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SATAN’S HENCHMAN

A Fast Stepping, Romantic Story Depicting the Operations of an Unscrupulous Crook

By
ART NAYLOR .'
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the Oliver residence a strange [eeling
crept over him, and he regretted the
Incriminating evidence which was be

ing brought out

“What do vou know about this
daughter of Oliver asked one of
'l!ﬂ dl"l“"i\ L]

Clarice Suspecied

8he's supposedly my fancee but 1
haven't seen her for week Theo
wdmitted

I don't want 9 make it appear
worse than it s, Ashton, but thi
voung lady has got some explaining
to do. Sorry o drag you into this.'

I'eo and the offeers were admit
ted by the maid, and subjected to a
lengthy wait before the society girl
descended to the library where her
early visitors were seated

Clarice was attired In & black satin
coolie cont under which gleamed the
shimmering folds of a sult of red

'pajamas. Her splendid legs were bare, |

and her feet were enoased In mules
to mateh her sult, She wore a rather
biase and impatient expression as she
'made her haughty entrance. Her
[eareful make-up could not hide the
dark lines under her eves, and al-
though she was vitally attractive
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You drove your
ught, Miss Oliver?
rd Can tell
ef horme what time you returned
and whether or not you weres Lh pos

f Lhe car the entire evening?
Incriminating Qoestions
Fo A moment Clarice pondered

father's car laxt
the ofMicer ask
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“T'm awfully sorry, larice, Theo
comioried the dejected girl, “but 1
promise you I'll do evervihing inm my
power lo have Lhese facts suppressed.”
He left her weeping on the divan,
and followed the ofMoers out of the
housr and around to the garage. Here
they found the family sedan and
Ulariee's sport roadster

Her usual sang-frodd seemed to desert
her, and she looked at Theo with a
furtive expression I--1 think that
i a very personal question!” she an-
swered, atiempting to repress her
confunion

“That is true, Miss Oliver, and yet
I believe it would be to your advan-
age W help us clear up this situa
jon, rather than to have it done In

Why I8 it necessar for ol e
know my actions? 1 am sure 1 have
commitied no crime.”

We don't believe you have, Iady
the other officer Intervened, “but
your car was used by bandits last

night, which necessarily involves you
We must trace the car’'s movements
and yours.™

Like a deer brought o bay, the
haughly soclety girl wilted as she
realized her plight. Fear showed in

her eyes and she became nervous and

unstrung. Scandal stared her in the |

face, and her bravado was gone, “I
I -called for a party at his club
and we drove to an address on the

Parkway. We parked the car there
at elght-thirty, and remained inside
until - -about ohe o'clock.” Tears

gleamed In her eves as she made her
conlession
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Wounded in spirit and
mind, Theo moved along
istence, void of enthusiasm,
o arouse more than ordinary inter-
est in any of the current events. His
brain had grown weary in its effort
o fathom the cause of Marcia's de-
fection Me days had lengthened
into weeks since her debut, but
a word, not a sign had she vouch-
safed in explanation of her actions,
and his own pride and vanity pre-
cluded the thought of any overture
on his part
But Marcia Anson's popularity grew
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by leaps and bounds. Her beauty was
exploited far and near, and she was
heralded as a universal favorite. No
social affair was complete wilhoul
the names of Marcia Anson and Clar
ice Oliver, but lke magic, both had
vanished from the horizon o he

ung ir rance official i

eo liously avoided a meeting
with Marcia, and abandoned his for
mer social prestige with noticcable
effect. He dreaded that haughty in
difference with which she seared his

very soul at her coming out recep-

tion, His engagement Lo Clarice had
dwindled to a state of mutual revo-
cation, though technically ft still

endured. But Theo assumed e at-

titude that Clarice’'s own  duplicity
had released him.

The Charily Masquerade

The one event of the season, ihe

company's annual charity masquer-

| nde, approached rapidly. Much of its

popularity was due to Theo's

lunuﬂn‘ efforts and superb manage-

Imenl of the several previous affairs,

and now he found it diMeult to avoid
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