nice flowers you have there,” began
Dash, pleasantly,

“ Yes, boss, putty nice,” replied the old darky.

He was glad of a chance to knock off, and walked over
to the fence as he spoke.

“The old minister is gone, I hear,” went on Dash.

‘“Yes, sah, died a few weeks ago. Werry sad, sah.”

“ What was his failing?’

*“No failing, sah. The hoss kicked him in the barn an’
he was too oid to git ober it, dat’s all.”

‘Must have been a bad horse,” o
4 “gowerful bad, sah; we has him shot de werry uext

ay.

“A good job, that. By the way, wasn't there a girl
named Mary Ribboten lived here® '

‘% Yes, sah, but she's dead, too.”

‘“You don’t teli me!”

As Dash spoke he lit another cigar and handed s weed
to the colored man, who accepted it readily.

“ Yes, sah, died only last week. It was werry sudden.”

“ Yest”

‘*Yes, sah, She was as well as could be in de mornir’,
agdhtright after dinner she got cramps an’ died afore
night.

‘* Something wrong with the food?”

“ Couldn’t be, sah, She cooked it herself.”

“* What did the doctor say it was®

‘ Heart disease, sah, I 'ink so myself, for she was riled
up in de morpin*? -

¢ Riled up??

“ Yes, sah.”

‘“By what#’

‘“An old man came ter see her an’ dey bhad a quirrel
about somethin’. I didn’t know wot it was about.”

“Some of her relatious?’

“Ie’peet it was. It was a tall, dark man wid black,
wicked-looking eyes.”

Dash Dare smiled inwardly.

The visitor must have been Palo Contrain.

) Slowly but surely he was weaving his net about that vil-
ain.

“I knew Mary. She was a good woman, and I am sorry
;.10 %garn she is dead,” he said. “Where did they bury

er?

“ Over in the cemetery tudder side of town.”

Dash continued to talk to the colored man for a few
minutes longer. He mentioned the flowers again, and in
return for another cigar got a beautiful rose for his but-
tonhole. When he left the coon the latter had no idea
that he had been ‘“pumped.” .

Dash Dare’s next movement was to call on the keeper of
the cemetery,

He introduced himself, and asked that what he twished
done might be Lkept a seeret,

“ Certainly, Mr. Dare, if it is for the benefit of the law,”
replied the keeper.
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“You have the body of one
here?”
“ We have,”
“She died ratker sudderlys”
::%lr]e did.”
&
any g,i foul play suspected?

“That was rather odd.” :

““Not in her case. She hadn’t an enemy in the world.”

“‘Bomebody said she quarreled with an old man en the
morning of her death,”

The cemetery keeper smiled.

““The coroner took no stock in that tale.”

*“I desire that the body be exhumed,” went on Dash.

¢ You suspect foul play?”

% Yes,”

““Then there must be some case attached to her death in
which yeu are interested.”

* There is; but her death is merely a side issue.”

‘“IYou wish an autopsy performeds”

“Perhaps. I would like to examine the corpse myseif
first. An autopsy may not be neeessary.”

“ All right; Il have the body taken up for you.”

“Excuse me, but I want the matter kept secret, [
would rather dig up the body myself,?

On hearing this the cemetery keeper beeame interested.

“Very well, Mr. Dare; I'll send the men off, and help
you.”

The laborers were given work in a distant portion of the
grounds.

Then Dash and the keeper took picks and shovels and
walked over to where Mary Ribboten had been buried.

The ground was still loose and it came up easily.

Ingide of Lalf an hour they were down the full ‘depth of
the grave,

The cemetery keeper gave a ery of alarm.

*¢This grave has been robbed™

‘It looks so,” replied Dash, guietly.

‘“The body sbatchers from some medical college have
been here.”

1 think not.”

“But the box and the corpse are gone.”

(13 Tme.”

“Somebody has taken the corpse.”

“1 admit it.”

*“Then who would want it outside of the medical col-
leges?

¢ The man who poisoned her,”

“ (Great Scott!”?

“ He stole ber body to prevent an autopsy.”

¢ Ob, 1 see.”

The &eeper of the cemetery was curious to know more
about the case, but Dash only smiled and shook his head.

“You will know every detzail ere long,” he said, “In
the meanwhile, possess your soul in patience

Dash Dare made an examination of the ground arcund
the grave,

He found footprints leading to a gate not far away.

Beyond was a back road.
* «“YWhere does that road run to?’ be asked.

“To Milkton.”

¢ Very far?”

“Less than two miles.”

1"l walk along and see if I can learn anything,”

Dash Dare paid the keeper of the cemetery for his trou-
ble and stepped out on the Milkton road,
For a distance the turnpike led through a level country.
Farther on, hewever, it ran along the side of a steep
1.

Mary Ribboten buried

hi

To Dash’s left the rocks arose to a distance of fifty feet,

To his right was a dense hollow, filled with rank weeds
and brush.

Struck with a sudden idea, Dash left the road and
walked on through the hollow,

His progress was necessarily slow.

The insects were numerous and the walk was anything
but pleasant.

But s truly great detective must be willing to stand al-
most anything in the way of hardship.

Dash had almost reached the end of the hollow when he
came o a sudden balt.

To his right the brush showed signs of baving been re-
cently disturbed.

Dash surveyed the space and parted the bushes care-

iu:léy.
% bad not far to look.

Ten feet farther on he came across the corpse of a
young woman.

It was wrapped in a dirty sheet and was balf covered
with dirt and stones.

80 this is where her murderer brought her,” he mur-
mured to himself,

He unwrapped the body ard examined the mouth and
nose carefully.

He had half expected to see some traces there of the
deadly snuff which bad been used on Clara Whitson, but
be was mistaken,

He wrapped the body up again and marked the spot.

Sooun ke was on his way back to the cemetery.

**] bave found it.”

“What, the corpse?” exclaimed the keeper of the
grounds,

* Yes; get your horse and wagon.”

The keeper was greatly surprised,
Dush Dare requested.

It did net take long to drive back to the spot,

The corpse was loaded an the wagon and carried to the
city morgue,

Then the coroner and a noted physician were privately
summoned,

Under Dash Dare’s directious the physician went to work
to malke an sutopsy,

By the middle of the afternoon his work wus completed,

It was as the great deteetive huwd surmised.

Muary Ribboten bad been dosed with a new aml power-
ful poison, which had most likely bevn put into ber cup of
coflee,

1 The corouer plied Dash with guestions, and so dild the
outor, .

“ Wait, gentlemen,” was all they ecould get out of the
great detective. “ Wait, This is ouly one portion of 4
great criminal’s work. When I have finisbed you shall
koow all, and the truth will astonish you beyoud measure.”

With this they were forced to be content,

Nothing was said about the autopsy, and the body was
once more buried, in secret, in its original grave.

Theu Dash Dare returned to New York City, to make
the next move toward hunting down one of the worst
criminals he had ever sought to bring to justice.

He at once did as

CHAPTER X1
RATTLER MAKES A REPORT.

¥ Irkwas late in the evening when Dash came back to New
ork.

He was well satisfied with his day’s work.

He had proved a crime he had suspected the moment Le
had heard of Mary Ribboten's sudden death,

Palo Contrain was a deep-dyed villain.

He had murdered the servant girl in order that she could
not testify to his marriage with Nell Force.

The old minister was dead, too, but it was plain he had
not died by the hand of the assassin,

But Clara Whitson had been murdered, and it now
looked as if Palo Contrain had gotten her out of the way
for the same reason that had caused him to remove Mary
Ribboten.

But right here the case was somewhat mixed,

Charles Halloway had counted Contrain his rival,

If that was so, why had Contrain had Clara Whitsor as
one of the two witnesses to his marriage with Nell Force?

Why had he not chosen somebody elsef

t“;??s it possible that ke bad not cared for Clara Whitson
at @l

Did he care ounly for the Dondell woman, and had he
gotten both Mary Ribboten and Halloway's wife out of the
way just to further his suit with her?

“1t’s funny he didn’t murder his wife,” mused Dash.
“ That would be an easier way out of it,

“ But gerhaps he didn’t have the nerve to do that.

‘‘He thought a good deal of her once, even ii Lie wishes
to _cast her off now.”

Long and deeply did the great deteciive muse over the
different aspects of the case,

He was interrupted by the entrance of Rattler,

The assistant came in, utterly worn out, and immediately
threw himself into an easy-chair.

‘ Rattler, you have had a bard vime of it,” laughed Dash.

¢ Hard isn’t the word for it, Dash. I've bad a dickens
of a time.”

* Whorn did you follow?®"

¢ Both of them.”

“‘Then they met after I left®”

¢ They did. First Contrain came down {0 look for the
woman, But he couldn’t find her, as you know, and then
he wtegt to a lodging-house half a dozea blocks up the
street.
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** And there he met Paulus Rarjus®”

‘*Yes. I had a bard time to follow them intothe house,
and I am afraid I lost a good portion of thkeir talk that
might have been valuabie to you.”

“Well, tell me what vou did hear.”

“I heard but very littie. But one thing surprised me—
Palo Contrain is old Rariug’ pephew.”

“ I thought tirey might be relations, Rattier. Both have
Italian WGlood in them, and both nave the same wicked
black eyes.”

“That's s0.”

“ Did they remain in the boarding house long®’

¥ No. Rarius was getting ready to go West. Contrain
paid him some money, and then they separated.

I was in a quandary first as to which to follow, but I
decided on the hunchback. I believe we can spot Palo
Contrain most auy time,

“1 followed Rarius part of the way uptown, and in the
direction of Forty-second Street; e was evidently making
for the Graud Central Depot.

“TI noticed tiiat when we got in the vicinity of the de-
pot he began to act queerly; he came to a halt, and then
slowly retroced his steps,

I 'stopped and pretended to look into a show window
and examine the goods displayed.

“ Suddenly he came up behind me, and then I got a
dose that I never want to get again.”

As Rattler concluded he opened his vest and showed
Dash where his shirt frout had been completely eaten
awuy by some powerful acid.

““The villain tried to throw that stuff into my face, and
it was only 8 quick leap backward that saved me, See,
the acid has eaten even into my undershirt. Had I got it
io my face I would now be a dead man,”

‘“ He is a fiend, and no mistake,” said Dash.

“(f course I had to work lively to save myself from in-
jury. I ran into a hallway and ripped off my clothing in a
§iffy, I can teil you. I wanted to grab Rarius, but he siid
out of my way.”

* You did right to save yourself first, Rattler. We are
bound to round up that bumpback villain some day.”

“ It took me some time to adjust my toilet again,” con-
tinuec}l the assistant, *‘ and the raseal took that time to get
AWaYy.

¢« Did you search for him at the depot?

‘“Yes, and I'm pretty certain he changed his mind about
taking a train there.”

‘¢ Most, likkely he was afraid we would telegraph ahead to
%rreft;’ him, Any policeman could easily spot a hunch-

ack, :
t=t That's so. Although Rarius is clever in covering up
his deformity.” .

Dash Dare smiled.

“He is clever at almost everything, Rattler. He and
this Palo Contrain make a good team.”

And then he told Rattler of what he had learned at Mid-
dletown,

* That looks as if Contrain murdered Clara Whitson.”

“1t certainly does. But I can’t quite understand the
whole thing. Halloway considered him a rival, yet he got
ber to wituess his marriage to Nell Force.”

“;t’faybe this Larette Dondell got him to kiil Miss Whit-
son.

‘**That may be true. One thing is certain—the bottom
isn't reached by any meszns,” ‘

¢ Well, what's the next move?

‘“The next move, so far as you are concerned, is to
change your identity. I want you to become a thorough
man about town.”

Al right.”

o e ”want you to scrape acquaintance with Palo Con-
ain.

‘¢ And then®

“Wateh his every movement.
your sight at all, if possible,”

“I'll do my best, Dash,”

¢“But be on your guard. If Palo Contrain should sus-
pect you, he wouldn't hesitate to stab you in the back or

utlt? c’i’ose of poison in your glass while he drank your
ealth.

*You bet I'll watch him.”

¢ In the meantime I will also disappear,”

“Yout

“Yes. Iam going to Europe for my health—according

Don’t let him out of

to the Eersouals in the daily and society papers. I won't
be back for six months, because 1 am utterly broken
down.”

‘] see. And in reality?

¥ In reality, I am going to turn actor,”

THE STAGE.

H Actory?

(1] YES. ”

# Are you going on the stage?”

“If the manager will allow it.”

“ In the *“ Bull Run” company?

“You've struck it. Iwant to watch matters—to keep an
eye on Larette Dondell.”

“It’s a daring scheme,” said Rattler, in deep admira-
tion,

#1 faney it will work,”

*QOh, you'll be able to act, no fear of that,” laughed
Rattler. * If you ever get tired of detective work, turn to
the stage, by all means. You would make a star in one of
these lightning-change characters.”

“Thanks for the compliment.”

“TWhen is all this to take place?

“To-morrow, Now I am going to turn in, for I am
tired.”

A few minutes later Dash Dare and Rattler separated.

Rattler crossed Broadway to where he boarded.

Dash Dare went out to look for a cab to take him home.

lHei could see none in sight, and strolled up the street
slowly.

It was after midnight, and Broadway was all but de-
serted,

Before he was aware, Dash Dare covered several blocks.

Then he caught sight of a cab down a side street.

The driver appeared half asleep on the box.

Thinking to hire the man, Dash turned into the parrow
street.

Crack!

1t was the report of a pistol,

A bullet whizzed past the great detective’s ear,

Crack! .
 Along came another bullet, which passed along Dasi’s
arm, inflieting an ugly serateh.

Instinctively the great detective leaped behind a pair of
stone steps leading to a private residence.

The two shots had come from across the street.

Dash strained his eyes in the direction, but could see no
one.

The cowardly attack angered him, and waiting only a
few seconds he ran out into the open and across the pave-
ments. .

Not far up the street was a vacant spot where an old
building had just been torn down. . :

In the direction of this spot ran Dash Dare.

Crack! ‘

Again the pistol shot rang out. .

The bullet passed through the great detective’s hat, dan-
gerously close to his scalp.

The flash had come from behind a pile of old bauilding
material lying in the gutter and in this direction went
Dash, in hopes of ferreting out the would-be assassin. ’

CHAPTER XIL
DASH DARE OX THE STAGE.

THERE was a lantern hanging out over the building ma~
terial, but it gave sueh a faint light that it was useless. .
Dash Dare tock a big risk in thus exposing himself to an-
other shot, but he cleared the street before the unknown
could fire again.
B '{.‘he pile of old lumber gained, Dash came to a sudden
alt, .
He listened and heard somebody moving around the
other side. ) o
He ran around the pile, but before he could reach the
unknown the latter had skipped tbrough the vacant lot
and into a small eourtyard beyond. )
Dash made a thoroungh search of the premises, but coull
not find his man.
At last he went back to the street.
The eabby with Lis cab was gone.
But not far away Dash found another cab,
He was soon on his way home,
Despite the excitement hie passed a comfortable night,
He wondered who the would-be assassin could be.
Was it Paulus Rarius, Palo Contrain, or some old enemy?
Early on the following morning Dash Dare betook him-
self to the Morton House. :
Here he met Mr. Andrew Birchwood, the owner and gen-
eral manager of the ¢ Bull Run ” company,
Birchwood had been introduced to Dash before,
He was glad to see the great detective. .
4TWell, anything new?? he asked pleasantly.
¢ Saveral clews, Birchwood.”
t¢ Ziegler, the ward detective, says he can prove Charles
Halloway guilty beyond a doubt.”

*
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Dash Dare only smiled at this,

*Birehwood, I want you to give me 2 job.”

“ A job? What do you mean$’

¢ am anxious to go on the stage,”

¢ Dare, you're joking.”

¢t Never more serious in my life, You leave New York
in a ;l;ew days. I want to join your company and go with
vou,

The theatrical manager stared at the great detective for
2 moment.

Then a light seemed to break in on him.

1 see; you want to wateh somebody in the eompany.”

(13 Y’es_”

¢ They will be onto you.”

*“Not if you manage it right.
the cast you wish to get rid of?

‘“ Yes; Paxton, the heavy villain, is no good. I wantto
discharge him just as soon as I ean get the right person to
take his place.”

*Then try mew I faney I can play heavy villain,
hunted down many a beavy villain in my time,”

*1 don’t know,” mused Birchwood. *¢Certainly a great
detective like you ought to be able to take the part. But
you dou’t know the lines,”

“I'l guarantee to learn them in an hour,
ings will be sufficient.”

“You must have 2 good memory.”

¢ Have to have in my business.”

“I11 try you,” laughed Birchwood.
spoil our success.”

Isn't there somebody in

I Lave

Three read-

“But you rmustn't

*“If 1 do I'll pay all damages,” replied Dush Dare, 1

promgtly.

“When do you want to go on¥’

¢t As soon as possible.”

4 Well, come over and see Nelson, my stage manager.”

“Very well. By the way, give me a chance to make up
as Harvey Gilder, your old-time friend, just from the Star
Theater, Melbourne, Australia.”

“You want to be known only as Harvey Gilder?

11 Yes.”

“All right. Anything you say goes, Dare.
help you clear up this awful mystery.”

Dash Dare retired to a private room and changed his ap-
pearance to that of a well-dressed Englishman who has fol-
lowed the stage.

When he again joined Birchwood the theatrical manager
gazed at bim curiously.

] am ready,” drawled Dash.

¢t WWhy-er—great Scott, what a transformation!”

¢Aight do for the stage, eb#”’

**We won’t have to teach you anything about making-up,
that's certain,” laughed Birchwood.

When the Academy of Music was reached the pair
sought the stage,

ere they ran across Nelson, the stage manager.

He was having a quarrel with a middle-aged man, who
had a bloated face and an exceedingly red nose.

““You must do better, Paxton,” the stage manager was
gaying. *To my way of thinking you don’t try to act any
more.”

*t Ah, you are too critical,” growled Paxton.
my business!™

* And I know mine,” went on the stage manager, warm-
ly. “You must do better”

“I do better than all the rest of thee company now,”
howled the red-nosed man.

He had been drinking meore than was good for him.

At that moment Birchwood stepped up.

«Paxton, we have had enough of your loud-mouth on
this stage. You can’t act in this company any longer.”

“Can't IM :

“No; I warned you before. Now we are dome with
rou”

*1 won't go.”

“If you don’t I'll have you fired out,”

“T1I sue for two weeks’ notice.”

* Do so.”

“ You ean’t bluff me.”

“Jt’s po bluff. Get right out. We won’t have a man
like you around.”

As Paxton scowled and moved off, Nelson caught the
owner of the company by the arm. .

+ Excuse me, Mr. Birchwood, don’t be hasty,” he whis-

‘pered.  We have no one to fill his place on a moment’s
potice.” . )

‘¢ Yes, we bave, Nelson. Let bim go.”

Paxton wanted to argue, but Birchwood would not lis-
ten, and finally the heavy man stalked off, vowing Re
would bring on a lawsuit without delay,

I want to

1 know

When he was gone, Birchwood introduced Dasii Dare,

“Mr. Gilder is an experienced actor,” he said. *“I am
surﬁ ”he can take Paxton's place on a Jump and do very
weil,

“All right: that's what we want.”

Dash Dare did not tell Nelson who he was, or that he
had seen part of the play on the evening of the traredy.

He took the written part apd studied It well. Then he
listened carefully to all the stage instructions given him.
D Many an actor would have felt nervous, but not s¢ Dash

are.,

To Lim, acting a part on the stage was chiid's piay.

It was acting a part among shrewd eriminuls that wus
work for the great detective.

During the afternoon Nelson called a hasty rehearsal of
the company, in order to give Dash a chanee to go over
the stage business.

At the reliearsal the detective was introduced to the rest
of the cast.

He found the people very agreeable, especiaily Mixs
Grazee Hayley, the actress who had been engaged to piay
the part Clara Whitson had enacted,

“f am a newcomer, too,” she said to Dash.
won't feel quite so strange,”

Larette Dondell smiled at him when introduced, but she
had nothing to say.

Dash made himself popular at once, and several express-
ed their satisfaction to learn that Paxton had been dis-
missed,

That night Dash Dare made his first regular appearance
on the stuge,

The Academy of Music was crowded.

The new actress, Grace Hayley, was making almost as
much of 2 hit as had Clara Whitson,

Dash Dare had not been on the boards five miuutes be-
fore the manager kuew that he bad made a hit.

“Who is that new actor$”

“ He is certainly beiter than Jumes Paxton.”

Then it was whispered arounsl that he was from Aus-
tralia.

“ He's 2 good one.”

“ They certainly have a strong company now."

The upper galleries went wild over Dash Dare’s perfect
impersonation of villainy.

He had studied villains too long to make any mistake in
the way they were used to doing.

“Gee! but he's a corker!™ cried one newsboy., ‘ Dey
ought ter hang him on der spot. Ain't he a bLad egy.
dought

And when he was finally killed by the hero the audience
seemed glud he was out of the way.

Y Well, does it go#’ asked Dash of Nelson as the cartain
came down.

“Very good, Mr. Gilder.
well.”

And Birchwood squeezed Dash’s hand silentiy.

During the last act Dash had noticed a tall, heavily-
bearded man hanging about the wings,

The man had now gone below.

Dash foliowed and saw the stranger pass a note to
Larette Dondell,

The actress read it and frowned, ,

She hurried to her dressing room and the stranger dis-
appeared.

arette Dondell had torn the note into two purts and
east it into a corner.

Watching his chance, Dash Dare picked up the torn bits
of paper.

In his dressing room he fitted them together.

The note ran as follows:

“ Come to the Biue Swan st once. Important. I dare
not come to theater. Paro”

No sooner had the great detective read the words than
he resolved to follow Larette Dondell, )

He got out-of his stage dress as quickly as possible and
took up a position in the corridor,

A jittle luter Larette Dondell eame along.

As she passed him she gave him a condescending smile,

«“1 wonder what she would say if she knew I was spot-
ting her,” thought Dash Dare. .

She did not look back and he easily followed her to the
street.

Here she called a cab.

Dash did the same. )

“ Follow that cab over there,” he said to the driver.

* Yes, sir.”

¢ And take care the other driver orthe lady inside don’t
discover that you are doing so0.”

“Now i

Paxton never did half sas
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As Dash finished he winked and handed the cabby a five-
dollar bill.

* Iunderstand, sir. I'li be careful.”

Aud then both eabs rolied away from the Academy of

Musie,

CHAPTER iIIl.
EXCITING TIMES AT THE BLUE SWAN,

TrE Blue Swan was a well-known resort on Fourth
Avenue, kept by Giles Echart, a former theatrical man-
ager. .

Echart was the first man to introduee living pictures in
this country.

He brought them out in Chicago and was scon sup-
pressed. .

After that he left the theatrical business, came to New
York and opened up the Blue Swan.

Ostensibly it was a hotel, but in reality it wag a drinking |

and gambling resort, where the fastest men it town con-
greguted.

Gambiing was carried on in three of the upper rooms.

On the second floor of the place was a large dining hall
where the finest diuner in the metropolis couid be had, if
one wanted to pay the price.

Twice the resort had been raided, but euch time Echart
and his helpers escaped punishment,

The truth was, be stood in with several politicians and
they gave him warning when anything was about to hap-
Hen.

! The eab containing Larette Dondell drew up at a side
entrabce, and the actress alighted and quickly entered the
building,.

She was heavily veiled, so no one standing around rec-
ogunized ber.

She went directly upstairs.

In the meanwhile Dash Dare also alighted and dismissed
his cabman.

Whiie in the cab he had _changed his disguise to that of
a gilt-edge sport. ’

He entered the side door and also sought the stairs.

At the upper landing a well-dressed pegro hallman
stopped him.

*Dat's o private stairs, sah,” he said, politely bat firmly.

“ ] know it. I cameup to tell you there's a colored man
on the sidewalk wunts to see you,” replied Dash Dare.

Then he pretended to go out again.

The colored man followed and looked for the individual
Dash had mentioned.

Watching his chance, the detective slipped in again un-
observed and ran upstairs rapidly.

The hall was dimly hghted.

On the second floor was a door leading into the dining
room,

Ou the next floor were a dozen doors, ail tightly closed.

{‘Slipfing up to the first of these doors, Dash Dare listened
intentiy.

ieveral men, all strangers, were having a quiet game of
poker.

The second room was empty.

As the great detective approached the door of the third
room he heard 2 faint ery from within:

“ This is robbery, gentlemen ”

“ Not much "

“Isay it is. 'That was pob a fair game by any means!”

“ On, you simply say that because you lost.”

*“YWhy don’t you pocket your loss like 2 man?”?

Dash peered through the keyhole.

Three men were inside of the room.

One was a young man, evidently from some village some
distance from New York. :

The other two were older.

By their general appearance Dash knew them to be old-
time gamblers.

The young man stood beside a table on which rested sev-
eral piles of bank notes.

His face was flushed and it was plain to see he was
greatly in earnest.

The two gamblers were cool.

But suddenly the young man showed his perve,

He reached forward and, in a twinkling, swept the bank
notes into his pocket,

With loud curses the two gamblers leaped on him.

* Give up that money

‘“We won that stuff and we want it

““Siand baek!” ordered the young man, “It is my
money and you shall not cheat me outof it. You watched
my hand through that mirror, which was not there when
we sat down to play.”
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The young man, while speaking, backed to the hallway
door and unlocked it.

But, ere he could pass through, the gamblers sprang
upon him,

They bore him to the fioor, and, while one of them placed

i his band over the vietim’s mouth, the second attempted to
! obtain the money.

Dash Dare now thought it time to interfere.

Bolily he pushed open the door.

For the moment he gazed at the scene.

Then he glared at the young man.

“ By gum! he cried, with a drawl,
Ben Baker! And thet stolen mouey, too!
with me, d'ye hear?

And, pushing the astonished gamblers aside, Dash drag-
ged the young man from the floor.

“ See here, what does this mean?’ demanded one of the
gamblers,

“ It means thet I hev found him at last,” cried Dash,
“Now, not a word outer ye"—this to the young man,
who was too bewildered to say a word®*‘ come on this
minit!”

The gamblers wanted to interfere, but Dash gave both
sueh a terrorizing look that they fell back without delay.

Grabibing the young man by the shoulder, Dash marched
him out into the hallway und down into the street,

When at the nearest corner, he turned the young coun-
tryman around.

% Now Hsten to me,” he said. *‘I am a detective, [saw
those fellows were cheating you, I have saved your money
—maybe your life. Go back home and dow’t attemptto do
New York any more.”

And he sent the young man on his way dazed and be-
wildered, but than{{ful he had come out of the encounter
with a whole skin.

Without delay Dash Dare returned to the Blue Swan.

As he went in he saw the two gamblers in the hallway
talking earnestly together.

The raseals couldn’t understand it at all.

Dash had made a slight change in his disguise, so they
did not recognize him.

Dash made a thorough search of the resort.

Finally he reached a room in the rear.

He found Palo Contrain and Larette Dondell within.

The two were drinking champagne, and were as merry
as could be.

Whatever the business was between them had evidently
been spoken of before the detective came.

. Sl‘ljd enly, however, Larette Dondell caught Contrain’s
and.

* Palo, they tell me that Charles Halloway will be elec-
trocuted for the Clara Whitson murder.”

 Larette, don’t mention that to me again ! he burst out.
“ Why don’t you let that matter rest?’

‘“ All right, 1 will, Here's your health.”

And Larette Dondell tossed off a glass of champagne
with great gusto. :

“You will not come to the theater, then? she asked,
after a pause.

4 NO.”

* And when we leave New York?®’

“ On, 1 will not be far off,”

“When we leave, I imagine that mystery will quickly
die out,” went on the woman.

‘I hope so.”,

s .%y the way, where is the hunchback?”

‘“ He is going to leave New York, too.”

* Tired of it heref

113 Yes.”

Thus the talk went on.

In the midst of the conversation, a colored waiter came
upstairs.

He knocked on the door and entered the room.

. He had a slip of paper, which he handed to Palo Con-
rain.

The man read it and leaped to his feet

*The dence take the luck[” he cried.

a ‘1‘1 What is the matter, Palo® questioned Larette Don-
ell,

¢ There are spies about!”

The negro had left the room right after delivering the
note, so the two supposed themselves entirely alone.

 Bpies?

1 es‘ﬂ

 After us?”’

‘8o it would seem.”

*Who sent that note?”

* A particular friend of mine.”

*Do I keow bim#

“ 8o here ye air,
Come along
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£14 No'ﬂ

Scarcely had Palo Contrain
motion below was heard.

There were loud eries,
the smashing of glass.

“The police! The police?”

‘ They are going to raid the ranch ™

The report was true.

The poiice had come down upon the Blue Swan most un-
expectedly.

For onee, his
Giles Echart.

Bluecoats stood at every door and window.

Other bluecoats ran into the resort,

“ Quick, we must get out!” exclaimed Palo Contrain.
“ We don’t want to figure in a police court scene in the
morning.”

He flung open a door leading to another room,

Dash Dare tried the door to the room just vacated and
found it locked.

He put his shoulder to the barrier,

Crash!

It fell down and he burst into the apartment.

He reached the second room just in time to see Larette
Dondell and Palo Contrain making their way up a ladder
to a skylight. ’ .

T;Je skylight was flung open and both hopped out on the
roof.

Palo Contrain acted as if be knew the place pretty
thoroughly.

From the roof of the Blue Swan the pair were able to
drop down to that of the building next door.

They dropped into a gutter.

Clo:e at hand was a dormer window, leading into a
garret.

‘This way, Larette! Here the police will never find us,”
cried Contrain, in 2 low voice.

“You know where you are going, Palo®

*Yes, I know every foot of it.”

The garret window was closed

Contrain shoved it up.

Leaning over the edge of the roof, whick had just been
left, Dash Dare watched the pair,

He had heard what Contrain had said.

As the window went up a fzint cry came from the iu-
terior of the garret.

¢t Palo Con—"

““Hush!” cried the man, fiercely.  Hush, you fool!?

‘ Have you come to release me? TYou shall suffer—*

Dash heard no more.

The garret window went down silently but swifily, and a
dirty curtain was drawn over the panes of glass,

Then the great detective feit a hand on his shoulder.

t Counsider yourself under arrest, sir.”

Dash turned to find himself in the grasp of a policeman.

ceased speaking when a com-

then eame burried footsteps and

political friends had not been abie to notify

CHAPTER XIV.
TEE TRAGEDY IN THE GARRET.

Ix spite of the seriousness of the situation Dash
was compelled to smile.

This made the officer mad.

“gt’s no laughing matter! he eried.
me.

Withont replying the great detective showed his badge.

“ Don’t you know me, officer?” he asked.

He removed the false beard he wore.

The policeman looked at him closely for a moment.

¢ Dash Darel

t Exaetly.”

‘ Excuse me, Mr, Dare, I—I—"

“ It’s all right, You were only trying to do your duty.”

“] thought I saw several people come up here.”

# T will attend to them. Go down and I'll shut up the
skylight.” .

There was no time to argue matters, and the policeman
hurried below again.

After closing the skylight, Dash Dare dropped from the
roof to the gutter beyond. . .

The curtain had not guite covered the entire window,
and the great detective peered through an uncovered cor-
ner.

All in the garret beyond was piteh dark.

He listened intently. -

Not a sound broke the stiliness.

Not far away on the sloping roof was a trap door.

He crawled to this and tried the door,

It was unfastened, and he easily raised it up several
fuches.

JED:).re

“You ecarn’t bluff

§
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Nothing but darkness and silence was beyond. )

) iihout Liesitation Dash Dare dropped down into the
garret. .

He felt he was on dangerous ground and drew his pistol.

Cautiocusly he moved forward.

The garret was but seantily furnished.

He came to a box, and then struck against a cot.

Fearing to go farther without a light, he halted and
cautiously lit Lis poclket lantern,

As the rays of the lantern fell upon the cot, Dask Dare
started back.

And well be might,

For there lay the body of 2 murdered man.

Over his face Iay a plain linen handkerchief,

Dash raised the handkerchief up.

It was filled with a peculier liquid which gave forth a
most sickening odor,

Evidently the man on the cot had but recently been put
out of the way forever,

** Must be the fellow who spoke to Contrain when the
raseal entered the garret,” thought Dash Dare.

That the man had been sick wus evident.

Iis cheeks were sunken, and on the box rested several
bottles of medieine,

Leaving the garret, Dash Dare went below.

Throughout the house all was gilent,

The rear door was open, showing that Palo Contruin and
Larette Dondell had escaped in that direction.

The lower portion of the house seemed undisturbed.

The man and the woman had escaped through an alley-
way to the next street.

Leaving them for the time being, Dash returned to the
garret to make an examination.

The murdered man was well dressed.

He was in his street clothes, showing that he did not live
in the garret.

Dash Dare turned out his pockets,

In one e found several bank bills,

He was about to put them back again when something
peculiar about the bills attracted his attention.

The bills were counterfeit, of the same kind as those
found in Rarius’ apartments.

Dash Dare gave a low whistle.

In the inside of the man’s coat the great detective ran
across a note book.

Most of the leaves were gone, showing where memoran-
dums had been made and detached,

A singile memorandum still remained in the book.

It read as follows:

435000 to Mercer at New Haven, at twenty-five per
cent. Per order P. C.»

As Dash Dare read the memorandum a light flushed
across his mind,

He understood it perfectly.

The dead man had been a handler of counterfeit money.

He lad sold some to one Mercer of New Haven, at
twenty-five cents for every dollar's worth.

The sale had been made by order of Palo Contrain,

Here was a brand-new side to the case,

Palo Contrain was in league with the handlers of the

ueer.
e “YWhat made bim murder this man#

Dssh Dare could answer that question in but one war.

Contrain must have feared the man was about to die,
and would maie a confession of his misdeeds.

Murder had sealed the dying man’s lips forever.

“ I believe Palo Contrain was just fiend enough to do it,”
murmured Dash to himself. *‘The equal of that coid-
blooded rascal has not been born.”

He searched around the garret and found several elews
which told him that the man had belonged to a regulariy
organized band of bad money manipulators.

There was nothing to show what the man’s name was
nor where he was from.

Having concluded bis search, Dash Dare left the rarret.

The raid next door was over and ail the prisoners had
been taken to the police station.

Dash Dare concluded it would be useless to attempt to
follow Contrain and Larette Dondell that night,

Probably they had separated, and the woman had re-
turned to the hotel at which the others of the theatrical
company were stopping.

At the rehearsal on the following morning Larette Don-
dell appeared the same 28 usual.

Nothing about her manner indicated the stirring scenes
through which she had passed the night before,

““*She has a magnificent nerve,” thought Dagh. “8he is
a it companion to such a fellow as Palo Contrain.”
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That night Dash duplicated his success on the stage.
YIthas the last appearance of the company in New

ork,

From the metropolis they were to go to the Auditorium
in Chicago.

‘ Well, how are you making out#" asiced Birehwood.

‘“ Getting there slowly,” replied Dash.

It was all he would say.

The great detective began to think he had a very large
plece of work on hand.

_dRattler’s report, made a little later, confirmed this
idea.

“I have been trying to locate Paulus Rarins,” said Rat-
tler. I am now satisfied that he has gone to Chicago.”

‘I leave for there myself with the company on Sunday,”
replied Dash.

** Do you know, I imagine Rarius is shoving the gueer.”

“How did you learn that?

“1 tvaced him to a restaurant he had visited. The cash-
ier was stuck on a bad two-dollur bill”

“ You are right, Rattler,” returned Dash, guietly.

And then be told his assistaut of the tragedy in the gar-
ret and its sequel.

Ruttler listened with rapt attention.

** Do you want me to go to Chicago, too’”

“ By all means, my boy. We have mountains of work
before us, to my way of thinking.”

“Elﬁat‘ just suits e, Dash. I never waut to be without
a job, .

“We must be careful. Coutrain has spies, and that
Rarius is the Old Nick himself.”

Matters were talked over for half an hour, and then the
two separvated.

On Sunday both took the same train west, although oc-
cupying different cars.

Larette Dondeil appeared to be alone.

Yet, on watching her closely, Dash saw her at different
times make signs to a very old man who sat several seats
away.

Dash Dare studied the old man thoroughly.

¢ Palo Contrain,” he said to himself,

Dash was right.

Contrain's make-up was wonderful, but Dash was too
keen-eyed to be deceived.

On and on rolled the train.

Dash tovk particular pains to cultivate Larette Dondell’s
acquaintance,

At first she paid but scant attention to him.

But gradually she warmed up.

The old man {Contrain) went int6 the smoking esr, and
then the woman gave Dash more of ber attention then
ever. :

She asked him about Australia and the theatrical busi-
ness done there.

Fortunsately the great detective was well posted, 50 he
made no bad * break ” jn answering her.

**Pay ain’t up to what I expected,” he said later on;
“*and the worst of it is, a chap hasn't much chance to
make side-money.”

“Did you make much extra in Melbourne?” she asked.

“Did I¥’ Dash gazed at her and winked one eye. *I
made more extra than I did regular.”

‘“ How#*

“ Oh, I had a way,” he replied lightly.

¢ What way?

8he was becoming more interested than ever.

“ Well, I used to teach tricks with eards, for one thing,”
he re{nlied, looking her full in the face.

¢ What kind of tricks$”

“Oh, you wouldn’t understand even if I told you, Miss
Dondell.,”

t Maybe I would.”

1 used to show fellows how they could win a game
even with a poor hand.”

8he laughed at this,

. “You rogue, you used to teach them how to cheat,” ghe
said slyly. )

«1 didn’t say s0.” ,

“But you meant it. It's all right, P’m not shocked.”
She laugtied again. ¢ I say all is fair at cards.”

‘8o do I,” said Dash, growing bolder,

‘“ And how else did you get extra money?” she went on,
with a deeper interest,

‘¢ 8he is sounding me now,” thought the great deteective.
: Ir.rwas just what he wanted and what he bad been work-
ng for.

“Ob, 1 had several little games. I used to advertise
things in the papers to sell.”

“ Fakes, sure,” said Larette Dondell.
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“ Well, I always sent something for the money that came
to me,” said Dash, flatly.

. In this strain the conversation went on for nearly an
our.

Apparently Dash was a fellow after her own heart.

“Yes, unless I get a chance to do a little something out-
sﬁidefl I'm going back to Australia,” said the great detective,

nally.

“What do you want to dof”

“QOh, anything—tbat pays.”

* You are not particular then®?

** Not if there is enough in it.”

“Then just you wait a few days. Maybe I can put some-
ing in your way in which you can make 2 small fortune,”
said Larette Dondell.

Dash had done his fishing well and was now about to
land a first haul,

CHAPTER XV.
DASIL DARE'S CHICAGO APPEARANCE.

“WHAT will you put in my way?’ asked Dash, after a
suggestive pause.

“* Youwll see.”

* Don’t hesitate to trust me.
mention.”

At that moment another member of the company came
up and the interesting fefe-a-tete was broken off,

Dash and Larette Dondell exchanged significant glances,
and then the subject was changed.

The great detective was well satisfied with the progress
he was making,.

Once into Larette Dondell's confidence, be imagined the
rest would be easy enough.

Awhile later Dash left to go into the smoker for a
smoke.

He loved a
thing.

While in the smoker Dash Dare saw Contrain sitting in
il corner, smoking vigorously aund looking over a paclket of

etters,

Occasionally Contrain would make a note on the en-
velope of a certain letter,

Dash thought this course queer but said nothing, nor did'
he attempt to look over the rasecal’s shoulder.

He knew that Palo Contrain would fight shy of any
such movement,

He must be dealt with shrewdly, or not at all.

The day glided by and then night came on.

Riding had made every one tired, and by ten o'clock
gws{sl of the passengers on the express had soughi their

erths.

Before he retired Dash sought out Rattler, but the as-
iistant had Jearned nothing which Dash did not already
ZNow.

Contrain’s berth was but a few steps from that oceupied
by the great detective.

Evidently Contrain was tired, for he retired long before
the last of those on board had done so.

An hour later the lights were turned low.

At one end of the long car sat the sieepy porter, ready
to answer any eall made for him--providing he heard it.

Dash Dare waited for an hour,

At last, satisfied that all were in their berths, and either
asleep or too tired to be aroused, he left his compartment
and glided like a ghost across the aisle.

Palo Contrain occupied a lower berth,

He was sleeping soundly.

Close to his head rested 2 small satehel he had carried.

This eontained the bundie of letters,

Adroitly Dash removed the satchel and returned to bis
own compartment.

He lit his pocket lamp and picked the lock of the bag.

n Almoment later and fifty or more letters were spread on
is lap.

All were addressed to James Ellerton, at a certain post
office box, New York City.

Dash wondered if Palo Contrain had taken the package
from the man left dead in the garret.

He read several of the commupications.

They were from people in various large cities and
seemed to be written in reply to'some letter asking them
to handle counterfeit money.

Many of the geople wished to know more of the partic-
ulars of the scheme, while others said they would go into
it.

All of the latter amswers Contrain had marked, so he
would know them from the others.

“‘If he stole these letters from James Ellerton, he ex-

I am in any game you may

good cigar about as much as he did any-
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pects to continue Ellerton’s work,” was the way the grest |

detective summed it up.

While Dash was looking over the letters a bright idea !

struek him.

Taking one that was postmarked Chicago, he erased the
name at the bottom and substituted 2 fictitlous one ocea~
sionally used by Rattler.

He also changed the address to one that would suit the
assistant.

“ Now Mr. Palo Contrain can deal with my man while
Miifdam Larette Dondell deals with me,” said Dash to him-
self.

Placing all of the letters back into the satchei, Dash
locked it again,

Then he crossed to Contrain’s berth and put the bag
back into its original place. '
Contrain stirred in his sleep, but he did not wake up.

A little lIater the great detective himself was in the land
of dreams.

It was broad daylight when the passengers aroused one
after the other. They were just entering Fort Wayne, In
three hours more they would be in Chicago.

It was Dash Dare who escorted Larette Dondell to the |

dining car.
The others in the compauny began to notice the intimacy,
“ He's stuck on her,” they said among themselves,
They would have been dumfounded had they suspected
the truth,

The breakfast over, Dash strolled back to the smoker,

As he did so he saw a sight that chilled his blood.

Rattler, in disguise, was standing on the platform be-
tween the cars.

The vestibale doors were open, and the young detective
was getting a whiff of the fresh morning air.

He was so absorbed in thought that he had not noticed
the close approach of another man.

This man was Palo Contrain,

By some means Contrain had spotted Rattler as the fel- |

low who had followed him in New York.

In his disguise of an old man Contrain was now at Rat- !

tler’s very elbow,

He looked around cautiously, and Dash Dare saw him
prepare to hurl his placky assistant from the train.

As the express was moving at the rate of forty-five
miles an-hour, this could mean but one thing-—death.

Dash made a mighty bound through the doorway.

He grabbed Contrain by the arm.

* What'does this mean?” he demanded.

‘“Why—er—what's the matter?” stammered the rascal.

Rattler turned guickly and saw his danger.

* You were about to throw me from the train!” he cried.

‘¢ Oh, no, he only stumbled against you,” put in Dash,
hastily. ‘It was a very unfortunate accident. For the
moment I fancied he did it intentionslly.”

Contrain looked puzzied. He did not suspect Dash. Yet
hie felt something was wrong.

Rattler, too, knew not how to act. Should he let Con-
train know that his disguise had been penetrated?

He looked to Dash for instructions. They were given by
a sign.

* You ought to be more careful, old man,” growled Rat-
tler, and moved off into the car.

Contrain still looked puzzled.

He gazed sharply at Dash Dare,

¢ 80 you thought I was going to push him off the car?
he said, slowly.

‘t 80 you were,” replied Dash, boldly, but in a low voice.
¢ What’s the deal, old man®”

¢ You are mistaken,” growled Contrain.

‘¢ Mistaken? Come now, don't treat me like that after 1
saved you from getting into serious trouble.”

“TWho are you” asked Contrain, although he thought
be knew very well who Dash was.

“I'm a theatrical man--~and a little besides.
up to something new. Say!”

< Well??

*“You ought to do the bandsome thing by me for not
giving you dead away.”

¢ How do you mean?’ .

“0Oh, you might in a number of ways.”

1 am not rich,”

¢ Oh, pshaw!”

Apparently in deep disgust at this announcement, Dash
Dara re-entered the car.

Palo Contrain watched him narrowly.

Then be turned and walked in the opposite direction,

He kept out of Rattler'’s way,

He was puzzled and hardly knew how to act,

I'm always
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When the train reached Chicago tke platform at the
. depot was crowded.

i _Contrain thought to escape easily, but at a sign from
"Dash Dare Rattler shadowed him.

That day Dash was kept busy at the theater.

On the stage in the evening be made another hit.

Birchwood looked sad.

**What's the trouble®’ asked the great detective.

“To teil the truth, I dou’t kuow what I'm going to do
toward filling your part after you leave,” said the owner of
the company.

“3Well, I haven’t left vet,” smiled Dask,

But he did not expeet to remain on the stage long, and
Birechwood knew it,

.dI_')uring the acts, Larette Doundell called Dash to Ler
i side,

“Will you accompany me this evening, after the per-
formance?” she asked.

 Where to??

I want to introduce you to a friend of mine whko has a
little vame he may wish to interest you in.™

*Thauks: I'f! go,” returned Dash, promptly,

The wormun gave him a significant smije,

“I guess you're o man after my own sort,” sl whis-

erwd,
L Yes, I am after ail of your sort,” suidl Dash to himself,
erimly.  “Somebody will wake up to a big surprise ere
long,”

Little Qid he just then dream of all that was in store for

him in the near future,

CHAPTER XV
THE CELEBRATED GREEN DAND.

YHEN the performance was over, Dash bhurried into his
street clothes and waited in the greenroom for Larette
Dondell.

It was not long before she appeared,

There was a happy sinile on her face,

The pair went outside,

‘¢ Shall T call a cab?* asked the great detective.

‘tIt is not necessary. I already have one handy, Mr.
Gilder.”

i She pointed to a carriage standing near the Alley ele-

vated road. .

The driver saw her and promptly came over for her,

The two got in and the turnout started west, across the
river, and then southward.

‘“I¥e have quite a drive,” remarked Larette Dondell.
¢ But you see my friend has injured his ankle and can-
not leave his bed.”

At last the earriage came to s balt before a tall building,
¢ built of stone.

The two alighted, and Larette Dondell led the way up
the steps.

She rang an electrical bell, and the door was instantly
opened by a colored man.

I came to see Mr. Edgars.”

**Yes, madam,” replied the man.

He ushered Dash Dare and Laretfe Dondell through the
hallway into a middle room,

¢ Just wait here until I tell Mr, Edgars dat you is here,”
said the colored man.

* Is Mary in?” asked Larette Dondell.

¢ Yes, madam.” .

#1 wiil go below and see her before I go upstairs,” said
%le gctress. ] will be back in a moment,” she went on to

ash,

¢ Very well,” rejoined the detective eoolly.

He already {felt that something was wrong.

He must be on his guard.

Possibly he had walked into a trap.

The woman went out and the negro followed.

The door closed with a sharp click and Dash Dare was
left alone,

He did not move from the chair into whiech he had
thrown himself.

Although alone, he felt that unseen eyes were gazing in-
tently upon him.

Ten minutes passed.

Then Dash gave a yawn.

He gotup and pretended to examine the paintings on
the walls.

There were two windows i the room, each with heavy
lace curtains drawn over it.

Carelessly Dash pushed one of the curtains aside.

The window was heavily barred.

Was it faney, or did a low, mocking laugh reach his ears,
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] believe I've made a fool of myself and put my foot
into it,” he thought. -

He had a pistol ready for use, but it was of no avail in
such asituation as this.

Half an hour went by.

As he had surmised, Laretie Dondell did not come back.

She had merely brought him to the place and left him in
the hands of his enemies,

“And I thought I had her confidence,” said Dash to
himself. * That shows what a sharp woman she is. Hang
it, I ought to be kicked

The great detective was very angry with himself for
having been taken in so slickly.

But now was no time to upbraid himself.

He must be on the alert or his life would pay the pen-
alty.

He walked to the door and tried to open it.

Finding it locked, he hammered loudly on oune of the

arnels.,
d A minute later 2 voice was heard coming from a hole in
the wall:

“* 8it down and keep quiet.”

“Who are you? asked Dash,

*No. 3.7

“ No, 8 what$”

* You'll soon see.”

“Why am I o prisoner?”

* Because you are u defective and have been spying on
our members.”

** Who says so#’

“Nos. 7 and 9 say s0.”

“Whe are they?

“Nos.T and 9. We have no names here.”

“Is this the meeting place of your gang or leagne?”

“You will ind out later. Now be silent, or FIf put you
under the influence.”

“ Under the influence of what?’

“ A drug that will put you into a sound sleep.”

“Some of that accursed Panlus Rarius’ preparaticas, I
suppose?’

It is one of No. 13's drugs.”

** How many mewmbers have you?’

% Thirty-nine,”

‘ What is the object of your organization”

**To kill oif detectives and spies.”

And the speaker langhed at his own joke.

Thben followed a click, and although Dash asked several
more questions he got no replies.

Another half hour went by.

Suddenly Dash sniffed the air.

There was a peculiar sweet smell entering the room,

He became alarmed, for the smell made him drowsy.

In vain he tried to fight it off.

He could hardly keep his eyes open.

He started to walk around the room to discover from
whence the smell proceeded.

Scarcely had he gone a dozen steps when he fell head-
long upon the earpeted floor.

As he went down the door opened, and eighi men enter-
ed.

All wore loose gowns of green material,

Orver the face of each was a green mask.

Three of the men seized Dash and, after disarming bim,
bound his arms tightly behind him.

As soon as the men came in the sweet scent left the
room.

When Dash came to his senses he found himself in the
middle of a large stone apartment situated underground,

Eleetrie lights made the stone interior as light as day.

The apartment was furnished with chairs, and at one end
was a long table covered with writing material and with
packages of counterfeit money.
B D:&s Dare was in the rendezvous of the celebrated Green

and.

This organization flourished for years throughout New
York, Ohio, IHinois and Michigan.

In vain had detectives and government officials endeav-
ored to track them down.

They were at once the most secret, and at the same time
most powerful band of wrong-doers In the United States.

Many detectives refused to make an effort to hunt them
out, knowing the Greep Band members would kill them if
their intentions became known. .

Four detectives who had started to expose them were
already numbered among the * missing.”

Never had it been discovered who led the band or who
the various members were.

A reward of ten thonsand dollars had been offered for

three years by the government for the capture of even a
single member of the band.

Dash Dare was placed on a chair in the center of the
apartment,

A man stood on either side of him armed with a keen-
edged sword,

At the long table sat three men, evidenily the leaders of
the band.

The greal detective counted the members present.

There were twenty-two of them.

Each had a number pinned on his breast.

He was guarded by No. 8, the man who had previously
spoken to him, and No. 11.

Nos, 1, 2 and 4 sat at the table.

‘ Well, prisoner,” said No. 1. *I believe you fully un-
derstand why you have been brought here.”

“I do not,” replied Dash Dare.

" Y,ou were caught spying on several members of our
band.”

¢ Is Larette Dondell a member?”

‘“Bilence! We allow no names to be mentioned here,”
was the stern response.

All the things taken from Dash Dare were placed on the
table before the leaders.

“Do you know the penalty for spying upon us?’ ques-
tioned No. 4.

1 suppose it is death.”

‘¢ Exactly. You have half an hour to live.”

*“ Perhaps I'll live a little longer,” returned the great de-
tective, as calmly as he could.

** Not one minute longer, 80 you had better prepare.

** Have you any statement to make before you die?’ ask-
ed No. 2,

*1 would like to know more concerning your band.”

* You already know too much.”

‘* Are you afraid to tell a man you have in your power?

; d“ “,’;e are bound by an oath to reveal nothing to any out-
sider.

‘“ What harm does it do if that outsider is to die”

To this no answer was given,

The men at the table began to write, and ealled up the
other members one after another,

Evidently the men were making their reports of business
in different sections of the state,

Dash tried hard to cateh what was said, but learned lit-
tle or nothing.

The men spoke in very low tones, and they were fully
fifteen feet from where he sat, )

Eagerly the detective calculated the chances of es-
cape,

All looked black indeed.

There was but one door to the underground apartment,
and t&lis was guarded by a tall man with a razor-like short
sword.

There was no telling how many guards there were on
the outside.

The two guards beside Dash never took their eyes from
the great detective.

They seemed to comprehend that he was no ordinary
prisoner,

In vain Dash tried to penetrate the disguises, in hope
of ltlearniug if Palo Contrain and Paulus Rarius were pres-
ent, ,

Certainly if the two rascals were present they had not yet
spoken,

At last the making of reports came to an end.

Twenty minutes of Dash Dare’s half hour had fiown.

“ Prisoner, you have ten minntes more in whbich to make
& statement,” said No. 1.

¢ 1 bave nothing to say.”

** Perhaps he would like to join the band,” said one of
the others,

* We would not trust him.”

Dash Dare started when he heard the suggestion made
concerning himself,

He thought he recognized that voice.

If he was not mistaken, the man who had spoken up for
him was Rattler!

And yet the assistant’s voice sounded strangely like that
of Palo Contrain,

What did it mean?

CHAPTER XVII
. A FIGHT ¥OR LIFE.
“ PERHAPS he might become g valuable member,” went
on the speaker,
And now Dash was sure it was Rattler,
The leaders looked at each other and shook their heads.
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‘You know the rule, 17. It cannot be broken.”

“The rule cannot be broken,” came in solemn tones
Sirtor'? all sides of the apartment, *The prisoner must

el

No. ! pointed to a clock hanging on the wall.

It was a large affair, and the Roman numerals on the
dial were composed of human bones.

‘*“Five minutes of the hour! Open the grave!”

The large table wa. pcehed aside.

The leader touched a spring in the wall.

At once a trap door slipped open, revealing a dark pit be-
neath, at the bottom of which ran swiftly-flowing water,

“That will be your grave, prisoner. You die in three
minutes,”

The band gathered around Dash Dare.

As they did so No. 17 glided behind Dash,
‘ A glash of a Keen-bladed knife and Dash's hands were
reed.

A pistol was thrust into them.
a Before he could be stopped, No. 17 leaped toward the

oor.

‘ He has a pisto—"

It was a cry from one of the gnards.

The man never finished the sentence.

Crash!

It was a terrific blow that Dash Dare gave him.

It struck him in the left ear, and over he toppled icto
the yawning openiog directly beside him.

Tie second guard made a lunge at Dash with hLis sword, |
But the great detective leaped aside, caught the blade |

close to the bandle and twisted it from the man’s erasp.,

“ Down you go!” he cried, and made the marn back into
the hole, where he fell on top of his companion.

By this time the entire room was in excitement.

.I%t. the door Rattler was fighting with the guard.

ang!

It was Rattler's pistol that spoke, and the doorkeeper fell
back, seriously wounded in the neck.

Every member of the Green Baud drew some sort of a
weapon.

‘ They are both spies!”

 They must never leave here alive™

¢ If they get out the band will be ruined!”

* To the door! To the door! They can get out in mo
other way!™

So the eries ran on.

A rush was made for the door.

Rattler had taken the key from the doorkeeper and was
trying to open the heavy wooden barrier.

A pistol was aimed at the assistant’s head, but even as it
was discharged Dash Dare knocked up the barrel.

He leaped to Rattler’s side.

‘¢ Open it, my boy, I will kold them back!™

“* Somebody is holding the door from the other side!
panted Rattler.

** Both together then!”

Bang! crash!

Dash Dare and Rattler hurled their full weight against
the door.

It was strong, but it went down with a crash.

More pistol shots rang out, and Dash was clipped in the
shoulder.

But he paid no attention, saving to fire back into the
midst of the Green Band.

Beyond the door was a narrow passagewsy.

Here stood two men with drawn pistols.

* Surrender!” eried the first man,

* He uever spoke again.

Both Dash and Rattler leaped upon him. ’

As quick as a flash Dash lifted the man up and hurled
him bodily into the face of his companion.

There was 4 cracking of human bones, and both men
went to the floor with a sickeuing thud.

The passageway was now clear, and on went the two de-
tectives, with the Green Band shouting and cursing at
their heels.

At the end of the passageway was & fight of stone steps.
‘They led to the ground floor of the mansion.

“ Beware of traps,” cautioned Dash. ¢ Rememher
Pautus Rarjus is a member of this accursed band.”

His warning was timely.

Rattler had searcely reached the hallway of the mansion
than be saw a number of wires on the fioor.

He leaped up to avoid them.

One just brushed his clothing and gave him an electric
shock from his head to bis heels.

* Beware of the wires,” he sung out.

* Ah, he will escape!” came from a landing overhead.

The speaker was Rarins,

8

Dash Dare wished he could go after the villain.
But now was no time to think of that.
There were too many of the band to stand and fight

! them,

The two detectives ran to the fromt door, to find it
doubly lociced and barred.

* Come to the back! cried Dash.

As they passed through the haliway 2 heavy weight de-
scended from above.

It was an electrical machine hurled Gown by Paulus
Rarius.

It came close to Dash Dare's head, but he saw it in time
to leap cut of harm’s way.

The kitchen of the mansion was reached.

a Igc;re stood the negro who had let Dash and Larette Doa-
ell in.

He was armed, but quickly threw his pistol away when
both detectives covered him,

“Doan shoot me, please, sah! he yelled in terror.

“Open the back door!”

“AIn't got de key, sah——"

“Youlie! Open it at once!™

Dash Dure placed his pistol at the negro’s forehead.

Shaking with fear the colored mun produced two keys
for the door.

As Ruttler unlocked the door six of the members of the
Green Band puured into the room,

SBeveral pistol shots were exchanged,

No one, however, was seriously hurt.

“Out we go!” yelled Rattier. ¢ Come on™
1_He dushed into a small yard and his chicf eame after
him, -

Here all was dark, but the pair were able to make out a
high board fence, which they readily scaled.

They were free at last.

“To the nearest police precinet!” whispered Dash to his
assistant. “*I will guard the house., Send the policeman
here, if you can find him.”

Rattler went off to obey orders.

Dash peered through a knothole in the fenee.

The members of the Green Band had already closed the
door and locked it.

He walked around the house, which was isolated from
an%" others,

he Hghts went out inside, leaving all in darkness.

With his pistol ready for use, the great detective kept
guard as well as be was able upon every exit.

He half expected the band would make a dash for lib-
erty, but he was mistaken,

All remained as dark and silent around the mansion as
though it were a tomb. '

““They are up to some crooked work, that’s certain,”
mused the great deteective.

Yet for the present be could do nothing,.

Quarter of an hour passed and Rattler reappeared.

With him came a sergeant and seven policemen.

‘““Here are eight officers,” he said. **And ten more wil
be bere in a few minutes.”

Dash Dare held a brief consultation with the policemen.

He told them what was wanted of them, and that they
must prepare to do their whole duty.

Then the entire party advanced upon the front door.

“Open in the name of the law!™

But one demand was made.

Then the door was struck down with an ax one of the
policemen had brought along.

Lanterns were lit, and later on the electric lights in the
resort were turped on.

Not a soul was found on the ground floor of the place.

Half a dozen policemen climbed the stairs.

- All the upper rooms were searched with great care,

Not a corner or closet was missed.

“ Not a soul up there, that's certain,” growled several of
the bluecoats.

Leaving several men on guard upstairs, Dash and balf a
dozen others went below.

In the passageway was found the body of one of the
guards, the fellow who had been tossed at his comnpaunion
by Dasgh Dare.

The rascal was stone dead. .

The door to the meeting room was found down, and the
officers t}uickly ran inside.

Not a living soul was to be seen there.

What did it mean?

The trapdoor, with the water flowing benesth it, was
still open, but the guards thrown in by Dash were gone.

* Dash, what do you make of this?’ asked Rattler, in
disgust.

‘gThey have a secret exit, that's all,” was the quick re-
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ply. ‘‘Secatter, boys, and find it. Ten doliars to the man
who discovers it first,”

The policemen ran in all directions.

Wrilth great care Rattler looked at the walls of the apart-
ment.

In the meantime Dash examined the hole beneath the
trapdoor.

‘*Here we are! he suddenly shouted.

All gathered around bim,

* Watch me disappear,” be went on.

He dove iuto the hole and caught hold of a couple of
iron rings fastened to one side.

With his swinging foot he kicked open a small door.

“#Well, that beats the Duteh ! eried Rattler,

Dash Dare sprang into the opening bevond the con-
cealed door and it Lis pocket lantern.

“Come on,” he said to Lis assistaut,

“®hall I notify the others®

*Yus,"”

In a moment more Rattler was down beside Dash Dare.

The police gazed curiously at the hole, and after a brief
cousultation several decided to follow the two detectives.

In the meantime Dash Dare advanced several yards into
the stone passage, which led toward the southward,

Buddenly hie stepped ou 2 loose board lying ucross the
way.

As the Voard went down half an inch beneath his weight
a clicking sound was heard.

Then came a flash of light.

“Baek ™ yelled the great detective.
four your li{e!”

“Into the water

CHAPTER XVIIL
THE GREAT EXPLOSION,

THERE was no time to say more.

Dash Dare knew what that flash of licht meant.

The villain, Rarius, had set another trap for whoever
might try to follow the fleeing Green Band.

Stepping on the beard had closed an electric circuit con-
nected with some dynamite stored in the passageway.

As Dash Dare yelied out Rattler leaped back.

Down came Dash on top of him and both went witha
splash into the water below the trapdoor.

Bang!

Crash!

The explosion was something terrifie.

The passageway was completely demolished, and the
wreckage flew in all directions.

The chamber above was torn up, but luckily the police
escaped without serious injury.

And Dash and Rattler?

Down into the water they went in each other’s grasp.

As the water closed over them they found themselves
caught in a strong under current.

Dash endeavored to brace himself against one side of
the opening, but found it useless.

Rattler was swept down into the sewer-like conduit and
Dash followed.

On and on they went in the darkness.

They held their breath and wondered how long the
under-water journey would last,

Dash held one hand above him, in hopes of feeling some
opening as they tumbled along.
R'At 'last. they came out with & rush—into the Chieago

iver!

Both were much surprised.

“Well, Dash, what do you think of that?” gasped Rat-
tler, &s soon as he could speak.

Dash Dare smiled.

“Rather a rough trip, Rattler, my boy.
thankful we are alive, 1 suppose.”

“That's true.” -

“We want to get back and see what damage that ex-
plosion did.”

“ And see if we can spot the Green Band.”

“ Bure.” '

All wet as they were they hailed a cab and got in.

1'1:{16 journey back to the rendezvous took but a short
while,

They found a crowd collected, all attracted by the ex-
plosion.

The police were still in charge of the building, but had
done nothing.

As Las been said, the underground passageway had been
alimost totally destroyed.

Yet Dash Dare had part of it Jopened, and soon learned
that the passageway led to a vacani lot in the rear of a
Jumber yard.

We ought to tie

THE STAGE.

None of the Green Band could just then be traced, and
for the time being the chase was given up. . .

Then, for the first time, Dash questioned his assistant
concerning Palo Contrain. . o

“ You impersonated him, Rattler. Is he a prisoner?”

‘N0, but I reckon we can cateh him.”

“What do you mean?”’

] saw him take the whaleback steamer to Milwaukee.”

¢ Alone?

*No, there was another man with him. Who it was [
do not know.”

“ How did you learn about the Green Band?®

¢ Jeard him talking about the band to that other man,
and learned some of the secrets,” .

“You were foolish uot to notify me or the police before
you went in there.”

¢ ] sent you word by special messenger.”

“1 never got it,” replied Dash Dare. .

Before making o move to run down Palo Coutrain he
visited the hotel at which the theatrical company were
stopping,

As he'had surmised Larette Dondell bad flown, bag and
baggare,

No oue had seen her go—no one knew she had gone.

At once Dash Dare sought out the manager.

Far the present, at least, my cuareer on the stage must
come to au end,” he said.

“Sorry to lose you, Mr. Dare.”

1 may be back. In the meanwhile let the substitute do
the part and report me sick at 2 friend's house.”

L1 will”

Dash Dare made inquiries as to when the boat in which
Palo Contrain had taken passage for Milwaukee would ar-
rive.

*Gat in Milwaukee to-moriow at noon,” said the agent,

At the railroad station the great detective learned that
no train would leave for Milwaukee which would get there
gntil two o'clock, two hours after the arrival of the steam-

oat.

1t was useless to telegraph ahead to arrest Contrain,

He would be most likely in disguise and on his guard.

‘¢ Can’t I get a special to take me to Milwaukee?”

The agent stared at Dash,

¢ A special?™ he remarked slowly.

*“That is what I said.”

*You must be in a big hurry?”

“1 am.”

¢ A special would cost you & round sum of money.”

‘I suppose it would.”

“I ’c’an"t put on a special unless the superintendent con-
sents.

‘ALl right; go see the superintendent,” returned Dash
Dare coolly. ““Or, hold up, I'll go with you.”

The agent eyed Dash curiously as they walked from the
station to a brick building not far away.

‘* Either a crank or a big man,” he said to himself.

Dash Dare was introduced to the superintendent.

“# I will see you in private, sir,” said Dash.

When the pair were alone he told the railroad official the
nature of his business.

‘¢ A, yes,” I remember you, Mr. Dare,” said the railroad
superintendent, * You did some fine work for my friend,
Mr. William Lansdown, of Boston, once.”

He referred to Dash Dare's wonderful railroad case, as
told in “Dash Dare on Time.” (See OLD Caip. COLLIER
LiBrARY No, 560.)

“Yes, I did some work for him,” replied the great de-
tective modestly.

*YTou shall have the special at onece.”

¢ Thank you!™

The necessary orders were given.

In ten minutes a locomotive, attached to a single ear,
rolled into the station,

’?rders were telegraphed ahead to look out for the spe-
eial.

After giving Rattler a few instruetions concerning the
way he might best learn if the Green Band members were
still hanging about Chicago, Dash Dare boarded the car.

A toot of the whistle and they were off.

The night was piteh dark.

For several hours Dash sat in the car alohe, smoking.

Gradually his eyes closed and he dropped off asieep. .
n The train went on at the rate of forty to fifty miles an

our.

Presently it came to 2 halt at a crossing,

It was a lonely spot and, near at hand, was the camp of
half adozen tramps. : '

The tramps saw the single car apparently empty.

¢“Dan, look at that,” cried one.
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““ There's a chance for a free ride,” exclaimed another.

The train waited so long that all of the tramps roused up
one after another,

They held a brief talk, and just as the locomotive started
ahead again, ail the tramps got on the car.

There was one brakeman on the train.

.
3
{

He was amazed at the sudden appearance of the knights |

of the road ouf of the darkness,

““Hi! you can’t come aboard ! he yelled,
special1?

“ SBpecial be darned!
growled the leader of the tramps.

Each of the toughs carried a big club, aud evidently they
would not hesitate to enter a fight if they were angered.

‘1 say you can't come on,” went on the brakeman,

#This is &

possession.
Then the brakeman started to pull the bell-cord.
* None o’ dat, souny 1" yelled one of the trawmps,
it on an’ we'll fire yer out of der back door; seey”
The brakeman was eowed and knew not what to do.
The loud talking aroused Dash Dare,
He sat up and it took but a few seconds for him to
realize the condition of affairs.
He felt compelled to smile.

He waited until matters had reached a erisis and then |

got up.

Pulling out a brace of pistols he calnly reached up and
gave the bell rope a yank, .

The train slackened its speed and then came to a halt.

* Now march, every one of you!” he commanded. I
want no company on this car.”

The tramps viewed the two pistols in alarm.

*¢ Look here, boss, we———-"

“] doun't want a word out of you,” interrupted Dash,
sharply. **Off you go, everybody that don't want to get
plugged full of holes!? .

t“Yes, but boss—"’

Bang!

A bullet whistled through the speaker’s matted hair.

That settled it for the tramps.

They saw that Dash Dare wus altogether the wrong man
for them to attempt to parley with.

They made a rush for the rear door of the car,

Down beside the track they landed ir a heap.

One club was thrown at Dash and the thrower got a
bullet in his leg for his trouble.

Then Dash Dare pulled the bell-cord again and they
moved on.

‘“Gee! but you are a cool one,” said the brakeman, in
deep admiration. * You must be a special officer.””

] am. Here, have a eigar to quet your nerves,” re-
plied the great deteetive.

And, passing over the weed, he went to sleep in his seat
again, as if nothing out of the ordinary had happened.

The special rattled on, making but few stops.

It was quarter to twelve when the special arrived in Mil-
waulkee,

Leaving the ear in which he bad passed a fairly comfort-
able night, Dash made his way to the steamboat landing.

Here, hiding behind several bales of goods, he waited
for the arrival of the whaleback.

It was coming u% the Milwaukee River,

a Sion it made the Bend, and moved slowly up to the
ock.

There was a great crowd on board.

Ten minutes later the whaleback was made fast and the
gangplank throwa out,

Dash Dare kept his eye on the erowd.

Men and women passed him by the score, but Palo Con-
train was not amnong them,

At last the few remaining passengers came ounto the
docek and the gangplank was roped off,

Dash Dare looked perplexed.

Had Palo Contrain decetved him in some clever disguise,
or had Rattier made a roistake concerning the man?

CHAPTEER XIX.
QUT ON LAKE MICHIGAN.

For some time Dash Dare puzzied over the question.

Then he approached one ot the deck hands of the
whaleback.

] want to find out it any of the passengers left the
boat before she tied up,” be said.

+* Don't know,” was the reply. ** Hi, Jackson!”

Another deckband came forward at this call,

“* What's wanted®”

We're goin’ ter Milwaunkee? |

& Try H
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¢ Did anybody leave the boat while we were coming up
the river?'

“Yes, a couple of men left at the Bend.”

* How Jid they leave?” questioned Dash Dare quickly.

“Jumped from the lower decik into a steam launen”

¢ Did the steam luunch seem to be waiting for them?”

¥ can't say as to that,”

* What was ber name?”

“ The name was covered up by a bit of sail eloth hang-
ing over it.”

Duash Dure waited to ask no more yuestions,

As rapidiy as he could he made his way along the river
frout to the Bend.

Here be found a uwumber of men af work unloading

; hoars,
But the iramps merely pushed him to one side and took |

Several had seen the steam launeh and remembered that
the two men had leaped from the whalebaek into her.

From the description of the men Dush felt sure one of
thetn must be Poio Coutrain,

COme thing was certain,

The poisoner intended in the future to keep shady,

He knew his crimes had found him out and that he
must now flee from justice,

“In what direction did the steam launch go¥” asked the
great deteetive,

“Srraivht out into the lake,” said one of the men,

“Would you remermber her again if vou saw her?”

¢ (Oh, ves, I've seen her before”

“ Then come with me. I'll pay your wages, and more,™

“Who are yout”?

¢ Never mind that. Here, if you are suspicious, I'li let
you have a couple of dollars in advance.”

“That’s all right, boss. You're an officer.
ingly, but where to#”

“I'm going after the lannch, Where can I charter a
boat around here—a steam tug#’

“ Just below here.”

The man, whose name was Karney, led the way to a
steamboat office.

Here Dash Dare cailed the manager aside and explained
matters.

In half an hour a steam tug came up to the doek ready
to take Dash Dare on board.

In the meantime Dash was not idle.

[-ie realized that he had a desperate eriminal to deal
with.

More than likely the man with Contrain was a member
of the Green Band.

Besides this, there was no telling bow many members of
the same crowd were on the launch.

Going to the chief of police Dash enlisted the service of
two first-class officers.

The steam tug was manned by three men, and this would
make a party of seven all told.

When the tug was ready all got aboard and proceede:l
down the river and out into the lake with all possible
speed.

pFrom several incoming vessels they learned that the
launch had been seen heading northeast.

At this the men in charge of the tug looked surprised.

Was 1t possible those on board of the launch were goiug
to attempt to run across the lake?

They spoke of this to Dash.

“ How about provisions?” was the great deteetive’s first
question.

¢ Oh, we have plenty on board,” was the reply.

¢ Then we'll follow her, no matter where she goes.”

The afternoon passed slowly.

Dash Dare sat in the bow with a powerful marine glass,

Just before sunset he eaught sight of a eraft far ahead.

He called the attention of the tuy eaptain to it

Then Karney was allowed to look through the giass,

¢ 18’5 the samne Jaunch,” he said, afrer 4 segrching exam-
ination,

* Put on all steam, captain,” was Dash’s order,

This was done.

Slowly but surely the steam tug drew closer to the
launech.

But pight was coming on,

It was 2 question if they could make the fleeing craft,

It was not long before Dash kunew that Contrain and
the others were aware of the fact that they were being pur-
sued.

The speed of the steam launch was increased, and it was
nip and tuck between her and the tuyg,

aif an hour went by,

The steam tug was slowly gaining.

But now darkness was settling everywhere,

“We can't make ’em,” said the captain to Dash Dare.

I'l go will-
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“l.\Tever mind: keep on running for them,” was the |
eply.

At last the darkness of night shut out the launch from l
view.

As soon as it could no longer be seen, Dash ordered the
engine stopped.

{ Now keep your ears open,” he said,

All on the tug did so.

For awhile nothing was heard, then came a fuint sound
2 trifie to the northward of them.

¢ They are moving in that direetion,” said Dash,

t«Shaill I follow?®" asked the tug captuin,

*Wait.”

Soon the sounds died away in the distance,

‘e Now follow, but as silently as possible.”

On they went.

They carried no light, nor did the men on the launch.

Hour after hour of the night went by,

“All on board took brief snatches of sleep, but that was
ail.

Once during the night the lookout gave a wild ery.

*To port!—to port!”

The steam tug was swung around.

All sprang to their feet,

They were in the track of a big tramp steamer,

The steamer came on swiftly, and they had all they could
do to get out of the way.

In a minute more the danger was past.

But after that no more sleep was indulged in,

At five o'clock it began to grow light.

Eagerly the surfzce of the luke was scanned.

Ogly a small sailing vessel was in sight, far to the south-
ward,

The captain of the tug eame to Dash for instructions.

# Are there not a number of small islands dead abead?
asked Dash.

[ Ylﬁs.”

‘ They would afford good hiding-places for these crim-
inals, would they not#"

¢ (Oh, yes. They are full of rocks and trees,”

‘ Steer for the nearest of these islands, then,”

This was done.

At eleven ¢'cloek the first of the islands was sighted,

1t was & long, irregular affair,

* Run around it; and if nothing turns up, steer for the
next nearest.”

The run around the island took less than half an hour.,

It was found to be deserted.

The captain of the steam tug lost no time in moving on
to the next island, but a mile distant.

Asthey approached, Dash Dare noticed a bit of smoke in
8 cove on the northeast shore.

The glasses were gotten out. '

“ Looks as if it might be the launch, true enough,” said
the tug captain,

* Run slow, and all hands be prepared for a fight,” said
Dash. “Remember I am a United States officer, and we
are on the side of the law.”

The speed was slackened, and presently the shore was
rounded.

They were right. There at anchor lay the steam launch,
which Karney readily recognized as the one he had seen at
the mouth of the Milwaukee River.

It took but a few minutes to run up alongside.

_Two sailors sat in the launch smoking their short clay
ipes,

it Hullo! where’s the rest of your crowd$” questioned
Dash Dare.

‘* Captain’s gone ashore,” replied one of the sailors.

He pretended to be surprised at the arrival of the tug—
as if he had not heard or eeen anything of the bappenings
of the previous day.

“ All the others ashore, too?"

“ Ain’t no others.”

“You lie, my man. Tell me the truth.”

Dash leaped into the launch,

He eaught the sailor by the shoulder sternly.

* Ain’t nobody but the captain,” growled the tar.

 That's s0,” put in the other sailor,

* What became of your two passengers®’

“ Passengers?

“Yes; the men you took on at the mouth of the Mil-
waukee River.”

“ Oh, they jumped off before we left shore,
oniy on the lJannch 2 few minutes.”

By his manner Dash Dare knew the man was Iying.

“Take them in charge,” bhe said to the policeman.
‘ And, captain, you look after the launch,” he added to
the tug captain.

They were
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t Ay, ay, sir”
¢Thig is an ountrage!” howled one of the sailors,
‘“ We'll sue yve fer damages P went on the other.
¢ Very well,” smiled Dash Dare. ¢ But let me tell you
one thing~—you are aiding desperate criminals to eseape,
and unless you give me the information straight it will go
hard with you.”
The sallors looked at each other,
Both feit uncomfortable, but Dash Dare could not get
them to make a true statement.
But this he did not mind so much,
The sailors were bound and placed on the tug in charge
of the captain,
Then the launch was hauled away from shore.
Dash, the two Milwankee officers and Karney went
ashore,
All were fully armed.
“Those fellows may be setting a trap for us,” said the
great detective.
“ Which we don’t want to walk into,” added one of the
policemen, with a grave shake of his head
“ We might better scatter.”
“That's 50.”
“We can fire two shots or whistle twice in case of an
alarm,” went on Dash.
This was agreed upon.
The island was very rocky.
Toward the center was a small woods.
Not a habitation of any sort appeared.
hlndeed, the island was rarely visited by the people from
shore.
Dash Dare went on straight ahead, while the othersseat-
tered to the right and the left.
Before the rocks were passed Dash felt certain he was on
the right track.
Bruised and broken bushes showed where some persons
had recentiy pushed their way along,
The rocks and uneven ground left behind, the great de-
tective entered the woods,
Here was a bit of marshy ground where the tracks of
three men were plainly visible.
‘¢ Contrain, his companion frem Chicago and the cap-
tain of the launch,” said Dash Dare to bimself.
He passed the marshy ground and came to a little open-
ing}in the very center of the island,
e listened and heard his companions pushing along on
both sides of him.
As Dash stepped into the glade & curious thing hap-

pened.
A man popped up from behind a flat rock.
It was Contrain.

As quick as lightning the villain leveled a pistol at the
great detective,

Crack!

Dash attempted to dodge.

It was too late.

The bullet struck him a glancing blow in the temple,

He staggered forward and fell to the ground unconscious.

CHATPTER XX.
THE CAVE ON THE ISLAND.

WHEN Dash Dare came to his senses he found himself on
the lake shore with one of the policemen bending over

bim,

The blood from the pistol wound had flowed all over his
face and down his neck.

At first the great detective could scarcely speak.

The wound was bound up, and he was made as com-
fortable as possible.

Dash was thankful he had escaped.

Had the bullet come half an inch nearer he would have
been 1 corpse,

“I heard the shot and ran in the direction,” said the po-
liceman. * 1t was several minutes after that I found you.”

:‘Qidﬂyou see thc man who fired the shot??

tvo.

“We hunted everywhere, but could find nobody,” put
in Karney.

1t was some time before Dash Dare felt able tostand up.

The steam tug was hailed, and stimulants were pro-
cured and the wound patched up with court plaster.

Then the great detective announced his intention to go
back to the center of the island.

¢ My, but you have nerve!” cried Karney.

‘“Have to have in this business,” smiled Dash. * You
can stay behind if you wish.”

¢ Not much,”

All of the men were too brave to do that.
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Yet each now advanced with extreme eaution.

who would stop at nothing to gain their end.

!

Dash remembered the spot well where Palo Contrain had

stood when the shot was fired.
He now examined the vicinity with care.
No tracks of any kind were to be found.

behind.

This was certainly a queer situation.

Dash thought of some underground trap.

Yet if there was such an opening, he and the others
failed to find it.

After spending an hour in the vicinity, the party again
separated.

One thing gave Dash considerable satisfaction.

Contrain was on the island and could not escape so long
1s he had no boat.

“ I'll keep him a prisoner and starve him out, if I can't
do anything eise,” thought Bash, grimly.

The policemen and Karney started north and south,
while the great detective pursued a course toward the
west shore.

His bead pained him not a little, and coming to a grassy
bank, he sat down to take & few minutes of needed rest.

It was only Duash's strong coustitution and iron nerve ;

that kept him up.
Any ordinary man, instead of being out on the search,
would have been in bed.

It felt good to rest, and for a minute Dash closed his |

eyes and sunk back.
A footstep sounded behind him.

He started to turn, but a bag was thrown over his head, |

‘“Silence, Dash Dare, if you value your miserable life.”
The command came from 4 voice he knew well.
The speaker was Sandy Scott, a Philadelphin thug.

Dash had once had the man arrested, and Scott had but !

recently been discharged from prison, after serving a two
years' sentence,
Before Dash could offer to struggle he was surrounded
by Scott, Contrain and Heiper, the owner of the launch.
Heiper was a notorious counterfeiter, known in the
Northwest as the pioneer in that traffie around the lakes.

He had been under arrest, but had broken from jail !

before being brought up for trial.

The three men were too much for Dash Dare in his weak-
ened coundition.

They wouud a rope around the bag and then lifted Dash
up in their arms.

A bundred {feet from the spot they came to a large flat |

rock, resting against several others.

Heiper pushed the rocks aside.

Beyond was revealed the entrance to an immense
cavern., .

The three men lit Janterns, and Dash was taken jnside of
the preat opening.

"The party passed along for o distance of fuily fifty feet.

Then they came to a natural apartment, fifty Teet square !

and from ten to fifteen feet in height.
'To one side was a smaller cave, scarcely eighi feet
square. .

Into this Dash Dare was thrast.

'lll‘hg opening wag small, and over it a heavy stone was
rolled,

The three men then sat down to hold a consultation,

It was plain to see that the cave was one whiel had been
visited before,

To one side were several couches and a big box contain-
ing a variety of canned goods, such as milk, meat and
vegetables.

In 2 far corner was a rude chimney, with pots, kettles
and pans beside it.

Evidently this place was used at times by the counter-
feiters as a rendezvous.

“¥Well, now we have captured him, what do you want to
do with him# asked Heiper of Contain.

¢ Kill bim ™ growled the villain,

 Better question him first,” said Sandy Scott.

‘That is so, Contrain.”

e want to know how much the police have found
out.”

The erowd talked the matter over for an hour.

Then of a sudden a bright idea seemed to strike Con-
train.

*# P11 get the boat back,” he said.
men, t0o."”

‘t How will you.do it? asked his companions.

 Easy enough. I'll put on Dash Dare’s clothing, fix up
my face, wrapping it up as if I was wounded, and tell the

i

“ Aud I'll release our |
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i tug captain I want the launeh, and send him off to join
They felt they had desperate criminals to deal with, men :

the sailors.”

The others thought this a good plan.

They at once brought Dash out of the hole in which he
had been placed.

He had previously been disarmed, and now they handled

: ) . i him roughly as they stripped him of his outer garments.
Contrain had disappeared, leaving not the slightest trail

* You'ean put on mine, if you're cold,” laughed Con-
train, roughly. ¢ [ don't wani you to die just yet—now [
have you in my power.”

“ Thanks, I would just as lief bave something on,™ said
Dash Dare, coolly.

And he proceeded to dress himself in Contrain's dis-
carded suit.

As soon as he had the clothing on, Heiper and Scott
bound him, hands and feet,

Contrain wrapped his head in bandages, aud otherwise
altered his appearance,

It was evident he was an adept at the art,

tNow I'm ready to go,” he said, **Scott, come down
to the shore and watch for the launeh at the big rock.”

‘¢ Al right,” replied the Phitadelphia thug,

Soon Dash Dare was left slone with Heiper.

The notorious  counterfeiter began to question him, but
could get very little out of the detective,

SAin't ina talking mood, eh?” grumbled the counter-
feiter. **Well, I reckon I'll find & way to make you talk
later on.”

*“Is this the island on which you manufascture your
counterfeits®” asked Dash.

*“1 can be as mum as you,” was all the answer Tleiper
wouldlmake him, and then be thrust Dash Dare back into
the hole.

In the meanwhiie Palo Centrain had made his way down
to the other side of the island.

He took great pains to avoid the two policemen and
Karney, who were still on the hunt some distance away.

Wken he arrived in sight of the two craft at anchor Lut
fifty feet away he beckoned to the captain of the tug.

““ Bring in the steam launch.”

The captain took him to be Dash Dare, and of course at
cnce complied.

“Where are the others!” he asked.

“‘Down at the south shore,” replied Contrain, in 2 {aint
veice. “They have three prisoners. Go and heip them
bring the men up. I am too weak.”

“ All right, Thought you couldn’t stand it after Leing
shot,” went on the tug captain, sympathetieally,

He at onee armed %imself and hurried off toward the
other end of the island.

As soon as he was out of sight, Contrain sprang into the
launch and moved her out to the side of the tug,

Leaping on board he released the two launch hands.

“Fire up on the tug,” he eaid; “ there is no time to
spare.”

““Contrain!” cried both men.

They were dumfounded.

*Yes, it’'s me, but don’t waste any time in words just
now,” rejoined the villain.

The fires were started up and the launch taken in tow.

Soon the end of the island was rounded, and they came
up to what Countrain had designated as the big roeis.

He waved his hagd, and Sandy Scott came speaking
from the bushes,

*Tell Heiper to come on board with the prisoner,” said
Contrain.

* Al right, Palo,”
“Take care, so you don’t fall inte the hands of the
policemen and the tug people.”

“ T will® ,

Contraiu and the two sailors kept & sharp lookout.

They might be discovered at any moment.

Contrain smiled to himself.

He knew what he would do should a diseovery be made.

He would sail away and leave his two companions to
their fate.

He was a thoroughly selfish man, and thought only toassist
Heiper beeause he expected the counterfeiter would help
him to become wealthy,

Quarter of an hour passed.

Then Scott came back, foliowed by Heiper, who earried
Dash Dare. : :

As they came out on the shore several shots were fired
from the bushes.

Their flight had been discovered by Karney and one of
the Milwaukee policemen,

The shots flew"wide of their mark.

i Into the tug!™ cried Contrain, * Quick!”



28 DASH DARE

The two tumbled into the boat and pitched Dash Dare
on a pile of old bagging.

But:i as this was done something quite unexpected oe-
curred.

Dash Dare leaped up.

With a bound he went over the side.

A few seconds later he was on the steam launch.

He cut the lJaunech free from the tug and started her for
the shore.

** The dickens take the luck! roared the head of the
counterfeiters,

He fired three shots after Dash.

But the great detective was wise enough to keep out of
rauge.

He bad no weapon, so it was impossible for him to re-
turn the fire.

The policeman aud Karpey now came into view,

They pointed their weapsons at these on the tug.

“Qut of range " shouted Contrain,

No second warning was needed.

: In three minutes more Dash Dare was aground with the
atneh,

Karney and the officer sprang aboard.

“ Hullo, what's this#"’ eried Karney.

He pointed to Dash’s ehange of raiment.

“We swapped, that's ail,” laughed Dash.
the others.”

The signal was given,

In the meanwhile the tug was making out of the harbor
as fast as her engine would drive her,

It was fully ten minutes before all the party reached the
launch, aud by that time the tug was almost out of sight.

She was bound down the coast of Michigan,

The party crowded the little launeh pretty well, but this
could not be helped.

All the availuble steam was crowded on.

The tug captain knew exactly how to manage the launch,
and he wot as much speed out of her as she was capable of
proeducing.

It was soon seen that those on the tug were at a disad-
vantage.,

* They don’t know how to run her,” chuckled the tug
encineer. * Ten to one they blow themselves sky high.”

“ Let ‘em,” growled cone of the policemen.

He was heartily sick of the chase.

Overloaded as she was the launch gained slowly upon
tbe tug.

Se\'gral miles were passed and the coast of Michigan ap-

eared.
P It was plain to see what the rascals on the tug intended
to do.

They would land anywhere, satisfied that they could
more easily hide their trail on land than on water.

s Summon

CHAPTER XXI.
AX UNEXPECTED ARRIVAL,

Dasu DARE watched proceedings anxiously.

#They will Iand?” he said to the tug captain.

+*1t looks so.”
h“\l’e must catch them before they have a chance to do
that.

I don’t see how we can.”

“Car’t you crowd the launch a little moref

ST try.” - '

The eaptain was as good as his word. :

The steam pressure was so high that the launeh fairly
quivered from end to end.

But they gained rapidly now.

Those on the tug saw it,

Their faces fell.

** Looks like the jig was up! cried Sandy Scott.

¢ I'll never give up!™ roared Heiper.

* Nor will I put in Contrain, “Ab, I have it!"

He began a rapid search,

Soon he found the tug’s signal gan.

He brought her out and also 2 good round of powder.

He loaded the piece and stuffed it with iron bolts and
anything else Lie could find.

j: g;‘iuin,{; to give them a dose, eh?" said the thug.

i Yeg.

¢ All right. go ahead.”

The piece was carefully sighted.

The launch was barely three hundred feet away.

Dush Dare saw the move,

‘ Steer to one side, quick ™

The launch was thrown out of her course.

Bang! ®

The gun went off with a loud report,
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The bits of iron flew out in a large cirele and one of the
policemen was seriously injured. - :

Dash and the others escaped.

The tug and luunch went on, but the latter had lost her
headway.

Besides that the captain was scared, and time was lostin
caring for the wounded man,

When at last the launch did resume her proper course it
was plain to see that capture just then was out of the ques-
tion.

The tug struck a bit of meadow land, ard was run up al-
most clear of the lake.

The three rascals leaped from her deck to the land.

Crack! erack! erack!

A dozen shots rang out, but to those on the launch it
looked as if nobody had been hit.

* The rascals have injured my boat!” growled the tug
captain,

I will see that every damage is paid for,” said the great
detective.

A second later the launch struck the shore, and Dash
leaped out.

he three villains were making for a highway some dis-
tance away, and after them went the great New York de-
tective.

Oue of the policemen followed, and so did Karney.

But it was Dash Dare alone who could keep up with the
fleet-footed criminals,

The trio reached the highway.

They looked up and down anxiously.

Coming along the road was a mau in a carriage to which
was attached a fine team of horses.

To think with these men now was to aet.

“‘ The carriage!” cried Contrain, *“ Halt it™

They ran down the road.

The driver of the turnout was taken completely by sur-
prise.

At the command of Contrain he stopped his horses,

The three men leaped into the carriage.

‘“Out you go!” yelled Heiper.

a “ Wha—what does this mean?”’ gasped the astonished
river.

He was not even answered.

Heiper and S8andy Scott grabbed him up and flung bim
bodily into the dirt of the road.

In the meautime Contrain caught up the reins, and turn-
ed the carriage about.

Tp went the whip and down it came, first on one horse,
then on the other.

The team lea{)ed forward with a mad bound, narrowly
escaping trampling the owner of the rig to death.

Then down the road shot villains, horses and carriage.

Soon they were lost to sight in the dust.

Dash Dare reached the gazed and bewildered man and
raised him up.

“ Are you hurt?” he asked kindly.

D“gﬂm—who are they? asked the man as he glared at
ash.

*Criminals. I am a United States officer in pursuit of
them.” :

“gt’s a pity you didn’t catch them before they tackied
me.

“I was willing enough,” smiled Dash. ‘“Where ean
they go in that directiont”

**To a dozen different places. There are three branches
to the road a mile long.”

““Can 1 get & horse anywhere around here?”

‘¢ Nearest house is quite a distance back.”

Dash’s hopes fell.

\ ]It. looked as if the rascals were going to get away, after
all.

But_just at that moment there eame from the opposite
direction a tandem bicycle, ridden by a young man and a
young lady.

As the tandem came up the young lady gazed curiously
ot the man who had been pitched from the carriage.

*Why, pa, what has happened?” she burst out.

‘Met with an accident?” put in the young man,

He was the girl's lover.

“Worse than an sceident,” grumbled the man.

And he gave the particulars.

“Supposing you and I go after the rascals? said Dash
Dare to the young man, eagerly.

“Can you ride?

¢ Sure ™

“ All right, I'm with you. Jenuie, you'll have to get o:
I'm afraidg.”t, 7 & ] ave to get off,

‘I will stay with papa,” said the girl. ¢ Dick, take good
care of yourself.”
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¢ T will”

‘Bring back my tarnout! ealled the man,
officer capture the men if he wants t0,”

Dash Dare took the seat the young lady vacated.

Along the level road spun the tandem.

Both Dash and the young man pedaled with ali tbeir ;

strength and speed.

In but a few minutes they came to a cross road.

Not a carriage was in sight,

Dash examined the roadway.

“3We'll go straight ahead,” he said.
any turn here.”

QOnce again they went on.

‘leou’re a dandy rider,” said the young man, with a
sinile,

Dash was pushing him pretty strengly.

“We must be able to do almaost everything in my line of
work,” was Dasl’s answer,

“ You are a detective?’

“Yes®

No more passed between them for several minutes.

Dash strained his eyes.

A carriage was in sight.

‘s that the one? he asked of the young man.

The other took a long look.

' Y es.” )

“Then on we ga !

Slowly but surely the tandem riders gained upou the
turnont ahead.

Evidently those in the carriage did not expect 1o be fol-
lowed so sgom, as they had allowed their horses to decrease
their speed.

But suddenly Contrain looked back.

¢ The dickens!" he cried.

‘ What's up pow?’ exclaimed Heiper.

“ Look !

All three of the men sprang up and looked behind.

**That detective and a stranger on a double bicyele™
bowled Sandy Scott.

“I've a good mind to plug him,” sald Contrain.

¢ Are they alone”

It seems so.”

* I know a trick,” said Scott suddenly.

“ What's that? asked Heiper.

L “,’e’ll run over them. I know just how to handle this
team,”

Before Contrain or Heiper could stop him Scott turned
the team around.

Crack! down came the whip.

The horses were high-spirited and they leaped forward
with a mad bound.

Then Scott guided them directly for the tandem.

My beavens!” shrieked the young man.

¢t To the left!™ commanded Dash Dare.

They tried to steer out of the way.

Too late!

Bang! crash!

The horses struck the tandem almost in the center.

It was completely smashed and the young man went
under the very hoofs of the team.

Dash made a quick leap.

He was knocked flat on his bacls, but that was all.

Scott brought the team to a halt,

They wereqhorribly cut, but the heartless wreteh did not
care for this.

The others glanced at the young man.

He lay in the dust, both eyes closed.

He was unconseious, but not dangerously injured.

Then they turned their attention to Dash Dare.

The plucky detective was struggling to his feet.

Heiper produced a sandbag.

With unerring aim he launched it forth at the great de-
tective’s bead.

It struck Dash on the neck and he staggered forward and
fell like a log.

He tried to rise, but eould not.
and then his senses left him.

¢ Tnto the carriage with him!” cried Heiper.

He and Contrain sprang out, .

Dash’s form was thrown into the back of the turnout.

He was tied with straps, and gagged. .

Then the team was turned about again and went on,

Three miles were covered.

Presently they reached the outskirts of Lakepoint.

* 1g this the town® asked Contrain.

i Ves,” replied Heiper. * But we won't dare to drive in
with this rig. Turn to your left.”

d‘l‘he turn was made aud they soou reached an old deserb-
ed barn.

“ They didn’t make

His head swam around

!

i
1

Here Contrain and Scott waited with Dash Dare, while

‘“Let that ' Heiper went off.

Half an hour slipped by.

It was growing dark.

Dash Dare came to his senses to find himself blindfolded.

A bag had been placed over his head.

Soon Heiper returned with a close carriage,

The other team was turned loose on the road,

Then Dush was bundled into the new rig and driven to
an ancient-looking building on the other side of town.

The building stood on the edge of Lake Michigan.

Years before the settlers in that vicinity had used it as
a fort against the Indians.

Heiper owned the place and used it as one of the resorts
of the counterfeiters,

Dash Dare was placed in ap upper room which was
strongly barred.

“1 puess you won’t get away just yet,” said Contraiu
grimly, as he chained the great detective to the floor.

Dash Dare did not reply.

Contrain soon after joined Heiper, Scott and the keeper
of the place downstairs.

** A boat is coming in,” said the keeper while the crowd
were having a quickly-cooked meal.  * See the sigual??

He pointed out on the lake,

Far out was a large steam tug, showing s peculiar light.

The light lasted for several minutes snd then went out.

The keeper of the old fort responded by burning a red
and then a green light,

This meunt that the coast was clear,

Soon the steam tug came up to the landing, making ne
more noise than was neeessary.

Twelve men landed. .

They were members of the Green Band, who bad suc-
ceeded in escaping from Chieayro,

Wizh the crowd was aiso a woman,

It was Larette Dondell.

CHAPTER XXIIL

THE SECRET REVEALED—THE CAI'TURE—CONCLUSION,

THE arrival of the members of the Green Baed was some-
what unexpected.

Yet Contrain, Heiper and the others were glad that so
many had escaped the clutches of the law.

In a few mirutes the counterfeiters, and those who
:fnssisted in passing the bogus money, were safely in the
ort.

Then the tug passed down the lake ip the direetion of
Manistee,

Contrain assisted Larette Dondell to the most comforta~
ble room in the old fort.

All hands were bungry, and several turned in to pre-
}mre a big supper—something almost in the shape of a
east.

They felt that, for the present, at least, they were safe
from the police,

A good night'’s rest and we'll reorganize,” said Crow-
1

ey.

He was the head of the Chicago band.

While they were eating he consulted with Heiper.

‘“ We had a hard job of it getting out of Chicago,” he
said. ¢ That confounded detective’s assistant, Rattler, got
after us,”

** What became of him¥#’

“Qh, we shook him off at last.”

¢ have Dash Dare safe here”

i You're fooling !

“ No: he is upstairs, chained to the foor.”

“ Good enough! Then we have nothing tofear-~after he
is out of the way,” )

* He won’t escape me this time,” growled Contrain,

Among the number who had arrived was Paulus Rarins,

The old Italian huvehback had never been at the fort be-
fore, but he made himself perfectly at home.

e agreed, if the band remained at the old fort, to
put up an electrie alarm, so they could not be surprised.

He grinned horribly when told that Dash Dare was a
prisoner.

1 woulda love to torture heem to death!™ he hissed.
¢ Mea makea heem suffair!?

**You bet! laughed Sandy Scotf.

After filling themselves, most of the members of the
Green Band laid down.

They were overtired and slept like logs.

In the meanwhile Dash Dare heard the arrival ofthe tug,
but could not make out what it meant.

He listened intently, but only a faint murmur of many
voices reached his ears,
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No food was given bim, nor drink.

He was left entirely alone,

‘Two hours went by.

Dash Dare was not idle.

After a great amount of twisting, he succeeded in get-
ting his left hand in a seeret pocket in the bosom of his
shirt.

Here, secured by the starch and ironing, was a small but
exceedingly sharp and hard file.

He tore the file from its fastening and began to work
away at the chains which bound him.

It was slow work, but one by one the iron bands about
his wrists were severed.

At last he was free.

From another pocket in his back he brought forth asmall
but first-class pistol.

With extreme caution he surveyed his surroundings.

bA narrow stairway led from the ground floor to this room
above.

Below were eight apartments, all in a row.

The stairs led into the center one, which was the main
living room.

To go down into that would be useless.

Dush looked about him.

The place where he had been confined contained no win-
dows, the ventilation being supplied through the gun holes
on all sides.

He examined the roof.

It was built of heavy logs.

But one of the logs was loose, and soon he raised one
end nearly a foot,

Through this opening he crawled.

The edge of the sloping roof was but twelve feet from
the ground, and this distance be readily dropped.

He was now free.

He looked about him to see how the old fort was situa-

ed.

As he did so a figure crawled up close beside him,

Thinking a spy was_at hand, Dash seized the man and
bore bim to the ground.

A moment later be released his hold, and silently the
pair withdrew from the vicinity of the counterfeiters’ re-
sm;t Dash?”

“How did you get up here, Rattler?” asked the great
detective, in g whisper.

* I came up from Chicago on their tug.
sage in the coal bunker.”

* Then they are in the fort$”

“‘;I‘we]ve of them, or more, are. We got several prison-
ers.’

*Where is their tugt”’

*“Down at the town.”

“Isee. Are you alone®

119 l"es-”

“Then I'll tell you what to do. Go to town and get
everIy policeman to be found.”

13 “-ill.” .

“Tell them they will be well rewarded if they will aid
us in capturing this whole gang.”

¢ All right.”

“Paon’t Jose a minute more than you can help.”

1 won’t. What are you going fo do?’

“Keep watch. If theyattempt to move away, I will pin
instructions on a bit of paper to yonder tree.”

“I’}mderstaud. By the way, Larette Dondell is with the
men.

“T am glad to hear it.”

Rattler made off, and Dash Dare returned to the vicinity
of the oid fort.

He was extremely eantious in his movements, as he knew
the members of the Green Bacd must bave somebody on

Got a free pas-

ard.

He walked from one side of the buildidg to the other.

Suddenly he almost stumbled on & man lying behind a
clump of bushes.

It was a guard, who erouched with pistol drawn.

“*Who are you?®’ eried the man, in alarm,

¢ It's all right ! Jaughed Dash.

As he spoke he came up closer.

Whack!

The pistol flew up into the air, and clapping bis hand
over the man’s mouth, Dash bore him to the earth.

The struggle was of short durstion.

Dash Dare was taking no chaneces, and when the man
began to struggle, hit him a blow between the eyes that
fairly knocked him out.

Then the great detective dragged bim some distance
away and bound and gagged him,

The coast was now clesr, for there were no more guards
on land, although one was out in a rowboat on the lake,

Cautiously Dash approached the row of windows.

The curtaing were drawn, but the windows were open to
admit the fresh air.

From one of the apartments came the voices of Larette
Dondell, Palo Contrain and Heiper.

Evidently they considere@ themselves safe, for they
talked freely of their plans,

“We can_ settle gown in San Francisco all right
enough,” Heiper was saying, ‘*This little flip up won't
destroy the band by any means.”

** Of course not,” put in Contrain.
ize, and Larette can be our queen.”

I guess I worked hard enough for it,” said the woman.
*Didp’t I put that stuff on the bouquet that killed Clara
Whitson#

“* Are you sure she knew about the band#” asked Heiper.

“ Of course she did,” said Contrain, * Didn’t she threat-
en to expose me? That’s the reason I went toold Rarius.”

¢ Fe's a relative, isn’t hed”

“ Yes—a Jong way off.”

# Well, how is it you east the suspicion on Halloway®’
asked Heiper.

“ [ wanted to clear myself,”

‘ He wanted to get square because Halloway used to be
his rival when he was sweet on that Whitson girl,”
laughed Larette Dondell,

] wasn't eweet on her,” growled Contrain,

; Bllllt his manner showed that he was not telling the strict
ruth.

* Never mind, Pzlo,” smiled Heiper.
rette, and it will be all right.”

¢ If I'll have him,” put in the woman, but she showed
that behind if all she thought a good deal of ber compan-
ion in erime,

By the way, something was said about you marrying a
woman up in Middletown, New York,” went on Heiper,

¢ She can’t prove it.”

“Why

‘““All the witnesses are dead,” put in Larette. * The
minister died, and then Palo finished the servant girl who
knew about it—-7"

‘““And got you to finish the actress,” laughed Heiper.
*Say, Larette, I would be afraid of him.”

] am afraid of no man ! cried the woman.

“Whatever I've done, I'll never harm Larette,” said Palo
Contrain, *I know she will—"

Contrain got no farther.

Rapid footsteps beneath the window were heard.

“ Boys, a spy !’

“* Where?

“Qut here. Quick!’

*Catch him?

“ Kill him!"

‘‘He must never escape!”

In a minute, as if by magie, the inmates of the old fort
were in alarm.

Lights flashed in every room, and the members of the
Green Band prepared to fight, if necessary.

The relief guard bad come up behind [Dash Dare, and
taken the great detective somewhat by surprise.

But he reckoned without his host when he tackled the
great detective.

Like lightning Dash threw him down.

In a moment more the fellow was disarmed.
. Dash started to fall back to the bushes, but it was too
ate.

A dozen men came pouring out of the old fort, 2and he
was immediately surrounded.

“ 8hoot him "

A dozen guns and pistols flashed in the light of as many
lanterns.

It Ioolted as if Dash Dare would be murdered ere aid
could reach him.

He sprang back.

Crack! bang! erack!

He fired and so did several of bis opponents.

Dash was unharmed, but obe of the members of the
Green Band was stretched lifeless on the grass,

Fhen Contrain, Rarius and Heiper joined the crowa.

“S8tab him! Tear outa hees hearta!” screamed the
hunebback,

With a long knife he rushed at Dash Dare.

He took two steps, and they were his last.

Dash’s pistol spoke once more and the eleetric wizard and
fiend dropped with a bullet through his brain.

“ He bas killed Rarius!

“We must reorgan-

**You marry La-
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‘ At him, men! yelled Contrain.

“The detective shouted Larette Dondell, from the
window.

And then she urged the men to go at Dash Dare.

But now a score of forms appeared on horseback.

" They were policemen and others, led by the mxaty Rat-
er.

“This way !’ shouted Dash. ‘Surround the fort, and
don't let a man escape—or the woman! Shoot to il if
they try to run!”

“Put out your lights!™ cried Heiper.
many for us.”

Every lantern was quickly extinguished.

But this did the counterfeiters no good, as several of the

¢ They are too

police were provided with eans of colored fire, procured at |

the last moment at the town drug store,
d The colored fire, when ignited, made ajl as bright as
ay.
The promise of a big reward had its full effect.
Not a man of the counterfeiters was allowed 1o eseape,
Rattler captured Heiper and Sandy Scott, and Dash Dare
f}mﬁie a prisoner of Contrain, and also caught Larette Dou-
(4]
The woman fought furiously, showing how much she |
was in earnest.
When the fight was over the tield looked 2s if a regular ;
battle had taken place,
Those of the band who were not too seriously wounded
were made prisoners. They nuinbered nine and were all
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lodged in the town jail. The wounded were taken to a
hospital in Grenley.

On the following day the news of the important eapture
was telegraphed ail over the United States.

The daily papers were loud in their praise of Dash Dare

and Rattler,

When Ziegler, the New York ward detective, heard of
what had been done, and that Cherles Halloway was inuo-
eent, he felt sick all over, as the saying is, and had not a
word to say.

Larette Dondell was tried for the murder of Clara Whit-
artt)n,i blut committed suicide biefore the ease could be con-
Clditnl,

Pulo Contrain tried to escape while on his way East from
Michigan, and was shot and Eiiled by the deputy who had
himm in charge.

All thie other members of the notorious Green Band are
now in prison, serving sentences of various lengths,

Nell Contrain, or rather Nell Foree, for she has resumed
her maiden uame, now makes her home with her friend,
Mrs. Downes. She has & warm friend in Dash Dare.

Charles Halloway has returned to Buffalo. His uncle
has forgiven him for having married in secret. The
tragedy took much of the nonsense out of the young man,
and now hie bids fair to becotne one of the siurtest lJawyers
in the eountry,

But although he may be smart, his stnartaess will never
equal that of the man who say ed him from electrocution,
Dash Dare, the world-famous detective,
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