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NINTH EPISODE
Vidnaped

Ce"MM%A L

ROM bis coocenlment amid the shrubbery

Ned Warper rose to rush forward s the

brilitantly lghted Hmousine, with Its gay

party of fve swep! down the drive of the

Villard home His eres were burning, be was

bresthing hesvily, and his fiugers were corved lke

claws_ for in & moment more he intended to gapple

by the throat 1he biack Vandyked face bent smiling-
Iy over Ned's lovely runuway hride.

At that Instant three shadowy figures sprang also
fromm amid the shrubbery, two men and & woman.
There was Ho outery and scarcely any struggle.
Ned Warper fuund Mmselt suddeuly selsed from be-
Rind. a rough sieeve scross his mouath, his arms plo-
foned [le was lifted bodily and thrown as Gllbert
Blye with the grace and gallautry cnly possible to
a polistied man of the world, assisted the radiant
June Weroer from bis luxurious limousine.

The deserted groom, bis head still beld n a viee-
llke grip and his mouth stopped. saw his bride enter
the house, surrounded by the gay group, the darkly
bandsioine Biye ou one side and the white mustached
Orin Cutnlugbam on the otber,

It wan Marie who made the gag to slip In Ned's
mouth Then Marie allpped back of the bonse. The
two men, obe apparently & chauffeur, referred to as
Hesird, and the other & gardever, picked Ned up and
followad ber. As they passed the brightly Hgbted
Ubrary Ned saw June's collie greel her with the
belght of canive joy, saw Cunningham and Biye
meking friends with the dog, then saw the twin.
kilong eyed Cunningham oit in & cosy coroer with
Jupe sod begin en animated tete-a-tete. The chauf-
feur s the gardener sbrank back in smong the
bishen with thelr belpless burden.

Thete came & high powered moer whizzing down
the arlvie. The man let himse!f in with a latchkey
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and, with bis hands o his pockets, strolled nonchs-
lantly lsto the parior

Mm. Vilend, talking with Gllbert Blye and Tom-
sy Thomae, turned, and as she siw the newcomer
hor eyes widened imperceptivly and s look of con-
cern finshed down mercss ber gentle countensoce.

“YWall, Bert, you're & surprise,” sbe nnld

“That's my best triek™ le drawled, kissing Mrs.
Villard perfunctorily. *“Hello, Tommy! Howdy do,
BlyeT

Vilard was Impressed as his eyes fell upon the
fresh beuuty of Jute

“Mr. Villird, Mra. Warner.” The Introduction was
vary culd, and sguin that concern fickered for a
moment oo Mre. Villard's foce a5 sbe saw ber hus-
band's sager interest “My companlon,” sle pdded,
and Cunoiaghom snd Temmy Themas, glancing st
oach otber, smiled.

With & enreless nod to Cuppingham, Villard walk-
wil over to Jutte and, tnkipg her hand, held it while
he smgliod down at her with sock obvious admiration
thuat the belpless bound and gagged man beyond the
ibrnry window lurched free from bils captors and
tugred at Hs bonds untll they almiost cat luto his
wrists,

Marié cathe bick from the corner and motionad.
e dlbaufour and the gardener foliowed with the
wusband of the besutiful young girl, who wne theén
sulling her courteous responses to the dimsolute Bert
Vilard Marie sped gulckly across the shadowy
puck fawn to the garage and opened Lhe door.

“He's tiot 1o tnlk, and De's not to come tear the
house,” whe whispored as the men passed ber with
thelr burden. Ehe enught Ned's ndignant exes flzed
on her, and that glare threw Ler lto & panle
“Whatever you o, don't hurt Blm™ sbe hastlly sdd
el “Don't burt him ™

Outside the door Marle pansed, [er eyes were
Alstended Gutll they were perfectly round, and ber
tigh chesk bones gleamed white, Ehe put the
knuckies of her right hand sgalnst her teeth and
jooled over ot the gamge. EBhe polied at the lohe
af her eur with ber left band and looked i the
louse,  Sle started back, and she started forward,
and she tumed sround in & half circle  Ehe wos
well nigh dstracied with the weight of her grent
soctwt, wan Marde. If she told Miss Junle that Mr.
weil Wi tn the gurage thece'd be an end of every
Wing, and maybe 1t wotld be all for the Lest, or
\{lse Junle might rup away sguin from such com-
rortable surroundings, and it would be all for the
worse  Mire ant down and pulled ler thomb; they

she jumpad up and pulled the otbei thumb The
plano begen & succesion of slivery cotes. June, and
over her beat the Inordinately tall Viliard.

“Walll" sald the gardener lu the dimoess of the
garnge. and he brusbed his srme. 1t was all the
reat they peeded He turoed pondesoaaly toward

quits soli¢itous.  Hhe becams suddenly aware that
Marle had been In such a state of nervous excile
meat as ahe bad never exbibited before

“Nothlng, Miss Junis; notbing et alll Um afrald
of burgiars!"

"Why. Marte, sotve horel” Marle came alowly

Bide by side the two women slood looking at the
man and the dog. Mre Vilard needed no explana-
ton to tell her what bad happensd, For the first
time In her married life she guve way to anger.
“You beast!” she cried, her cheeka scarlet and
her eyes flashing. “This Is the last! I warned you

Henrl, and In bis eyes was & vary yreat
“Where ls Mr. Ned " screamed Marle.
“Name of the good Lard!" groaned Hearl.

watching the day perbaps. Buch a beadache

Henr! pressed his thumping brow.

“Where 1y Jena?"

thelr captive, whom Ihey bad depostiad in & comner  over aervously Ausading sotpe kpotted pink thing 1o leave this girl alove! 1 hate youl 1 could see "Vanlabed! | wake up, Jens I no more! Ho bas
on & bench. The gardener's énw word was & goes  Im her ®anda  “Vour syes are feverish. You must  you torn to shreda! Go on, Bouncer " had o fight, they say, He bas been lcked, thay say,
rion. an srelamation of relfef and au sxpression of €9 0 L) Marle  Wait, Nrig e my meditine The collie crouched at June's feet. The enormous ruffian who |s strong enough te bew

compplets and thoromgh bew!iderment.  He wan &
broad Bwwde, and % arma bang smled nlth
nius tea

“1 know mothing" inumbed the wiry Httle chauf-
four, He waa 8 Prwrbmon with a2 Iodmiesimal
mustachs oad & Ik eye oand @ chiIADe Jos 'a
everything  “The mrid of the chenetaa mademal-
selle telepwases from the paptry to the garage that
there 1 8 man near the hedge who must not come
near mademolselle, who must pot speak, to whow
nothing must be sald, and all wiost be prompt! Vol
la! | wm Henrl, and all of action. 1 call my friend
Jens" And be tapped the bhuge Bwide approvingly
ofi the chest. *“T1 bring my friend Jens swifily by
the mere force of my eothusiasm. We glide through
the bushes so, like a snake. No™ He lnughed and
smote his friend Jens on the wide chevt. “Like a
spake and a bull. We creep up behind the Inter
loper. We pounce opon him so, llke n cat.  No!
Like & eat apd a hippopotnmus. We bear him to
the earth. Mademolselle trips Hghtly from her enr,
a vislon, & dream, a ravishment!™ And he wafted
kisa to the general abstract of beauty. "The charm.
ing mademolsalle 18 sufe. The Interloper 18 here.
Volla!™

Wide Jens reached his band Into his pocket for &
plpe and glanced over Lo where Ned sat quietly lo
the corner.

“Welll" be sald .

“Walt," replled Henrl. *“T ghall it here placidly.
1 shall wmoke a cigsrette; perbaps two, 1 shall
thiok."

Ned Warner stirred Imputiently, He gave another
tug st the ropes which bound his wrist, but It was
only an fovoluntary test. He must rest before be
made another determined attempt to free himself.

He gave a sudden wrench at his bonds, struggilog
so flercely to loosen them that be rose and reeled
towand the door.

Huge Jens Janssen stopped Ned from falling,

The chauffeur laughed, and, springing from his
seat In the touring car, he jumped up, cracked his
heels together and snapped the fingers of both
bands. I have the grand plan to dispose of our

NED A PRISONER

friend the interloper! We shall teach bilm = ride of
jos " He polnted to & car. 4

Jeng Janusen stooped and elrclud one arm around
Ned Warner's middle and deposited his violent load
In the tonnenw.

Marle In the puntry ball stewd wringing o corner
of ber dninty lttle lace apron; then shg dushed back
Into the secvants’ hall and folded ber arms tightly
upon the hollow at her walst. She dared not leave
Mz Ned where he was! She dared not do anything,
and yet she most! She burst out of the rear door,
wae ncross the porch ln two strides, down the steps
in one jump and weént awishing for the garage, As
she came the touring car shot from the opposite
door ind went whizzing up the drive, Henrf In front
und in the tonnesu Ned and boge Jens Jnussen.

CHAPTER IL

T parting Glbert Blye beld June's hand be-
rween both his and patted Jt gently, bis
A blnck eyes glowing down at her, and e
was amlling upon her with that sunve mmlie

wlich sbe lind cvane (6 (rase

“Toemorrow pight at dinner,” he sald, lowerlng Hia
volow the sligliost particle as if the reinsrk were
pddressed In confidence to ber, thuugh the others
were crowded eagetly rotnd,

There was an lstunt of hesitntion

“fhon  aboard  the foaclt!™ exeldimed Tommy
Thomas. Khe was looking ot June, ber deep red
tpe parted 1o o omile, June's chowks paled  After
wil, an Mrs. Villird's companion 1t wes ber duty to
go oo this trip.

“&hall we thke Bouncer?” suggestod the pleasnnt-
Iy modulsted volee of Blye.

“Of eutirse Bouncer aball go!” Jine declared, and
this time the handsome collle, on his feet tu an -
stant, wagged his tall so vigorously that bls hind
feet alld.

There was (nstant gratification In the faces sur-
munding June

Far uway io the night Henrl was spesding porth-
werd, Fvery now and then he turned to look back
and lnugl, where Jens Janswen sat sioliliy putfing
Kin plipe, one (mmense hand coustantiy on the arm
or the koee of Ned Warner

“Yalln!™ ertod Henel I bhigh glee as the sharp
wizht wind oot pisr lids fire.

YWl grinted Jens In huge content

June put herself luto the handd of the agitated
Mirle very thooglitfully after the visitors had gon

“What fs the mntter, Sfavie?™ June's tope wis

s and 8 ginve of sater’

Meekly Marsy nak vwaut June gave ber, bt later
sim dnseel duem e sl aad st-caked roross to
the garnge. Empir!

Al that morent Ned Warnar, his hant's 053 feet
still bound and Ms medd sl gagzed, was belog
gleefully dewosttyd 'n 4 deserted wosdcutter's shed
11 the widdle of « waar, lonk grove. Tweagh the
rav (he nuonfigh giinted ow Awtrod ssim, and
ths shadows « *he trew oy 0 faaiast, widted
patierns op the wlinile

[ . - [ ] . L] L]

Dawn. The red glow of the sunciss, fAltering
throngh the mist of the morning. stole in at the
open door of the Villard garage and found Marle,
with her flsts folded under ber arms nod the tip of
her frosty nose In her elbow, loudly snoring.

She llmped over to the house. plodded up to her
room, dressed herself with nomb Angers and after
balt an hour of dull eyed thought scrawled this
note, which she lnld on June's bed:

Dear Miss Junle—] am fesling better, thank you. 1
hofe you will excuss me If | take a fuw hours off, 1
will be back for junch, Hoping you sre the same, T re-
meln, yours affectionately, MARIE

She tptoed out and hurrled down the hill to the
stution, where she ennght the frst commuters' traln
Arriving at the elty, she sought Officer Dowd and
prevalled on him to phone Ned's friends and June's
patrents that Ned had heen kidnaped,

June In a pretty Mttle morning robe wak busy
among the Aowers In Mrs, Villard's boudole window
conservatory and singiug softly when she heard a
footstep beliind her. Turning, ste saw Villard tow-
ering above her, s hands In the pockets of his
lounging robe, und he was grinning.

“Ob™ exclaimed June, startled.  “Good morning.”

“8o this & friend wife's pretty new companion,™
observed Villard, “Well, friend wife has excellent
taste.”

June moved nway.

“Don't be tn a hurry,” he chuckled. “We mnst
get nequalnted,” and, suddenly reaching forward,
te puf his hand under her chin and turned up her
face. Bhe Jerked away, but he closed the door

The man rose coutiously.

“You feorget!” husked the man “We have a bar
guin!”

Mes, Villand lowered ber exes for & moment.

“It i broken!" she suddenly fared. “You have
pald e well, and | have served yon well! Buot we
were 8ol 1o lnterfere with each other's life!l You
have luterfered wui wine! | am through!™

ble siipped Le Sends of her rings and threw
them at by Bhe o= ot from ibe room, followed
by Jute snd Bowa=e They bennd the man tele
phoning for Bls rcer at & nearby gaeage, aid while
M Villand was still packing ter clothing her his
bangd came mlong the ball  He stopped at the door,

“1 don't think you will find that your new line of
work will puy you as well as belng my wife,” the
man snaried.

Mrs, Villand sprung to the door and closed 1t s
hia face, nod Villned noghed mockingly,

“He 15 0 beast! sald M. Villard and sat down,
ns It she wished 1o say something more. There wan
the sound of wheels at the door. M. Villard sl
denly burled her face In her hands and cripd

June left her sobling dnd went to pack ber dwa
apparel.

Money! Agnin June wins face to face with anoth-
er angle of that eternnl problem, which, It seemed
to her, tind complicated the entire relationship of
men and women, Mra, Villard had plainly and pal-
pably sold Nersell, and the price I8 never greot
enongh for any woman who has done that, Always
In June's rapidly widening olwervation the man gave
and the woman recelved, and her very dependence
made the questlon of matrinibny one of essential
barter and sale. It was wrong! It destroyed the
very source and fount of love. Was there no rem-
edy? June, shiuken though sle was by her painfol
expetience of the morning, was strengthensd in ber
own resolve. The answer to the prohlem was Inde
pendence even though she suffered In the attaln-
ment of It, even thoiigh Ned suflered. Thelr love
woilld be all the stronger for It and It would be
pure nlways.

Could she have seen Ned at that moment all her
theorles and all ber deductions would have taken
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toward which she durted and, guthering ber in bis
long arms. crusbed ber to him, eeddiog kiss after
klsa upon ber suddenly vold cheek, bis light gray
eyes flaming. June's stitiggles were futile and her
shirieks mutlied, but one pale of enrs heard, There
wns & crash of gluss, the fash of & long, lithe, white
snd browp body throvgh the room, and then, with
an onth, Vilped relessed bis hold on the fainting
girl.  Botneer! He bnad sunk g teeth Into Vil
lnrd’s army, and pow be was g whirlwiod of canine
fury.

The mun turned puie with fear, kicking and strik-
Ing at the enraged animal,

“Bouneer!”

That ery from June mived Villard's |ife, for the
dog, with a yelp of Joy, wns springing for his
throat nx hie fell The man Iny back. The dog stood
gtill, mutlonigss. The man's hond moved nervously.
The collie mbved precisely that seme amount. Vil
Iurd did not twiteh a muscle from that time on, ex-
cept Lo speak.

“Call off the dog!™ he ardered.

*“Wateh hlw, Bouncer,” sald June quietly,

June rose from the chalr lnto which shie had lmp-
Iy sunk, but a cold anger hnd come fo replute her
wenknees, She walked from the mom and, golng
to the bouse phone by the Lall, called to the klichon.

“Haw Mrs. Villard returned " she loguired of the
mald who answered

“Not yer"

“Dio you know where (o rench bor?™

“Any one down at the eottages will hunt her up
nod give her your giessage,"

“Auk her to come home mmediately, please. Tell
her 10 In goite important,”

Rhe walked back to the boudotr and glanced in at
the dour. The two stuties were as she hnd left
ther. Al thesound of ber footstep Honnver wagged
the tip of Hix il but not for one feetlug Instant
dld e remore hils Dery eses from the pale gray eyes
of Bert Villard,

M Vitanl, buoreylog up the stalrs sithin a few
moments, found June in the lunding nleove white,
shiveribg nn If with euld.

“I'm sorry, M. Vilaed, bot | am golng st onee,”
shie #81d beforg the alder woman had even a chance
Lo st

“Why, thitd"—Mrs. Villsrd's faee waw full of con-
corn. but ns whe stared ot Jupe ber hrows knotted
and n flush erept Inta har chpeks="whnt—what In
the matfes ™ whe Mioredl

June win alretdy Lhifway up the statre.  Bhe
rarie . Mre Vitthied =ihont & word, followasd here
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swift Alght, and she wonld have bathed with ber
tours the swollea wrist which be bad just freed
from the rough rope thit had bound it

Slowly and with infiulte paio Ned finally freed hla
hands They were quivering ns, with a mighty of-
fort, be ralsed them to the back of his bend and
fumbled with the knot which held his gig In
place. It seemed ages before he was able to remove
that tight bandoge. He removed the tight thongs
from pround hils ankles, He llmped awkwardly for
Lult a mile, bent and stooped Uke #n old man, but
exerclse restored Blm, and by the time be found a
road he wad his vigorous self agaln and full of the
dogged determinntion which tnd led lilm 8o far in
the pursult of his ronaway bride

Down the hLighway & wmlle or s0 he found an
obwcure rosdlionse, and he strode In at the asloon
dour.

While ordering n “hrncer” for his shottered nerves
be suw his two eaptors sitting st a wble. He
risbed mudly st them and koocked them both to
the floor. Ihshing out of the plare, he saw thelr
nuto, “He jumped in, presded the starting button
sud sped nwoy,

The hovive of M Villord was closed and locked
when Ned arelved there at 2 o'clock b the after
Lo,

In the meantime June and Mm. Villard snd
Bouncer were snugly ensconved in a pleasant hotel
downtown, und before ber at tho writlng talile M
Villard beld open n bank biok.  1is flgvired repre.
serited the price whie hind recelved for the sale of
lier ten hest years, and sbie had spent an hour In
the debate of whether to give up ber earnings
June had been tnken Into that debnte, but she bad
been utile 1o offer oo Arghiment on elther wide.  She
had realized at I8t o great and saddening truth—
that every woman's problem mist be for herself
alone.

Marle meantime, with Ofcer Dowd as Interpreter,
ind 1elephoned everywliere for news of Ned War
ner, but without result; then In despialr she téle
phoned the Villand hoiwe to excuse ber absence to
June, That pumber did not andwer after repeated
tridle.  Marle, mare fraytle pow thnn ever and foel:
(g sure that whe wan about to lose her mind, hor
ried stralght down (o the statlon and took a train
to the Vitlard place. 1t was cloned, locked.

Jupt as Marle was pondering over this remarkahla
elrenmitance there eame trudiging down the drive
n natly Nifle Benre, s Hmbs neatly  Incased In
lenther loggines, (8 eap pushed op the back of its
Leadt, Tk lie tipe Hedte metecha gl fuzsy. 11 wns

THAT"

my friend Jens bas stolen the machine, Here it
Volln! Jens munt have returned!"

“Where s Mr, Ned?" she demapded.

“In the woisds,"  Henrl waved hls arms compre
henslvely.

YNot Hed!"

YAn you saw him, Mlle. Marle” And once more
Henrl was able (o laugh. He blew a kiss (o the
wky, "It wis well executed, mademolselle. IL waw
Henrd, myself, who''—

“You take me right out there,” ahe ordered.

“Hravo!" be approved. “It  another good suter
prise! 1 have enthoslasm!™

“T'hen don't ik sbhout It suapped Marie, end
lghtly aa & cat Hentl climbed over bis spare Ures,
plumped Into the seat beside Matie, and away they
aped.

At 715 that night Bohble and Tiix Methering, [he
Iatter June Wamer's bosomest of bosom friends,
strolled futo the Cufe New York Suddenly iris
geablied Bobble by the arm, nud he vimed to her
in surprise. irls for the Ordt time In %t life was
speechioss, and ber face wan pwls, but she conld
look. She was sincing ot a tabie n the corner,
There wnt the runsway bride, lnughlog and chatting
bappily with & vivaclons brunetie, a plensant faced
Indy of mature years, 8 dark, handsome man with
a black Vandske, a pluk faoed, white musthched
man who bare all the evidences of & bon vivant and
o heavy, round headed man with thick eyelids!

Her moment of parilysis past, the hearty iy
made n stralght dlve for June's talle, and 't was
Bobtde's tiurn to elateh her by the arm.

“Took here,” he whispered In her aar while he
held her, “what can we do? We Irterfered once
snd mussed 10 all up, Now, the rigkt 1klog o do
I8 to telephone Ned."

S owit Flght behind this post and walch that ta-
blel 1els promptly declded. “You *slepbons, and
burey ¢p. But 1 do wish | Lkad o good piars to cry!”

Ned wns ot home when Holbls s, He was
ready to start on any Journey In seamb o June—
nnd Glibert Blye! When be nrrived at the cafe be
fonpd Irie and Robble Bletbering (o & state of guiv:
ering excltement. i

MY BEST TRICK ™

“You're Just In thrue™ gasped 1rs

“They'te leaving," sald Bobhie,

All the pentup murder which bad seetbed lo Ned
Whatnor's heart for dayas famed loto bls eyes ms,
with un onth, he started for the table.

“Stop blm, Dobible! Swp WMm!” suddecly cried
Irls Blethering, end, jumping in front of Ned, sha
threw her nrmd about his peck and hung ber welght
upon iim, while Bobhble, also frightaned by the ter
ribie exprossion of Ned's countennnce, impeded his
progress on the other side

Nedl bad turned to shake off his clogging friends
when June, drmwn by some lntaagible force, wheel
ed wlowly and looked In that &rection.

“Ned!" she crisd. -

Both Cunningham and Blye paled as they saw
that movement und what bad coused It As by »
altnultanecds Impulse they took ber by the arms,
one on ench wlde, and tnroned her toward the cormer
entrance near which they had aat.

“f won't go!” she declured and tried to hang back,
but 'they forced hor out of the door,

Ned Warner saw June's piteous face an she half
turned 1t to ook back, saw ber bolng kidnaped from
unider hils very eyes, and, bursting throngh the group
which fmpeded bim, he made o dash smong the th-
Bles mid Avross Lhe restaurnnt

Too lnte!  He reached the corner entrince only In
the 10 wee Blye's luxurious Nmousine whirl away
np the street. June was frantieally determined that
whe wonld oot go where they were (nkiug her, Mres.
Villard was pale and paule stricken, but the other
three earrled oul thelr pretense of lnughing coer-
clon.  On the front sent with Beattl, Blye's wide
featured lallan chauffeur, sat T. 1. Bdwarda, the
round headed, leavy muan, and bis tick Hdded o) ed
pecred copsthntly back through the glass, and there
was a Arm set 1o his thilek Nps.

There was o one at the lonely dock upon which
the awiftly apeeding limousine stopped abraptly, nn
one to hear or beed the eall for help which June
tried to send up nbove the nolsy Inughter of five of
ber companions, for dow Edwards and Scattd Jolned
londly in the Wilarity,

There was a colil, stern volce In June's sar,

“We've hnd quite enough of (his hysterla. You're
ghing nlong!™ 1t win the volce of Gilbert Blye.

It wns he who, with Orin Cunningham, foreed “or
from a fonely dock Into the motorboat which lny
nlongslile, nnd o apother moment ull except Beatt)
were speeding swiftly awny toward the long, low
yaeht which Iny mideeny of the misty river!
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