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SYNOPSIS.

“Mad” Dan Maltland, on reaching his
Kew York bacheélor club, mel an siirac-
tive young woman at the door, Janltor
O'Hagan assured him no one had been
within that day. Dan discoversd a wom-
an's finger prints in dust on his deak,
along with & letter from his attorney
Multiand dined with Bannerman, his at-
tornly Tiset mar ant far Memonflolis 10
get his Cwnily Jewels. Durlng his walk
to the country seat, he met the young
woman in gray, whom he had seen loay-
ing his bachelors® cluh. Her auto had
broken down, He fixed it. By n ruse aho
“lost" him. Maltland, on reaching home,
surprised lady in gray, eracking the safe
containing. his gema.  8he, apparently,
took him for a well-known erook, Daniel
Anisty. Half-hypnotized, Maltland opene!
his safe, took therefrom the Jewels, and
gave them to ber, first forming a part-
nerahip In erime. The rewl Dan Anisty
sought by police of the world, appeared
on the skme misslon M=itlond ove
him:. Ho met the girl outside the
and they sped on to New York in
tos He had the Jewsln und she .
1o meet him that day. Multland r Ml
a “"Mr. Sualth,” fntroducing himself as «
dimsetive, To shield the girl In gray,
Maitiand, about to show him the jew
els, au|3~:mll}' lost, was felled by a bHlow
from “Snalth’s” oane. The lntter proved
to be Anisty himself and he secured th

ems. Anisty, who was Maltlund's dm
sle,  masgueraded ax  the
criminal kept Maltland's eng
the girl In gray. He guve
afler falllng In love at first sight. They
were 10 meet and divide the loot.  Mal-
lund revived and regretted miseing
engagement. Anisty, masquorading
Multland, narrowly nvofded enp
through mysierions tip. The girl In gras

latter.  The
gement with
wr the gong

visited Maltlend's apartments during lils
atmenve and rewurngd gems, bedng  dis
covercd on return,  Maltland, withou

cash, called wp his home and hesrd «
woman's  volce exposiulating. Anisty
disgulzed as Maltland, teld her his real
Identity and realizing himself  tricked
tried to wring from her the locstion of
the gems. Then he propossd marrluge. A
crash was heard at the front door, Maii-
land started for home. He found Anlsty
and the girl in his rooms. Again lie over.

whelmed the crook, allowing him to es-
cape to shield the young mun,  LDun
himsel! narrowly svoids arrest.  Janitor

C'Hagan wined and dined the oflcers of
the luw., Hickey, a detective, duped by
Anlity, refused to partake and mused on
Lis ll-fote.

CHAPTER Xil.—Contlinued,

Hat tilted over his eyes, one elbow
on the chalrback. another on the table,
flabby jowls quivering as he mumbled
the indispensable cigar, puffy hands
clasped across his ample chest, he
sat for many minutes by the side of
his unheeded drink, pondering, turning
over and over In his mind the one
Idoa It was capable of harboring at a
time.

“He e'n'd 've wrote that letter to
himself, . . He's wise enough,
Yeh can't fool Hickey all the
time. , . 'l get him yet. Gol-
tuh make good 'r it's the sidewalks
f'r mine, Me, tryin’ hard to
make an ‘pnest livin' "Nd
him with all kinds of money!”

The fat mottled fingers sought a
walstcont pocket and, fumbling there-
in, touched caressingly a little peliet
of soft paper. Its possessor did not
requira to examine It to reassure him-
sell as to its legitimacy as a work ol
art, nor as to the prominence of the
Roman C in {ts embellishment of en-
graved arabesques,

“A century,” he reflected sullenly;
“one lonely little century for mine. |
*Nd he had a wad like a ham on |
him. . . 'Nd I might ‘ve had it
all for my very own if . S His
brow clonded blackly.

“Slenth!” Hickey ground the epl-
thet vindietively between his teeth,
And spat. “Sleuth! Al hell!™

Recalled to himself by the very
vehemence of his emotion, he torned
hastily, dralned to ‘its dregs the tall
glass of lukewarm and vapid beer
which had stood at his elbow, placed n
nickel on the table, and, rising, wad-
dled hastily out into the night,

It was belng borne in upon him with
much foree that if he wished to save
his name and fame somethin' had got
to be done abont It

“I hado't oughtuh 1&t him €o long,
1 guess,” he told himsell; “but . . .
I'll get him all right.” =

And turning, lnmbered gloomily east-
ward, rapt whh valn imaginings,
sguat, swollen figure blending Into the
deep, meaner shadows of the Tender
loin: and so on toward Mditland's
rooms—morose, misunderstood, malig:

eoncelvahie to her that there could be

paused, startled fzirly out of his
mood by the Joud echo of a name al-
ready become foo hatefully
to his ears, and by the sight of what,
at first glance, he took 10 be the be-
ginning of o street brawl.

CHAPTER Xxi11.
Flight.

In the alcove the girl walted, torn
in the throes of inciplent hysteria; at
first too weak from reaction and re
vulsion of feeling to do anything other
than lean heavlly against the wall and
fight with all her strength and will
against this crawling, shuddering,
creeping horror of nerves, that threat-
ened altke her self-control, her con-
sclousness, and her reason,

But Insensibly the tremor wore it
self away, leaving her weary and worn
but mistress of her thoughts-and ac-
tions. And she dropped with gratitude
into a chair, bending an ear attentive
to the war of words being waged In
the room beyond the portieres.

At first, however, she failed to grasp
the Import of the altercation. And
when in time she understood its trend,
it was with Incredulity, resentment,
and & dawning dread lest a worse
thing might yet befall her, worse by
far than aught that had gone before,
But to be deprived of hiz protectlon,
to feel herself forcibly restrained from
the shelter of his gonerous care—!

A moment gone she had been so
sure that all would now be well with
her, once Muitland suceeeded 1n rid-
ding himsell of the poliee. He would
shut the door and—and then she would
come forth and tell him, tell him
werything, and, withholding naught
that damnoed her In her own esteem,
hrow lersell upon Wis merey, brulsed
¥ith penitence but serene in the as-
surance that he would prove kind.

She had such fulth In his tender
aud gentle kindness now. She
‘ad divined so elearly the motlve that
Yad permitied Anlsty’s eseape In or
ler thut she misht be saved, not alone

dour[
familiar |

|a bare suggestion

ence of them!'
| aguin ., End as  swiftly was
quenched, extingulshod 1n a twinkling
| by a terror born of her excitement and
thrown out by
Hickey. :

to steal some Jewels and dldn't get
'em. Where were they, all this time?”
Maitland 3 cool retort was Jost upon
her. Whal matter’ If they dishe
lieved him, persisted In calling him
Anisty, in natural course they would
undertake to search the flat. And if
she were found. . + Oh, she must
spare him that! She had given him
cause for suffering enough. She must
gel away, and that instantly, before
v . From a distance, to-morrow
morning—to-night, even—by telegraph,
she could communicate with him, . . .

At this juncture O'Huagan entered
with bhis parcel. The rustle of the
paper as he brushed against the door-
jamb was [n Itself a hint to a mind
keyed to the highest pitch of excite-
ment and seeking s way of escape
from a position conceived to be peril-
ous. In & trice the girl had turned
and sped, lightfooted, to the door open-
Ing on the private hall.

Here, halting for a brief reconnafs-
since, she determined that her plan
was feasible, If hazardous, She ran
the risk of encountering some one
ascending the stalrs from the ground
floor; but If she were cautious and
qulek she could turn back in time, On
the other hand, the men whom she
most feared were thoroughly occupled
Wil Lhes didelelos, doad (o all sase
that which was happening within the
room's four walls,. A curtain hung
perhaps a third of the way across the
study door. tempering the lght (n the
hall; and the broad shoulders of the
edhby obstructed the remainder of the
opening.

It was a chance. She polsad herself
on tiptoe, half undecided, and—the
rustling of paper ns O'Hagen opened
the parcel afforded Lier an opportunity
to escape, by drowning the noise of
her movements,

At the Turn of the Stalrcase She
Pausea,

from Anisty, not alone from the shame
of imprisonment, but from herself as
weolli=from herself- as Maltland knew
her. The burglar out of the way, by
ruse, evasion, or subterfuge she would
be gecreted from the prying of the po-
lee, smuggled out of the house and
talien to a place of safety, given a
new chance to redeem hersalf, to clean
her hands of the mire of theft, to be-
come worthy of the womanhood that
was hers, . . . '

But now—she thrust finger-nalls
erielly into her soft pialms, striving
to contaln herself and keep her tongue
from erving aloud to those three
bratal, blind men the truth; that she
was gullty of the robbery, she with
Anlsty: that Maitland vas—NMalitland;
a word synonymous with “man of
honor."

In the beginning, Indeed, A1l that re-
gtrained her from dolng se was her
knowlodege that Maltland weould be
more pained by ber sacrifico than glad-
deped or relleved. Ho was so sare of
cloaring himself, It was in-

men so stupld and erassly unobsory-
ant as to be able to confuse the iden-
tity of the two men for a single in-
gtant, What though they did resemble
each other In form and fenture? The
lHkenesgs went no deeper; below the
surface, and rising through it with
every word and look and gesture, lay
a world-wide gnlf of difference In
every shnde of thought, feeling, and
{nstinet.

She herself could never again be de.
celved—no, never! Not for a sécond
could she mistake the one for the
other. . . .What were they saying?

The turmoll of her Indignation sub-
sided as she listened, breathlessly, to
Maltland's story of his adventures;
and the joy that leaped in her for his
frank mendacity in suppressing @very
Incident that Involved her, was all but
overpowering. She could have wept
for sheep happiness; and at a Iater
time she would; but not now, when

nant, coddling his fictitions Wrongs;
someliow pathetically typleal of the
force he represented.

On the corner of Fifth avenue he

overything depended on her malntain-
Ing the very silence of death. . . .

|f.-:lg_:'lng stealthily down
| outer door;

| conitonted

How dared they doubt him? The
Insolents! The crude brutish inmsol

For two eternal seconds she- was
toward the
tiien, in no time at all,
found herself on the laading and—
hy a fiesh  compleation,
unforeseen:  how to leave the
withont belug  observed,
stopped, and perhops detalned untll
.0 lule? Thera would be men at the
€. hevond doubl: possibly pollee,
loned there ta arrest all peraons
smpling to leave,

No time for welghlng chances, The
clhiofes of two alternatives lay before
hey: elther to return to the alcove
or to seak safety in the dackness of
the upper floors—untenanted, as she
had been at palns to determine. The
latter seemed by far the better, the

ong
house

lesa dongerous, course to pursue, And
at once she took It
There was no light on the first-

floor landing—It having presumably
been extinguished by the janfior early
in the evening. Only a feeble twillght
obtalned there, in part a reflected glow
from the entrance hall, partly thin and
diffused rays escaplig from Maltland's
study, So It was that the first few
steps upward took the girl into dark-
ness 80 close and unrelieved ag to
seem nimost palpable,

At the turn of the staircase she
paused, holding the rall and resting
for an instant, the while she listened,
ere ascending at & more sedate pace

"to & haven of safely more completd in

that {t would he more remote from
the battle-ground helow.

And, resting so, was suddenly chilled
throngh and through with fear, sheer
childish dread of the Intangible and
unknown terrors that lurked in the
blackness above her. It was as If,
rendared supersensitfve by strain and
excitement, the quivering filaments of
her snbeonsgclousness, like spliritual
tentacles feellng ahend of her, had
encountered and recolled from a shaps
of @vil, a specler of horror obhscene and
mallgn, crouching, ready to spring,
there, in the shadow of night. . .

And her brenth was smothered in
her throat and her heart smote eo
madly agalust the frall walls of iis
cage (hat they secmed like to burst,
while she stood transfixed, frozen in
Inaction, limbs stifening, roots of her
hair stirring, fingers grlpping the ban-
ister rail untll they pained her; and
with eyes that stared wide into the
black heart of nothingness, untll the
night seemed pricked with evanescent
periods of dim fire, peopled with mon-
strous and terrible shadows closing
about her. ., ,

Yet—it was nbsurd! She must not
yield to such puerile superstitions.

There was nothing there. . . .

There was something there . , .
something that like an Incarnation of
hatred was stalking her. ., . .

If only ehe dared scream! 1If only
she daved turn and fly, back to the
comfort of light and human com-
panyt St e

Thera arose a trampling of feet In
the hallway; and she heard Mallland's
volee ke a far echo, as he bade the
police good night. And distant and
unreachable as he seemed, the sound
of his words brought her strength and
some reassurance, and she grew
slightly more compoged, Yet, the In-
stant that be had turned away to talk

Her anger raged h!gh; to the cabman, her fright of that un.

{ Wave, sweeping ber—metaphorically—

explainin’ how a erook 1ike !
Anisty made three tries in one day |

speakable and Incorporeal menmce
flood=d her consclonseas lke a great

off her fesl. And Indeed, for ihe time,
she feit ns If drowning, overwhelmed
in vast watcrs, sinking, sinking Into
the black abyss of syncope.

Then, as a drowning person—we're
told—clatches at straws, she grasped
agaln at the vibrations of his volce.

What was he saying?

“You will wait outside, please, unti)
I come out or send somebody, whom
you will take wherever directed. . . "

——S:u.—nkin‘g to the eabman, think-
irg of her, providing for her escape!
Conslderate and forosighted as al
ways! How she could have thanked
him! The warmth of gratitude (hat
enveloped her almost unnerved hery

AT MODERATE COST

HOUSES MAY BE FURNISHED
ARTISTIC STYLE.

IN

Bpeclal Attention Is Now Being Paid
to thd Designing of Moderate
Priced. Fabrice of Every
Shade and Celor,

A woman who Is furnishing o re
cently-bullt house told a friend that it
was now the easiest thing In the world
lo get furniture covering of the atyls,
the color and the grade preferred,

says the New York Sun.

“In the store where I placed my or-

she was put to It to restrain her (e 007+ Sald she, “there were hundreds

puise to rush down the stalrs and , , .|

But no; she must not risk the
chanee of rebuff. How eould she fore-
tell what was In his mind and heart,
how probe the depths of his feeling
toward her? Perhaps he would re-!
celve her protestations in skeptle aplr i
Heaven knew he had cause to!!
Dared she . .. To be repulsed! . , .|

But no. He had provided this means |
for flight; she would advantage her:
self of it and and thank him
by letter, Best so; for he must ever
think the worst of her; she could
never undecelve him—opride restraln.
Ing and upholding her.

Better o0; she would go. go quickly.
before he discovered her absence from

the fiat.
tiaeatly the swnne ahant

and flew down the slalrs, sllently,
treading as lghtly on the heavily
padded steps as though she had been
thistledown whirled adrift by the
wind, altogether hecdless of the
creaping terror she had sensed on the
upper Olght, careless of all save her
Immediate need o reéach that cab be
fore Maitland ghould discover that she
had e=caped,

The door was jnet elosing behind
the cabby as she reached the bottom
stop; and she paused, considering that
it were bost tp walt a moment, at
least, lest he should be surprized at
the qulcknesa with which his employ-
er found work for him; paused and on
some my:sterious Impulae hall turned,
glanclug back up the stalrs.

Net a thought too soon; another In
stant's hesitation aud she had been
caught, Some one—a man—was de-
gcending; and rapldly, Mallland?
Even ln her brlef giance she saw ‘the
white shield of a shirt bosom gleam
dull agalnst the shadows. Maltland
was In evenlng dress. Could it be
possible . ., .7

No time now for eonjecture, time
now only for nction. She sprang for
the door, had it open In & trice, and
before the ecabby was really en-
throned upon his lofty box, the girl
wis on the step, fair troubled face
upturned to him in wild entreaty.

"Hurry!" she cried, distracted,
“Drive off, at once! Please—oh,
please! ™

Belzing reing and whip, he Jjerked
the startled animal between the shafts
out of its abstraction and—

“1 gay, cabby! One moment!"

The calbiman turned; the figurs on
the atoop of the house wis undonbted:
Iy Maitland's—Muaitland as he had just
seen liim, with the addition of a hat.
As he looked the man was At the
wlieel, cluminer[ng in.

“Changed my mind—I'm ecoming
along. cabby,” he sald cheerfully.
“Drive ug to the 8St. Luke building,
please and—hurry!”

“Yesslpr!"

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

Dissecting a Vielin,

Not one person in a hundred has the
slightest notion of how many parts or
pleces there are In a violin. Here Jsa
list of them: Hack £ pleces, belly 2,
colrg and blocks 8, sldes §, slde lin-
Ings 12, bar 1, purflings 24, neck 1,
finger<board 1, nut 1, brldge 1, tall
board 1, button for tallbpaid 1, siring
for tallbpard 1, goard for string -
sound post 1, sivings 4, pegs 4, total
G) plecea. Three kinds of wood are
usd—maple, pine and chony.  Mapl
Is used for the back, the neelk, the
glde pleces and the bridge, Plne |
used for the belly, the bar, the colns
and blocks, the sido linings and the
sound post, Ebony I8 used for the
finger board, the tatiboard, the nut, the
guard for string of tullboard, the
pegs and the button,

Liberty—Principle and Sentiment,

No theory 8 of much service in the
matier without a eharacter responding
to the theary—without a feellng whicl
prompts the assertion of fndividua
freedom and is fndienant against ag
gresslons on that freedom, whelthe
against self or others. Men eare noth
ing about a prinelple, even I they un
deratand It, unless they have emotions
responding to It. When adeguately
gtrong  the appropriate  emotlon
prompts resistance to Interference
with indlvidual actions, whether by an
Individual tyrant or by a tyrant major
ity; but at present, In the ahsence of
the proper emotion, there exlsts al
most everywhere the miserable super
stition that the majority han a right to
dictate to the individual about every:
thing whatever—Hy Herbert Spencer,
in letter to M. D. Conway,

-

of varieties Lo select, representing al-
most as many grades of price. As a

jresult I think I will bave a very artis-

tle house at relatively small cost.”

At the store where she shopped a

men who has been handling the up-
bolstery goods for 30 years said that
mantfacturers and retallers now pald
speclal attentlon to the designing of
moderate priced fabrics, for the rea-
son that the demand for them was far
ahead of the demand for the cheapest
or the costllest. As an Hlustration he
showed jutes, cotton reps, mercerized
reps and cotton tapestries, all of which
he sald are In great demand at this
time of the year, which included de
signs and colors as good as those In
high-priced goods.
Cotton tapestries, for instance, used
extonaivaly for hadenomes and plain liv-
Ing-rooms may be had in nearly any
shade of art green, in old Venetian
red, old rose, ecru or brown, both sell-
toned and two-toned. One design In
jasper effects sghowed small French
wreathas of old rose on an ecru ground.
One of the newest patterns had five-
Inch long, very narrow bars of cham-
pagne or cream color on & green, red
or rose background.

Some of the jutes look like and feel
Iike orlental fabrics and they cost only
from §1 to $2 a yard and arve 50 inches
wide. The ground color in the most
beautiful s champagne, patterned
with inch and a half stripes In & tiny
flower design done In Persian colors.
Between these stripes, which are five
Inches apart, are small oblongs of
Persian colors. Other designs In oval
bave stripes, wreaths or oblongs of
beautifully blended colors on a smoke
color, & gray or a cream ground. Some
charming French wreath deslgns are
self-toned.

The mercerized cotton rep, which
like the others |8 stout, strong and a
good wearer and has a silk-like finish,
{s shown In three wales, the widest
nearly a quarter of an lnch, and the
greens and reds and ecrus are the
most effective,

New baskét weaves and colors dls-
tinguish the arras cloths, classed also
among the Inexpensive upholstery fab-
rics and more popular perhaps than
any for use {n dens and studlos In
town and In foyer halls and Mving-
rooms out of town.

Golng up the scale, the expert sald
that woolen rep in plain colors was
one of the best wearing and for the
time belng best liked fabrica for upe
holstering foyer halls and lving
rooms both in and out of New York,
the paler greena and yellower ecrus
being popular shades.

Pluin colors are the rule for 1%
brary, sitting room and parlor, tapes-
try colors and effects being reserved
for drawing rooms and the costlier
grades of goods, that {s If purchasers
want to follow the trend of fashion
and the most artlstle weaves,

Things to Know,

To remove oll from white wooda—
Place the article In a basin, sprinkle
over the staln powdered borax, then
pour bolling water over same, Lof
remain a few minutes, then take oul
and rinse and the article will be free
of ofl staln,

To remove a tight glass cork—Hold
necle of bottle over steam a fow seo
onds, then take a dry cloth and tum
and the cork will ellp easily,

English Beef Pattles.

Mnke n good ple paste or rich bis.
entt dough; roll very thin, as for ple.
On half of this thin paste cut small
pleces of fresh beefsteak, lurnips, car
rots, potatoes, onlons, small blis of
ruet and butter, salt and pepper, but
no water, os beef makes plenty of
jules. Fold other half of paste over
this and edge as you would a ple
Bake In slow oven one hour, You
#an make as many as there are peo-
ple for dinner. ,These paltles, served
with coffes and fruit, are sufficlent for
2 meal. <

Baked Taploca Pudding,

Five tablespoons of taploca, one
quart of milk, two ounces of butter,
a cup of sugar, four eggs, Havoring of
vanille. Wash the taploca and et
stew gently In milk on the back part
of the stove for a quarter of an hour,
occaslonally stirring 1, them et N
cool. Mix with it the butter, sugar
and eggs, which should be well beats
on, and flavor with elither of the
above Ingredients. Butter a dish, put
In the pudding and bake In & moder
ate oven for an hour,




