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EE VILLON. Htklnf eie(AIM the garden of the Chinese
In which she had been

Imprisoned because of her open rebel-
lion against The. Twisted Thread and
ber mother' orders, crouched on the
tap of the high wall which stood w

b.r and the treet. She had
reached Its peiilpua height by means
of a rope ladder let down from the
other side of the wall: she bad Ten-tare- d

the climb, frail as was the lad-
der, because there had been attached
to the ladder a note from as she sup-
posed Tommy Male, her lover, and the
on of Graham Hale, whose destruction

by Tbe Twisted Thread she had balked,
thus bring-lns-; Its vengeance down upon
ber own head.

But. even as she reached the top of
the ladder, before she looked down into
the street and saw that there was no
means of descent on the other side of
the wall. Tommy Hale himself bad
rushed Into the garden, pursued by
furious Chinamen, and called to her.
Eho had supposed him to be on tbe
ether side of the wall, waiting to com
plete her rescue. Tet the amazement
In his voice as he recalled her name
told her that he knew nothing of tbe
ladder she saw. In a flash, that the
Bote must hart been forged. And

nee she understood that note and lad-
der had been a trap. A blinding re
laxation of the truth cam to her. and

ha almost fainted. Thornton Rayne:
Of course! He would Ilk to hare hoi

ut of the way!
tin absolved Camilla Acnot. ber

another, maddened by the hat of years
by the stored-u- p anger against

Craham Hale for the wronsj she be
lieved be had done her. Her mother
bad threatened him. been furiously
angry. Indeed, because of her defection.
But she had not Intended to hurt her
or have her hurt. Of that Alme was
aure. But Rayne! He would be glad
to have her out of the way. Almee
was seeing, more and more clearly, theprl that Thornton Rayne must have
played. He it was who had urged her
mother on. who bad fanned the flam of
br desire for revenge and kept It
alive through the years. And be, more-
over, had not been content, as jCamllle
A mot had been, with the plan to drive
Hale mad. He had wanted had sought.
Indeed, bis death. And he bad risked a
good deal to keep the papers Hale
guarded so carefully from falling Into
the hands of Camilla.

Now that It was too late Alme saw.
with a bitter understanding, the fatal
mistake she bad made. Sh had had
those papers, flaying ber part, deceiv-
ing Craham Hale and his son, her lover,

he had taken them from Tommy Hale.
But sh bad taken them from him
while his arms wer about ber. while
bis Hps, breathing love, sought ber.
And sh had not had the heart to go
through with the theft. She had re-

turned the papers, unread later, she
bad wrested them from the men she
knew. now. must have been In the pay

f Thornton Rayne. who bad them-
selves stolen them from the gsngsters
or The Twisted Thread. Had she only
known! So sh thought. Those papers,
delivered Into Camilla Arnot's hands
might have exposed Thornton Rayne
might have revealed a truth Carollle
bad never once. In all ber years of
brooding, suspected.

Tet It was no time, sh kn;w. for
such reflections. Below her. In the
garden. Tommy was struggling desper-
ately with thre Chinamen. And with-
in a foot of ber, though ah did not
know It, the wire fence that ran around
the top of the wall held Instant death.
Her suspicions of Itayne wer more
than well founded. It was he who had
lowered the Udder, he who had written
the note purporting to be signed by
Tommy Hale. And it was he. too. who
bad caused those wire strands of the
lnr to be connected with th feed
wire of the trolley line In the street,
o that anyone who touched on of

those Innocent-lookin- g wires must have
been Instantly killed.

Now. In the garden, there was a sud-
den shift. Tommy had disposed of
two of th Chinamen: the other sud-
denly took to Ms heels and ran Into
the restaurant obviously to get help.
Tommy, panting, awarmed up th lad- -

cr.
"How did you get there?" he cried.

"VYher did this ladder come from?"
Breathlessly, Almee explained.
"Well. 1 had nothing to do with It!"
ld Tommy. "Hut It doesn't matter.

If w pull It up we can let It down on
tbe othor aide and get down thatway

Hut It was too late. Already China-
men were swarming tip the ladder.
Almee shrieked a warning: Tommy
grappled with the first. But the China-
man was up: he gat a foothold on the
wall, and Tommy had to grapple with
rim there. Though neither knew It.
ta charged wires wer within a foot
nf them as they fvuaht. The Chinaman
ad a knife: Tommy tried to wrest It

from him. Suddenly th knife cam In
contact with the wire. There was a
fl.i.a and th Chinaman, hurled from
th wall, dragged Tommy with him.

Luckily for Tommy, th Chinaman
was underneath aa they landed In the
garden, and stayed down, stunned by
the shock and his fall. Tommy was
up In a moment, fta-htln- with th other
Chinese. And Almee, warned Just In
time of the deadly .peril In th wires,
crouched, trembling, afraid to move In
anv direction.

But help was near. In th street
there ram a wild clamor aa a trouble
wagon of the trolley company, a motor,
en top of which was a tall ladder-lik- e

platform, hlah enough to reach the
overhead feed wires, swept around the
corner. It stopped abruptly as Its
(driver saw Alme en the walL And
a workman, on top the high platform,
aw something else th wire that had

been spliced from th feed wire to the
fence on th wall. Instantly he cut
that wire, this making the fence harm-
less. Then Alme was lifted to th
platform.

--Look below in the garden! she
gasped. ' "The Chines they're killing
a white man there s a rope ladder

Th trolley men were -- Irish. In a
moment three of them wer on tn
wall: In another they wer down th
ladder and in the thick of the fight.
They were Just In time. Tommy had
been on the point of being borne down
by sheer weight of numbers. But they
turned th tide: their coming sent the
Chinaman scurrying Inside, beaten and
glad to admit lt

So Tommy s rescue or Aim, inougn
not carried out' as be had planned it.
was successful. He found her, lying on
top of th platform of th trouble
raaon. In a dead faint. Hut ne saw

that sh waa unhurt, and be and ena
bad been through enough since The
Twisted Thread had commenced Its at-

tacks upon his fsther for him to know
that she would be all right. Of her
newest and greatest trouble of her
iark secret be knew nothing. ror
uu h va. sol Ih myslcrlua mjuI

sinister "Number One" of Th Twisted
Thread, depoeed for treachery. She
was only Almee Villon, his father's
ward, a victim, like bis father and him
self, of mveterous and Uiexplicabl at
tacks by that criminal band, and the
girl he loved and who loved him. as he
was sure, even though she had never
let him declare himself had never
pledged herself to him. save by the
kisses she had twice given hlra.

Kven before the taxlcab which
Tommy found to carry him and Almee
to his father's home had reached the
outskirts of the city Alme bad come
to her senses. She clung to Tommy,
sobbing a little.

Oh. my dear th treachery tnat
there's been around us!" ah said. We
don't know half of It!"

I l a all right." he said. "It's all
right, dear you're eaf now. Tou
needn't worry. Rayne but you don't!
Heavens you don't begin to realise bis
Infamy, bis villainy!"

Almee started, and stared at him. She
wanted to scream. She knew how much
more truly eh knew the depths of
Thornton Rayne's villainy than did
Tommy. Her knowledge weighed her
down. Her was Tommy, caressing
her as they rode, every word, every ges-
ture, eloquent of his love for her. And
sh knew, aa he did not. how terrible a
secret was still to be revealed. They
loved one another so much was cer-
tain. They had coma together, they
had grown to love one another, utterly
unsuspicious of the truth that had been
revealed to her with fuch startling and
awful suddenness. Children of the
same father there could be no love be- -
tween them aort that they against Graham Hale. to
cherished. Alme groaned and turned
her head away.

"Dear what's the matter? what Is
It? What's wrong?" aaked Tommy.

Every word, every manifestation of
hla tenderness, his concern for her,
stabbed Almee. Th revealing words
wer on her Hps. but she could not
utter them. She framed them. But her
lips were parched, her tongue waa dry,
as she tried to give them vole. And
then, before she had spoken, they were
at home, and that opportunity to end
the deception was gone. Tommy helped
her into th house, gave her into the
care of her maid. Marie.

"Tou ought to lie down and rest." be
said. But then he added, boyishly: "Do
you think you could com down soon,
though, dear?"

"I'll try." she said, warmly
Marie took her upstairs, And. once

they were In Almee's own room the girl
turned furiously upon Marie.

"I needn't keep you around any more,
at least! she cried. I suppose you v
had orders already to spy on me that
you've heard that I've been deposed
io at once! Bef jr I expose you be

fore I tell enough to turn suspicion
upon you aa th murderer of Hugo
Wald

Marie turned white. Sh shrank from
the anger of Aimee'a eyes.

"1 only obeyed my orders " sh said,
faltering. And then she biased up. "If
I hadn't your precious Tommy Hale
would never have lived long enourch to
mak love to you! Hugo was going to
kill him and more because he was In
love with you than to carry out the
orders of The Twisted Thread! Hugo
was my lover until you fascinated
him"

"That's enough!" said Almee, scorn
fully. "If I let you go it's because
was a dupe long enough not to be
guiltless myself

"Tou'v turned againat your own I
know that!" said Marie. "You've taken
the side of the mr.n who wronged your
mother the man ah swore to punish!
But do you think you can help hliu or
his eon? Do you think that you will
be strong enough to beat The Twisted
Thread? We have a new Number One
now one who will not I- - moved by
sickly sentiment

"Thornton Rayne! Tes!" said Almee.
I'm not no, I won't say I'm not afraid

of him! 1 am! I'm afraid of him aa
even a brave man la afraid of a anake.
that goes creeping In the dark, with
death In Ita fangs! But you go. I tell
you. before I make It Impossibl for
you to go at all "

"Oh. I'll go!" said Marie. "I'v been
faithful to your mother all these years

but if you Van turn against her that
wouldn't protect me from you. I've
sacrificed everything for her but I've
done It gladly. As for you "

"Go!" said Almee. again, trembling.
She watched the woman's departure.

And then she lay down, in her darkened
room. But she could not rest. Her
brain was feverishly active. She knew
that the activity of Th Twisted Thread
would be redoubled now. With bitter

she reviewed her own
part In its machinations her arrival
in America, fired with her mother's
anger, her craving for revenge.

Sh thought of the first attacks upon
Hale of her own part, welcomed Into
hi household, made much of by him
and Tommy. Sh could be thankful for
on thing from the very beginning,
once sh knew Graham Hale, sh bad
found It Impossible to believe that he
waa th villain her mother had de
scribed him as being. She had played
her part. She had spied upon the Hales;
had given The Twisted Thread invalu-
able information. She bad laid its
sinister symbol, a thread twisted Into
the form of a triple T upon the sleeve
or th coat lapel of Tommy or his
father, to nelghten the dread effect of
various attacks. But. too, ah had
Intervened, more than one, to save
them
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peril from Th Twisted Thread.
Through the months la which she had
been "Number One." the mysterious
vicereine of the band. Its members had
been aa the Hales them-
selves of her real Idently. She had
appeared at the meetings over which
she had presided In person a cloaked
and hooded figure, mysterious, shape-
less, sexless, transmitting orders, serv-
ing to heighten the mystery which
played so great a part in the formid-
able character of the band. Only her
mother. Camilla Arnot, Marie, her maid.
Thornton Rayne, and. until his death
at the hands of a jealous woman, Hugo
Wald. who had posed as her tutor, had
known the truth concerning her.

A torturing doubt assailed her now.
Had ah don well In defying her
mother and Thornton Rayne? Would
It not have been wiser to seem to
defer to them to continue her role as
Number One of The Twisted Thresd?
So she might have stood between the
Hales and the fat The Twisted Thread
held in store for them. She might
have warned them, at least might.
knowing what was planned against
them, have been better able to guard
against the blows that would still be
struck.

More and mora she felt that ber
mother was. had been, for all these
years, the dupe of Thornton Rayne.
Sh had little to build upon. But her
Imagination was vivid enough for her
to guess at what he had done. The
great organization of The Twisted
Thread had not been devoted solely to
Camille Arnot's campaign of vengeance

of the had She began
piece together bits of information that
had come to her things she had
learned froth Graham Hale and Tommy,
from Donovan, the clever detective
who had been the means of unmasking
Thornton Rayne, Graham Hale's most
trusted friend.

She saw The Twisted Thread as a
band of criminals led and inspired
much more by Thornton Rayne than by
her mother using blackmail, robbery.
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has succeeded Ma- -

as
of the Rainbow Division, the picked
force of National Guard troops now In
France. - General Mann has returned
to th Cnlted States. General Menoher
formerly the Fifth Field
Artillery. During th mobilization on
the Mexican border he was at
Fort Bliss.

The of being the first
American officer to go "over the top"

comment
recently aroused by a

which pro-

hibited the soliciting of funds for a
private authority without a permit
from the The
object of the authorities was doubtless

restrain and prevent the nuisance
Jmi aha herself bad, been In deadly I tsiains Irom and

every ort of crime ror Its profit. She
saw it leading Itself to the spies of
foreign seeking to filch such 11, w mmm s 1 :.'.ltt& V&W'''
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That, at least, was over. Terrible

could fight openly, now. on the right I fstxorsz&zfiy? - s s s gStorb
things might still impend, but she

side; for her that much was clear gain.
And at last, torn by ber thoughts, she
went down to Tommy. It was torture
to see the light that came into his eyes
aa he eaw her. to have to yield to his
eager and ardent embrace knowing
what she did, and the fearful shock
and disillusionment that awaited him.
But it semed to her that as yet there
was nothing else for her to do. Tell
him the truth she could not.

"I've got a great deal to tell you,
dear." he said, soberly. "My father
decided, finally, to tell me the secret
that has been him all these
years."

'Ought you to tell me?" eh aaked,
doubtfully.

"There's no reason why I shouldn't"
said Tommy. "He'd do it In a minute."

And so sh heard again, from
Tommy, the story of her mother's mar-
riage to Graham Hale and ita terrible
and tragic ending.

"Tou see that woman thought he
had deceived her that she wasn't his
wife at all!" said Tommy, as he ended
the tale. "I can Imagine how she felt

especially aa in her condition. She
was thinking of her child doomed, she

to be born under a cloud,
with a stain upon its name! Oh, I can
forgive ber. easily enough, for what
she's done! My father hasn't fully
realized this yet but she .must be
alive, of course. It's Thornton Rayne
who can't be forgiven the man who
has pretended, all these years, to be
my father's best friend and who, all
the was responsible for tbe whole
tragic misunderstanding!"
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goes to Walter II. Shafer.
He told of his leading his
men "over the top" In a letter to

brothers in Chicago. He led
his men out of their trench and across
a stretch of "No Man's Land" tu make
a surprise attack against the Germans.
Lieutenant Shafer is well known as a
football player, being the former half-
back of the University of Chicago
team.

Colonel Samuel formerly
executive manager of the National City
Bank, of New York, is to head the
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efficient "tag-day- " activi-
ties, but the method they employed did
not meet with the approval of many

people and certainly not
that of the Judge, who expressed his

of such restraint as follows, in
the matter of Dart. 172 Cat 47.

"Carlty is not only to begin at home,
but to end at home, as under
'permit' it may. be auXXorecl to u
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"And yet, your father he found con-

solation " said Almee. "Tou ho must
have been married again not long
after ?"

Tommy's face grew somber.
"That's one thing I haven't been able

to understand," he said. "He's never
spoken of my mother. I I tried to
ask him something about that when
he told me, the other day. But he
looked so so sad, so bewil-
dered that I didn't have the heart to
go on. Especially when he asked me
not to speak to him about that "

Aimee sighed, deeply.
"After all, that doesn't matter much,"

ahe said. "Tommy I "
Again she waa on the verge of confes-

sion. And again the words failed her
and remained unuttered. And then
Graham Hale's appearance, and his ex-

clamations of Joy at the sight of her,
safe and sound again iftder his roof,
saved her. She jvas very tired, too;

conspired to make silence
easier than speech. So dinner passed,
and the early evening.

And then, as she was about to go to
bed. after she had said good, night to
Tommy and his father. The Twisted
Thread struck at her again. She left
the Hales in the library; as she made

AMERICANS FORCE WAY TO FRONT WHEN
NEED EMPHASIZED IN

Major-Gener- a Menoher Charge Division France Lieutenant Walter H. Schaefer First of
Uncle Sam's to Take II is Men "Over McRoberts Is to

Ml Mann commander

commanded

stationed

time,

exploit

LEGAL SIDELIGHTS FOR
LAWYERS AND
jjr of

CHAR1TT
Considerable

municipal authorities.

njOUpUed

oppressing;

Lieutenant

fraternity

McRoberts,

doubtfully

thoughtful

opinion

saving

9)

strange

everything

NATION'S DEMAND

LAYMEN

ifsnwsi iii m Omsi a uiiyiHsmm iiiii

A. Kfesfa SspmlI
X"a4 Katharine Green.

newly created procurement division of
the reorganized ordnance bureau of the
Army. He will pass on all contracts
for supplies of all kinds for the Army
and will have the task of feeding,
clothing, arming and equipping the
millions of men the United States will
have at the front. Before coming to
the National City Bank. Colonel Mc-

Roberts was connected with Armour &
Co., for whom he was successively at
torney, a member of the financial de-
partment and finally treasurer. He
has widespread Interests in railway and
municipal service companies.

abroad. The quality of mercy (and so
necessarily of charity) we are told

" . . . Is not strained:
It droppeth as the gentle rain from

heaven
Upon the place beneath.

"But In Los Angeles it Is to be
strained, and drops as from a sprin-
kling pot in the guiding hand of the
charity commission. ...

"Money may be freely sent abroad
by any 'established church' for the up-

lift of the soul of the Senegambian,
and this is very well; but no penny
can De sent to Belgium, to Poland, to
Serbia, to still the wailing of the chil-
dren or allay the anguish of the women,
except under a 'permit' from the charity
commission.- - more, la -- the city of

her way toward the stairs she passed.
in the great drawing-roo- an open
window. So swiftly that she could not
cry out a sack was thrown over her
head by two men mho were lurking in
the shadow of the long curtains; she
waa snatched up and carried despite
her struggles, to a waiting motor car.
Fortunately for herself, she lost con- -
scioufiness.

v.'hen she came to her senses she
was in a rowboat, which was in mid-
stream. No attempt was made to gag
her; it was obvious that her captors
were not afraid of her screams. She
recognized Thornton Rayne as one of
the four men in the boat, and would not
give him the satisfaction of making
a vain outcry.

"You've got to be put out of the way.
my dear," a said. "Until matters
are 'settled with your friends, the
Hales. So you'd better behave your
self."

She Ignored him utterly, scornfully.
Soon she was helped over the side of a
schooner which lay in the stream and
taken to a small cabin, in which she
was locked. And very soon the vessel
began to move with the aid of an aux-
iliary engine.

Through her porthole the light be- -

Los Angeles itself. Its needy childhood
goes unfed and unclothed, its depend-
ent womanhood unprotected and un-car-

for by organized charities ex-

cept they have a 'permit, Surely here,
if anywhere, is

"The organized charity, scrimped and
iced

In. the name of a. cautious, statistical
Christ." "

"That Changeable Mule. There Is
nothing else in the universe which dis-
closes the inwardness of human nature
like a case at law. Take that curious
anomaly known as the "individual
point of view." Could it be more vivid-
ly demonstrated than in the conflict-
ing testimony of two witnesses with its
wide variations upon the simplest
matter?

For, instance, if you saw a mule,
could you tell me what color it was?
Yet in Lindsey & Co. vs. Steenson, 192
.Ala. 169, an action involving the
Identity of a mule, the testimony in
regard to the color of the mule pro
duced inextricable confusion. The court
presents the evidence as follows:

"The chief controversy, however, was
with respect to the color of the de
fondant's mule, and the color of the
mule mortgaged to plaintiff. Plaintiff
himself describes his mule In the mort-
gage as a bay mule; in a note written
to defendant in December, 1911, he
claims to have a mortgage on 'the
John Cooper black horse mule, and In
his complaint with prudent forebod-
ings, perhaps he calls him simply a
dark mule.

"A number of witnesses testified as
to the olor of the two mules or of
the one mule. If the two are but one
and it appears that the mule's most
intimate acquaintances are in hopeless
disagreement as to his real color.
Speaking of the mule In suit, some
describe him as bay, some as dark bay
and some as black. To quote a few
opinions:

"Will Cooper I called this a black
mule. Some seasons he was lighter
than others. He would change

'Charles Heflln That mule was a
dark bay mule. He did not change
color while I had him.

"W. E. Finley That mule was a bay
mule. I

'D. Stephenson He was bay part of
the time. He was almost black when
he shed off. I do not think it could be
considered a bay mule.

'D. Almon The mule is what I call
a bay mule.

J. Steenson Its color was black. I
called it a black mule.

"J. Smith, R. Pickins and J. C
Kumpe He is black.

W. Steenson It was a bay horse
mule named Jack."

Well, now, gentle reader, what color
do you think Jack really was?

Emeralds Sold Cheap.
CHICAGO. Jan. 12. On his wav to

more than $10,000 went under the auc
tioneer's hammer today for $4475 in a
sale conducted by United States Mar-
shal McCarthy in the Federal building.

The gems were confiscated recently
from smugglers aboard the Adriatic.
They were sold in bulk and were bid
in by- - a, dealer' in .precious stones, '

gan to grow stronger before long.
Looking out she could catch glimpses
of the shore, so that she knew that
she was being carried through Hell
Gate and into Long Island Sound. And
presently a scheme that might give her
her freedom came to her. She took off
the long coat that had been wrapped
about her, stuffed it and placed it in
the berth that had been made up for
her. Then she waited until she judged
it was the middle of the morning
and, when the time suited her, began to
scream and groan, as i she were in
treat pain.

A voice outside called in before long:
she continued to moan and cry. And
presently a key turned, a man caino
in and went toward the figure In the
berth. Instantly she slipped out and
lammed the door in the face of the

duped guard, locking it just in time.
She fled to the deck. Bui the crew-
was in the plot; a hue and cry roue
at the sight of her. Desperately sho
looked about. The shore was far away
on either side; the schooner was in
the middle of the Sound. She wan
afraid to risk a leap overboard: no
other craft was near. And so, as the
captain and mate came running toward
her she leaped for the shrouds and ran
up them to the cross tree cf the main
mast.

They came after her. But now, as
she looked down, she saw a motor-bo- at

tearing along, rapidly overtaking'
the slow-movin- g schooner. She waved
frantically; in a moment there was an
answering signal. And now, as cap-

tain and mate neared her. coming fast
up the shrouds, she gathered her cour-
age and leaped far out. hoping to clear
the deck.

The dive was a far higher one than
any she had ever made, expert swim
mer though she was. But Her courage
and her desperatoin served her well;
she struck in the water not 20 feet
from the advancing motorboat. and in
a minute strong arms d;-e- her aboard.

For heaven's sake," cried their own
er. "What s me mea, young iauy.--

I was kidnaped," she answered.
"Don't let them get me on tna
schooner "

Then she fainted. But the man who
had rescued her was sufficiently im
pressed by her leap from the. shroudH.

I'll b. damned if I will!" lie cried.
shaking his fist at the gestlculat ins:
crew of the schooner. "Full speed
ahead. Bill. We'll get the young wom-

an Into Stamford as quick as wo can
and get at the facts later. If she was
as anxious as all that to get away
from that schooner I'll take a chanco
on her being in the right."

(Another InntallmeTit next Snndav.

Combing Won't Rid
Hair of Dandruff

The only sure way to get rid of
dandruff is to dissolve it, then you de-

stroy it entirely. To do this, get about
four ounces of ordinary liquid arvon;
apply It at night when retiring; use
enough to moisten the scalp and rub it
in gently with the finger tips. .

Do this tonight, and by morning.
most. If not all. of your dandruff will
be gone, and three or four more appli
cations will completely dissolve and
entirely destroy every single sign and
trace of it, no matter how much dand-

ruff you may have.
You will find,-to- o, that all Itching

and digging of the scalp will stop at
once, and your hair will be fluffy, lus-
trous, glossy, silky and soft, and look;
and feel a hundred times better.

You can get liould arvon at any drug
store. It is Icexpensive tnd never fails
to do tne work. Adv.

New Home Treatment
for Banishing Hairs
(Beauty Topics)

With the aid of a dplatone paste, it
is an easy matter for any woman to re-
move every trace "of hair or fuzz from
face, neck, and arms. Enough of tho
powdered delatone and water is mixed
into a thick paste and spread on the
hairy surface for about 2 minutes, then
rubbed off and the skin washed. This
completely removes the hair, but to
avoid disappointment, get the delatone
ia an original package. Adv.


