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S8YNOPSIS,

JMad" Dan Maltland, on reaching his
New York bachelor club, met an attrace
tive young woman at the door. Janitor
O'Hagan assured him no one had been
within that day. Dan discovered a wom-
an's finger prints In dust on his desi,
flong with a letter from his attorney.
Maitinnd dined with Bannerman, his at-
wiiuey. dnn sl UL Ior wrsEeilieiun, W
Eet his family jewels. During his ewalk
to the country seat, he mot the young
womnn In gray, whom he had seen leav-
Ing his bachelors' club. Her auto had
broken down. He fixed It. By a ruse ahe
"loat"” him. Maitlnnd, on reaching home,
surprized Indy in gray. cracking the safe
containing Rkis gems, She, mpparently,
took him for a well-known eronk., Dmaniel
Anisty. Half-hypnotiged, Maitlund apened
his safe, took therefrom the jewéls, and
Eave them to her, first form'ng n part-
nership In ‘erlme. The renl Dan Anisty.
sought by police of the world, appeared
on the same mission, Maftland overcame
him. He met the girl outslde the house
and they sped on to New York In her au-
to, He had the jewels and she promised
to meot him that day. Maltiand recelved
a,"Mr. SBnalth," Introducing himself as &
detective, To shield the {irl in gray,
Maitland, about to show him the jew-
els, supposedly lont, was felled by a blow
from “Snuith’s’’ cane, The latter proved
to be Anisty himself and he secured the
geml_ Anisty, who was Majtland's dou-
le, masoueraded ns the latter, The
criminal kept Maltland's engagement with
the girl In gray. Anisty feared for the
safety of the gems,

CHAPTER VIl.—Continued.

He nodded, eyes to hers, fascinated,
with an odd commingling of fear nnd
hope and satisfled self-love. “Now I
Rm uncennected with the affair. No
one knows that I had any hand in It,
Besldes, no one knows me—that I—
steal.” Her tone fell lower, “The po-
lice have never heard of me. Dan!"

“I—balleve—"

“T could get away,"” she interrupted;
“snd then, If they stopped you—"

“You're right, by the powers!" He
struck the table smartly with his first.
“You do that and we can earry this
through. Why, lacking the jewels, I
am Maltland—I1 am even wearing P'lnlt-
land's clothes!"™ he hoasted. "] went
to hls apartments this morning and
saw to that, because it sulted my pur-
pose to be Maltland for a day or two,"

“Then—7?" Her gaze questloned his,

“Walter!" cried Anisty. And, when
the man was deferential at his elbow:
“Call a eab, at once, please.”

“Certainly, sir"

The rest of the corps of servants|

were at the other end of the big room.
Anisty made certain that they were
not watching, then stealthily passed
tne canvas bag to the girl. Bhe bent
her head, bestowing it in her hand-bag.

“You have made me happy,
Dan," came tremulously from benegth
the hat brim,

Whatever doubts may have assalled
him when If was too late, by that re-
mark were effaced, silenced. Who
could mistrust her sincerity?

“Then when and where may I see
you again?" he demanded.

“The same place.”

It was & bold move; but she was
standing: the wafter was back, an-
nouncing the eab In walting, and he
dared not protest. Yet his pat riposte
commanded her admiration.

“No, Too risky. If they are watch-
ing here, they may be there, too." He
shook his head decidedly, The flicker
of doubt was again extingulshed; for
undoubtedly Mal!tland had escorted her
home that morning; her reference had
been to that place. "Somewhera else,”
hie Insisted, confident that she was
playing falr,

She appeared to think for an In-
stant, then, fumbling In her pocket-
book, extracted a typlcal feminine
penel] stub—its business end looking
as though it had been gnawed by a
vindictive rat—and scribbled hastily
on tMe back of a menu card:

“Mra. McCabe, 206 West One Hun-
dred and Elghteenth street. Top floor.
Ring three times."

“1 shall be there at seven,” she told

him. "You won't fail me?"
“Not if I'm still at lberty,"” he
langhed.

And the walter smiled at discretion,
a far-away and unohtrusive smile that
could by no possibility give offense;
at the same time It was calculated to
convey the Impression that, in the
opinion of cne humble person, at least,
Mr. Maitland was & merry Wag.
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"Goodby . . ., Dan!™

Anlsty held her fingers In his hard
palm for an instant, rising from his
chalr, :

“Good-by, my dear,” he sald, clum-
slly.

He watched her dlsappear, eyes
humid, temples throbbing. “By the
powers!" he cried. “But she's
worth It!"

Perhaps his meaning was vague,
even to himself. He resumed his seat
mechanically and sat for a time
siaring dreamily into vacancy, blunt
fingers drumming on the cloth.

“No,” he declared at length. “No;
I'm safe enough , . . in her
hands.” .

Onee secure from the publie gaze,
the girl crowded back Into a corner of
the cab, as though trying to efface her-
self. Her eyes closed almost ruto-
matieally; the curve of laughing lips
beeame a doleful droop; a erinkle ap-
pearsd between the arched brows;
waves of burning crimson flooded her
face and throat,

In her lap both hands lay clenched
into tiny flats—elenched so tightly that
it hurt, numbing her fingeérs—a phys-
feal pain that, somehow, helped her to
endure the paroxysms of shame, That
ghe should have stooped so low!

Presently the fingers relaxed, and
her whole frame relaxed in sympathy.
The black squall had passed over;
but now were the once tranquil waters
rufled and angry. Then languor
gripped her like an enemy; she lay
listlegs In Its hold, sick and faint with
disgust of self.

Lhis was ber wil-sulicienl puuish
ment; to have done what she had
done, to be about to do what she con-
tamplated. For she had set her hand
to the plow; there must now be no
drawing back, however hateful might
prove her task,

The volee of the cabhy dropping
through the trap, ruusgd her. “This is
the Martha Washington, ma'am.”

Mechanleally she descended from the
hansom and paid her fare; then, sum-
moning up all her strength and reso-
lutfon, passed into the lobby of the
hotel and pavsed at the telephone
switciboard, {

CHAPTER VIIIL,
Dance of the Hours.
Four p. m.
The old clock In a corner of the
study chimed resonantly and with de-
liberation; four double strokes; and
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“] Want You to Keep Your Mouth
Shut.”

while yet the deep-throated music was
dving into sllence the telephone bell
shrieked Impertinently.

Maitland bit savagely on the gag
and knotted his brows, trying to bear
it. The effect was that of a coarse
Mile rasped across raw. quivering
nerves. And he lay helpless, able to
do no more toward endurance than to
dig nails deep Into his palms,

Again and again the fiendish elamor
shattered the echoes. Blinding flashes
of agony danced down the white-hot
wires strung through his head, taut
from temple to temple,

Would the fool at the other end
never be sallsfled that he could get
no answer? BEvidently not; the racket
continued mercilessly, short serles of
shrill ealls alternating with lmperative
rolls prolonged untll one thought that
the tortured metal sounding-cups would
erack. Thought! nay, prayed that
either such would be the case, or else
that one's head might at once mercl-
fully be rent asunder.

That angulsh so exqgulsite should
be the means of releasing him from
his bonda seemed a refinement of
frony, Yet Maltland was aware, be-
tween spasms, that help was on the
way., The telephone Instrument, for
obvious codveniénee, had been
equipped with an extension bell which
rang simultaneously in O'Hagan's
quarters, When Maltland was not at
home the janitor-valet, so warned,
would answer the calls. And now, In
the still Intervals, the heavy thud of
uahurried feet could be heard upon
the staircase. O'Hagan was coming
to answer; and taking his time about
it. It seemed an age before the rattie
of pass-key In latch announced him;
and another ara all unconscious of the

figurs supine on the divan agalnst the
further study wall, the old man shuf
fied to the instrument, lifted recclver
from the hook, and applled it to
Els ear,

“Well, well?" he demuanded with that
Impatience characteristlc of the 1t
erate for modern methods of commuani-
cation. “Pwhat the divvle alls ye?"

“Reysplcts to ye, ma'am, and ‘tis
sorry | am I didn't koow ‘twas a
leddy."

“He's not.”

“Wan o'clock, there or thereabouts.”

“Falth, and he didn't say."

“Pwhat pame will 1 be tellln' him*"

“Kape ut to yersilf, thin. "Tls none
of me business,"”

“If ye do, I'll not answer. Sure, am
1 to be climbin® two flights ay sthairs
Iv'ry folve minits—"

*Good-by yersilf.,” hanging up the re.
celver. “And the divvie fily away wid
ye," grumbled O'Hagun.

As he turned awdy from the instra
ment Maitland managed to produce a
sound, something beiween a monn and
a strangled cough. The old man
whirled on his heel. “Pwhat's thot?"

The next instant he was bending
over Maitland, peering Into the face
drawn and disfigured by the gag. “The
sainta presarve us! And who the
divvle are ye at all? Pwhy don't ye
spake?

Maitiand turned purple; and emitted
a furious snort,

“Misther Maitland, be all thot's
strange! g ot mad | am? Or how
did ye get back here and into this fix,
gor, and me swapin' the halls and
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dure Iv'ry minute since ye wint out?”

Indignation struggling for the upper
hend with mystification In the Irish-
man’s brain, he grumbled and swore:
yet busled his fingers. In a trice the
binding gag was looged, and ropes and:
slraps cast free from swollen wrists
and ankles. And, with the assistance
of o kindly arm behind his showlders,
Maltland sat up, grinning with the
pain of renewling circulation in his
l1mba.

“Wid these two oles mesilf saw ye
lave thres hours gone, sor, and |
c'u'd swear no sowl had Intered this
house since thin. Pwhat does ut all
mane, be all thot's holy?”

“It means," panting, “brandy and
sods, O'Hagan, and be quick.”

Maitland attempted to rise, but his
legs gave under him, and he sank
back with a stifled oath, resigning him-
sall to walt the return of normal con-
ditions, As for his head, it was threat-
aring to split at any moment, the tight
wlres twanging Infernally between his
temples; while the corners of his
mouth were cracked and sore from the
presgsure of the gag. All of which
totted tip n considerable debit agalnst
Mr. Anisty's account.

For Maitland, despite his suffering,
had found time to figure it out to his
personal satisfaction—or dissatisfac-
tion, if you prefer—in the interval be-
tween hig return to consclousness and
the arrival of O'Hagan. It was simple
enough to deduce from the knowledge
In his possession that the burglar, hay-
ing contrived his escape through the
disobedienca of Higgins, should have
engineered this complete revenge for
the Indlgnity Maitland had put upon
him.

How he had divined the fact of the
jewels remaining in their owner's pos-
sesslon was less clear; and yet It was
reasonable, after all, to presume that
Maltland should prefer to hold his
own. Pogsibly Anlsty had seen the
girl slip the canvas bag Into Maitland's
pecket while the latter was kneeling
and binding his captive. However
that was, there was no denying that
he had trailed the treasure to its hid-
Ing place, unerringly; and stcceeded
In taking possession of it with consum-
mate skill and audacity. When Mait-
land came to think of it, he recalled
distinetly the trend of the burglar's
Inquigition In the eharacter of "“Mr,
Snaith,” which had all been caleulnted
to discover the location of the jewe!s.
And, when he did recall this fact, and
how easily he had been duped, Mait-
land could have ground his teeth In
melodramatic rage—but for the colr
cumetance that when first it oceurred
to him, such a feat was a physical im-
possibllity, and even when ungrgged
the operation would have been painful
to an extreme,

Sipping the grateful ‘drink which
O'Hagan presently brought him, the
young man pondered the case; with
no pleasure in the prospect he fore-
saw. If Higging had actually com-
municated the fact of Anlsty’s escape
to the police, the entire affalr was likely
t7 come out (n the papers—all of I,
that is, that he could not suppress. But
even flguring that he ecould silence
Higgine and O'Hagan—no difficult task
—though he might be somewhat late
with Higgins—the most discreet imag-
inable explanation of his extraordinary
conduet would make him the laughing
stock of his circle of frlends, to say
nothing of a elty that had been ac-
customed to speak of him as “Mnd
Maltland” for many & day. Unless—

Ah, he had it! He could pretend
(#o long as it sulted his purpose, at
all events), to have been the man
caught and left bound In Higgins' care.
8imple enough. The knocking over of
the butler would be ascribed to a nat-
ural ebullition of indignation, the sub-
sequent fight to a hare-brained notion
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of running down the thief. And yet
even that explanation had its difcul-
tles. How was he to account for the
fact that he had failed 1o commun!
cate with the pollce—knowing that his
treasure bad been ravished?

It was all very involved. Mr. Malt
land returned the gluss to O'Hagan
and, cradiing his head in his hands
racked his brains In vain for a satis
{actory tale to tell. There were so
many things to be taken into consid-
@iation, There was the girl In gray.

Not that he bad forgotten her for an
Instanty his fury raged but the higher
al the thought that Anisty's interfer
ence had prevented his (Maitland's)
keeping the engagement. Doubtless
the girl had waited, then gone away
In anger, belleving that the man in
whom she had placed faith had proved
nimself unworthy

But that telephone call?

“O'Hagan," demanded the haggard
and distraught young man, “who!was
that on the wire just now?"

Being a thorouzhly tralned servant,
O'Hagan had walted that question In
silence, a-quiver wit Impatience
though he was, Now, his tongue un-
leashed, his words falrly stumbled on
one another's heels In his anxiety to
get them out In the least possible time.

"Sure, an' "twas a leddy, sor, be the
v'iee av her, askin' were ye In, anu
mesilf havin' geén ye go out no longe:
azo thin wan o'elock and yersiif sayin
not a worrud about comin' back at ali
at all, pwhat was [ to be tellin' hes,
aven if ye werg lyin' there on the dle-
van all unbeknownest to me, which
AMN DeU MU eaas Lslak sk

“Help!" pleaded the young man
feebly, smiling. "One thing gt a tize,
please, O'Hagan. Answer me one ques-
tion: Did she give a name?"

“She did not, sor, though mesilf—"

“There, thera! Walt a bit, [ want
to think."

Of courge she had given no name; it
wonldn't be like her. What was he
thinking of, anyway? It could not
have heen the gray girl; for she knew
him only as Anlsty; she could never
have thought him himsaelf, Maitland,
But what other womnan of his acqualn-.
tauce did not belleve him to be out of
town?

With a hopeless gesture, Maltland
gave [t up, conceding the mystery too
deep for him, his intellect too feeble
to grapple with all its Infinite ramifica-
tions. The counsel he had glven
O'Hagon seemed most appropriate to
his present needs; One thing at a
time, And obviously the firat thing
that lay to his hand was the silencing
of O'Hngan,

Maitland rallled his wits to the taek.
“O'Hagan,” sald he, "this man, Snaith,
who was here this afterncon, called
himuell a detective. As soon as we
were alone he rapped me over the
head with a loaded cane, and, [ sus
pect, went through the flat stealing
everything he could lay hands on.
Hand me my cigarette case, please,"”

“'T'is gone, sor—"tis not on the doak,
at laste, pwhere | sgaw ut last.”

"Ah! You see? Now for ressons of
my own, which 1 won't enter into, 1
don’t want the affair to get out and be-
come publle. You understand? I
wiant you to keep your mouth shut,
untll I give you permission to open It."

(TQ BE CONTINUEL) 1

HORSES PERFECTLY TRAINED.

Extraordinary Intelligence of Mounts
of City Patrolmen.

Chicago papers told the other day
in pleture and story of a pollceman’s
horse that followed his master inlo
a barber shop. A Phlladelphla pollce
horge, not long ago, caused some ex-
citement by trudging along behind his
rider right Into the city hall. But for
every yarn about intelligent police
mounts in other citles, the average
New York trafic “fop” has one to
match, says the New York Tribune,
As a Park Row city cavalryman re-
marked, patting the glossy brown
neck of his ald and companion; “He
knows a heap more'n a whole lot of
the 'muts’ (hat we protect, and If be
didn't he wouldo't be fit for his
job.”  One day recently a patrolman
had dlsmounted at a congested spol
to stralghten out a tangle of vehlcles,
leaving his horse, untied and unguard-
ed, near the curb. This animal stayed
right there, as still as a soldler at
attention, untll the odor of a fine bas-
ket of peaches, just out of reach
across the sidewalk, struck his nos
trils. The balt was. too tempting
even for that well tralned horse, and
inch by inch he edged up toward the
lusclons meal, Just then hls rider,
busy a hundred feet up the street,
saw him and yelled: “Hey, you, Bob,
turn around, there!” And Bob turned
around obedlently and pul temptation
behind him.

July and Independence.

July ls an Important month {n the
history of political liberty. The United
Stntes celebrates (ts Independence on
July 4. The patriotie efforts of the
berator Simon Bollvar for the inde-
pendence of Venezuela Wwere consum.
mated on July b, Colombia ridding her
#self of the Spanish yoke on July 20,
Then there 18 France, with her July
14, marking the date when the suffer
ing French people stormed the Bas
tille. The Spanish forces at Santiago
Cuba, capitulated on July 16.

TO REMOVE STAINS

ENGLIEH WAYS OF TAKING OUT
VARIOUS SPOTS,

Soft Soap and Paste of Salt and Wa-
ter for Frult Stalns—Pure Alco-
hol WIll Take Out Grass
Stains.

Frult stains should be treated at
once, says an English writer In the
Queen, for If allowed to set they are
difficult to rémove, Rub the staln with
soft soap or good yellow soap, well
wetted, then cover It with a paste of
salt and water. Or rub the stain well
on both sides with a good yellow soap,
and then tis over It a little pear] nsh,
and let it all sonk (n hot water, boiling

It if necessary; rinse well and dry In =

the open air,

If the stain 1s very peralstent try
the following: Crush four ounces of
chlorlde of lime In a basin and work
It to a smooth paste with a little cold
water; when perfectly mixed, add to
this from one and a half to one and
three-quarter pints more cold water,
using In all two pinta of water, now
stir the lime well, cover closely, and
let It stand for a day or two, stirring
It oconslonally, Now leave It till quite
settled, when you ekim it, pour off the
clear liquld, straining It into a bottle,
and keep tightly stoppered.

Tr vfamnaras tha stalne ruh tha annt

with a rag dipped In the mixture, rin-
sing It at once after the mpot ls re-
moved In clean cold or tepld water.
Should the artlels be badly stalned
soak It In cold water to which you
have added sufficient of the mixture to
make the water small slightly of lime;
watch this, and directly the stains are
removed 1ift out the linen, rinse well,
and dry In the open air In the sun if
poseible. Care must be taken with
this, for If the linen be left In too long
the bleach will rot {t. This remedy
will remove slmost any stains,

If grass stalns on cotton are rubbed
with pure aleohol they will disappear,
but this should be done at once.

To make balls for removing grease
stalne mix well 1% ounces of pow-
dered French chalk and 5 ounces of
powdered plpeclay, then work them to
a paste with 2 ounces of spirits of
wine, shape this paaste into balls and
leave them to dry. To use, molsten
the grease stainas well with warm wa-
ter, then rub them thoroughly with
the ball; now let dry, i
possible In the sun; then brush well
and sponge with a little water If any
stain be left,

To clean discolored hearths mix
whiting to a thin paste with skim
mlilk, adding a drop or two of liguid
blue or a morsel of stone blue, Put
It on the hearthstone with a paint
brugh, This does not crack off.

White staing on pollshed wond cpus-
od by upsetling any apirit or by over-
hot dishes or plates may be removed
by applying to theae spots a feather
dipped In spirits of camphor. This
must be used very aparingly and the
furniturs rubbed well at once with a
cloth dipped In sweet oll, repeating
the process If necessary. When the
stain In completely removed polish
well with beeswnx and turpentine or
any good furniture polish,

To clean Ivory rub the stalns with
lemon julce, then with whiting made
into a soft paste with lemon jules;
allow this to dry on, and when per-
fectly dry wipe off with a soft cloth,

For mildew stalna first bruysh off
any loose mildew, then well rub In a
{ittle common salt, sprinkling it with
powdered French chalk and thorough-
ly molstening It with clean ecold wa-
ter; after this dry slowly In the open
alr and then rinse well, This may re-
quire to be respated. Mlldew on leath-
er may be removed by rubblog the
place well with a clean, dry and very
soft cloth to remove any fungus that
may be on the surface of the leather,
then rub over with a rag just mols-
tened with pyroligneous acld.

If the fingers pro etained from wal-
nuts dip them in strong tea, rubbing
the nalls well with It with a nall
brush, and wash the hands at once in
warm water and the stains will at
once disappear.

Pineapple Balad,

Place on a salad dish a leaf of let-
tuce and a slice of pineapple and on
top a few slices of red pepper; over
this pour a tablespoonful of ollve oll,
o teaspoonful of vinegar, and pepper
and salt to taste, This makes a favor-
ite salad for luncheon.

Stuffed Celery.

Wash tender celery hearts and put
them Into cold water to become crisp.
Mash fresh cream cheese, then add
chopped nuts and chopped ollves to
taste. Btuff the celery Jjust before
serving and serve with toasted orack.
ers,

Marshmallow Cream,

Try this In the place of lce cream:
One pint of eream whipped stiff, one-
half pound of fresh marshmallows ocut
fine, onehalf cup chopped FEnglish
walnuts, Serve with cake,
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