CHAPTER LI,

The New Judith,
From wsleep as from dru

ged stupor

Judith Trine awakened, struggling
back to consei sness llke some ex
hausted diver from the black spths
to the starsmitten surface of a night
bound pool

And for a Hitl I lay un rring
her half-numb wit fumblin th
thelr business of renewlng acq
ancs h th rid

AL first she could by no re
ognize her surrounding I'h rude
chamber of rough plank s and
primitive furnishing this le, hard
couch she ghared with her still slum
bering sister, Rose; Lthe view revealed
by an open window at the bedside
a falr perspective of tree-clad moun
taing through which n le-bosomed
canyon rolled down to an emerald
plain, conveyed nothing to her intel
Hgenee

A formless of some epochal
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her confuslon
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ghe herself, th
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Who was

creaturo who

by the side of

Jildith Trine how came she to he
there? Irreconcilable  opposite In
every phaze of character, the slsters
had sedulously avolded pssoclation
with each other ever sinece childhood
they had not shared the shelter of
four walls overnight since time be
yond the bourds of Judith’'s memory
What, then, had so changed them both
that they should be found in such

closn company?
What, indeed, had heecome of the

wild thing, Judith Trine of yesterday?
Burely she had lttle enongh in eom
mon with thls Judith of today, in
whose heart was no more room for

envy, hatred, malice or any vneharit
ableness, a0 full was It of love which,
though It was focused upon the pergon
of one wman, none the less
all the world—even her glster
successful rival o that one
fections

This ehange had not come
without haid
most its
through the gradual softening of that
old Judith's hard and vengeful nature
In the of the few days
Put now that the revolution was ac-
complished, she hawrdly knew herself
she knew {he indeed,

ity t

embraced
and

man's af

upon her
been al
advent

warning

Insensibly aware of

course last

waorld,
ard It—no
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find all

il b

hardly
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omothing of the W
rmoent of a child to
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And tl was the wa

Now Lh chain of memori v

quite cowmplete, no 1 1a ' in

HO DOW

continuily she red { ¥
incldent that had I d the [

growth of this gr nvi e had for
Alnn Law, M Wl first doay, not vet
s month old, who vl wped th
lHery deathtrap el vt for him
and repaid her only
new

down

siream
Bwopl
dred-foot  pr
automoblle con

to gnve her [t

lo this very n
had
three hun

from w
briuk of o

Ooved

clplee 1 racing

tining two desperate

men bent upon compasging the death
of her beloved

I'y that act of sheer sell-defensoe
the world was richer for the loss of
two black-hearted blackguards, and
Alan Law might now be considered
sale from further persecution—sines
there now remained not one soul loyal
enough to Seneca Trine to prosecute

hix private war of vengeance agalnst
Alan Aud though that o 1 mon
manlae had means whereby he might
purchase other scoundrels and cor
rupt them to his hideous purposes,
Judith was determined that he should
never ngaln have any opportunity so
to do. Though Alan, she knew, would
never lift his band to hinder her

father's freedom of action, she, Judith

meant to take such st 18 his perse
oution ealled for If there were any
Justice in 1) L Sre any
wllvnists capal 0 iting b
tween Trh 1ppa nd his
decp rooted mant t 1 irely no
many days mor hould pa into hi
tory without witn ng hisa consign
ment to an institu for the crimi
nal b !

Hhe, Judith, would see to that, and
then

y woman elghed onee more

Fhen Rore and Alan would marry
and live bapplly ever aflter

Put what of Judith?

he made o small gesture of resig
nation to her destiny What becats
of her no longer mattered, so that
Alan were made happy In such hap
plneas as he coveted

And now the thought stirred her
sharply that what was to be doune
must ba done quickly, If at all

And the slmost level rays of the
declining sun, striking Iin through the
open window, counseled hasto If Judith
wWeras accomplish mtion of
leaving thias finding her
father again before nightiall

With the utmost care she rosge from
the bed, crept to the door of the room
(now recognized as the
foreman of the hydraullie mining out
fit) and out Inte room

And there, pulling the door to gently
behind Ber, she paused and for many
minutes stood In tensestrung
plation of the man she loved-—Alan
Law, asleep in a chalr beside a tabk
his head pillowed on his folded arms

This was lvave taking between them

and he would never know,

Far botter so:  Judith felt she could
not trust hersell to say farewell to
him without breaking down and con
L utter wretchedness

J-_ W overwhelm her each

e pd hersell o face the
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Any way you Hi it If it's g0
intols ble to you th ¢ that 1 dar
love him nd « I it t e |
you begrud | the humiliation of
tooping to kiss a man who ni

want my kisses—if you are so afraid
of losing him while | live and love
him—very well, then!"™

With a passionate gesture Judith
tore open the bosom of her walst

olfering her flegh te the

muzzle of th
revolver

A cry broke
that was like the ery of
punished with eruelty

She fell

from the Hps of Ro

a forlorn child

back
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understanding
wall The
through the alr
her own head
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tain, on tl I i along tl ¢ A
cliff, she was sure of freed
observation
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hoer purp
rmound the
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was or than

L1 wiaen a touring car
mountaln and
checked herself
Jumped aside in |
being ran down

I'he next Instant the machine
lurching to a halt and the sonorous
accents of Seneca Trine were saluting
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I I tl veral ment
: ad i p for a \ ame to, he Barcus
i burial I I 1 to feet: a heavy sev-
red no more confirm \ger tourin r halted in the
,I- Tudl 1 I'he Heht 1y Indicat » manner in which
d d 1d : on the scene
! e L ned a ( e
pallor i t ) y assessed
1 1 1 CUursi 1 ! the party had
I ; , thin. old ed riously but the cl eur
| } 1in A L chest Seneca Trine himself, The for
I 1 with desj that fol- hud wound to show however,
] tion of the fact that he while ine lay still and senseless at
101 r vned even one friend or a very considerable distance from the
creatur upon whose conscienceless wrecked automobile
loyalty he might depend N r but a barely perceptible
Fhe last bitter drop th nmed respl rmittently flutter-
I cup of 1 hen I them that Ir‘-
| ww himse wving f not extinet in that
' ecal 1 I with  pcor, old, pain-racked body
hetrothed—R gootl 1 and 4
i 12 t h the traces CHAPTER LIIL
’ er cent tears p8 she clung to —
her wer, nestling in the hollow of The Last Trump.
I n Toward the evening of the third
I'o Alan, on the other hand, this iy follow the motor spill, Judith
I I d t ifford nothis t in the deeply r ssed window of
but tl plea test surprigse imagin- ; a bedchamber on the second floor of
abl l hotel situated In the heart of Cali-
o1 he eried. releasing Rose | for 3 orange-growing lands,
| runninz down to the car, “Here's Behind her Seneca Trine sat, ap-
i And at the very moment when | parently asleep, in a wheeled invalid
I call my lu tar hard | chair
1 H can I ever reward your There was no oecupant of the room
Ll htfulness, Mr. Trine? It be 3 Though he had lain nearly two
I ! ou do keep trpck of me vs in coma, her father’s subsegquent

Lightning Kills Trine and Strikes Down Alan and Rocs,

progress toward recovery of his mor

1 1 il } o
M e | l‘::r"“":‘ 'l\'r“l { mal state had been rapid. Now, ac-
. cording to a council of surgeons and
1 rin e ) 55 4 physicians who had been summoned
ol . ! ol Ao, Yo' Bea st }" on his case, he was in
. by ' a W to round s.lnr .”lt' average
- span of a sound man's lifetime. He
| hivd apparently sufered nothing in
. kg | 1 juence of his accident more
it th erfous than prolenged unconscious-
ned , e For the last t ity-four hours
t he had been in ful ssion of his
Pt | L, a Ities 1 (for & reason impos-
4 1 taat e to Jud to fathom) uncom-
. ! Judit mnier monly cheerful
L 1o 8 i vy From this cireumstance ghe drew
b ' coertain gense of mystified anxiety.
: : : I"I ; Sodith e r in the e of the morning
: ) : . i.'ll : ! had ¢ ght his eve following her
' ' : e . \ will & gleam of sardonie exultaney,
e \ il to 1eir 1gh he nursed some secret of
ot 0 returt :“ 1@ to the car extraordinary potentialities.
.r\. . And yet (she argued) it was quite
; o impossible that he should have some
'l gy S I...' sh sch me L:-»‘ wing for the assassin-
oduld 1 sty sedff-t ation .". Al §-\t a soul had had any
dovit i 1 tried to || rt of c .':In catlon witn hilm since
? . G % had his recovery but the attending sur
: o -t s geon, a man unimpeachable char-
he genera e " : lish | &€ ter, a lannered trained nurse,
. X \ 80 1 da x and her h. Under such ecir-
o ' . At L imstances & ly could not have
olae : mewhera } road sel a new consplracy afoot.
sido! And yet . « She was oppressed
1 t mawk 4 chant l it uneasiness.
b 1 o1 Per he reasoned) the weath-
slipg a from the loc is ible for this feeling, in
g : ted by ) me '@ at least. The day had
been unconscionably hot, a day with-
m wmd dir 1 s} Y out a breath of air. Now, as it drew
\ | toward its cloge, its heat seemed to be
T'h vied v y at come more and more oppressive even
n ind then was ft | ®® 118 light was darkened by a por-
, to call upon the engine for | 1¥0tOUS phenomenon—a vast pall of
po vith ch to ne late an up- | ky cloud shouldering up over the
srad oF some mmonly long ountains to the musie of distant rum-
streteh of level 1 blings l
i hour passed without a word Nor was this all; a considerable de-

ETos

member of f restlessness was surely par
deep in his or her own es donable in one who, from her window,
®cial preoccupation: Alan lurning watched a carriage-drive populous
over plans for ay early weddiog: Rose ! Wwith vehicles (for the most part mo- |

W Cais) Liuglug to the botel gayly

n by

WwWas

any

the party

1 ’ } v
dressed men and women, tl g
invited to the wedding ol I I'riie
and Alan Law X
Withit tl nom the
I n J 1 v h all her body
ma
he
and ould be the husbuan d of her
ter .
She had told hersell she was Te
ned: but sl not, and she
\ il never bi H weart was break
in 1 i re
v , th
I i k. il
b nd ind to th
nt f a t organ down
had told
1, she
he «
dre
W | a | fixed
~ d reell un
bl re the strain ale
sl her will, she rose
and stole across the floor to her fa-
ther's chair
His breathing was slow and regu-
lar: beyond doubt he slept; unques-
tionably there was no reason why she

yuld not leave him for ten minutes;

even though he it could not

harm him to await her return at the

waked

end of th gscant period

Llke a guilty thing, on feet as noise-
less as any sneak thief’s, she crept
from the room, closed the door si-
lently, ran down the hall and de-

scended by a back way, a little-use d
staircase, to the lower hall, approach-
marriage.
Constructed in of old
Spanish mission chapel, it contained
r‘r‘;- of the finest organs In the world;

ing the scene of the

fmitation

an

at this close range its deep-throated

tones vied with the warnings of the
storm. Judith, lurking in a passage-
way whose open door revealed the
gltar steps and chancel, was shaken

to the very marrow of her being by

the majestic reverberations of the
mu

Since they had regained contact
with civilization in a section of ths

country where the Law estate had
vast holdings of land, the chapel was
thronged with men and women who
had known Alan's father and
to honor his son. ar @
Above stairs, in the room Judith

wished

had quitted, Seneeca Trine opened
both eyes wide and laughed a silent
laugh of savage triumph when the
door close his daughter.

At last he was left to his own de-
vices—and at a time the most fitting
in able for what he had in mind

With a grin, Scneea Trine ralsed
both arms and stretched them wide
apart.

Then, grasping the arms of his
chair, from it and

he lifted
stood trembling
the first time in

Grasping the back of the wheeled
it as a eruteh to guide

himeself
upcn his own feet for
almost twenty vears.

chair, he used

his fecble and uncertain movements.
Nut these became nomentarily
stronger and more confident,

This, then, was the secret he had
hugged to hils embittered bosom, a
secret unsuspected even by the at-
tending eurzeon; that through the

motor arcident three days ago he had
alned the use of limbs that had
been stricken motionless—strangely

enough, by a motor car—nearly two
decades since.

Slowly but surely moving to the
bureau in the room, he opened one
of its drawers and tcok out some-

thing he had, without her knowledge,
seen Judith put away there while she

thought he slept,

Then, with this hidden {in the
pocket of his dressing gown he
steered a straight if very deliberate
course to the dcor, let himself out,

and like a mnaterialized specter of the
man he once had been, navigated the
corridor to the head of the broad
central staircase and step by step,
clinglng with both Yands, negotiated
the descent.

The lobby of the hotel was deserted,
As the ceremony approazhed its end
every guest and servant in the house
was crowding the doorway to the
chapel. None opposed the progress
of this ghastly vision in dressing
rown and slippered feet, chuckling
to himself as he tottered
the empty halls and corri-
finding an almost supernatural
strength to sustain him till he found
himself face to face with his chosen
enemy and victim.

The first that blocked his way into
the chapel, a bellboy of the hotel,
looked round at the first touch of the
claw-like hand upon his shoulder and
shrank back with a cry of terror—a
ery that was echoed from half a
dozen throats within another Instant.

As if from the path of some grisly
visitant from the world beyvond the
grave, the throng pressed back and
cleared a way for Seneca Trine, fa-
ther of the bride.

And as the way opemed and he
looked up toward the altar and saw
Alan standing hand in hand with
Rose while the minister invoked a
blessing upon the union that had been
but that instant cemented, added
strength, the strength of the insane,
Wwas given to Seneca Trine,

When Alan, annoyed by the dis-
turbance In the body of the chapel,
looked round, it was to see the aged
manlac standing within a dozen feet
of him; and as he looked and cried
out in wonder, Trine whipped a re-
volver from the pocket of his dressing
gown and swung it steadily to bear
upon Alan's head

At that Instant the storm broke
with Infernal fury upon the land.

A crash of thunder so heavy and
prolonged that it seemed to rock the
very bullding upon its foundations,
accompanicd the shattering of a huge
stained-glass window.

A bolt of bluish flame of dazzling
brilllance slashed through the window

insanely
through
ders,

| pistol In the hand of Seneca
|

O EHEARTS, 1O Part at Gem Theatre,

I'ring,

lischarging the weapon even ps it
struck him dead

As he fell the bolt swerved and
gtruck two others down—Alu lLaw
and the woman who had just been
made his wife

CHAPTER LIY.
Wife.

Agnin three 1¥8 elapsed; ang T

dith, returning from the double fe

ral of her father and sister, doffed

les -..‘I»l'f
to the atmoephers of

ourning for a*gown

‘kroom, then relieved the nurgg
harge of Alan.

He remained as he had been evep

the falling of the thunderbolt=

absolute coma.
But he lived, and—or the physiclang
must soon regain consciousness,

Kneeling beside his bedside 'Illdi]h
prayved long and earnestly.

When arose it was answer
a tap upon the door. S8She admitted
Tom Barcus and suffered him to lead
her into the recess of the window,

lied

to

she

| where they conversed in rded
tones in spite of the fact that the
subject of their communicatioas eould
not possibly have heard them,

“I've come to tell you something*

Barcus announced with characteristie
awkwardness, "I've Kknown 1t for
three days—ever since the wedding,
in fact—and kept it to myself, pot
knowing whether I ought to tell you
or not.”

He paused, eyeing her uncertalnly,
'I!;]'u'.lpl-i]_\'.

“I am prepared,” Judith assured
him ecalmly.

“You're nothing of the sort,” he
countered, argumentative, “You
couldn't be. It's the most amazing
thing imaginable. . . . See here , , *

“Well 2"

“You understand, don't you, that

Alan must never know that Rose was
killed by that lighining stroke?”
“What do you mean?”

“l mean,” the man floundered mis
erably, “you see, he loved her so~l B
thought—I'm sure it would be best—~ §
if you can bring yourself to it—to let
him go on believing it wasn't Rosa
who was killed, but Judith. And thats
skating so close to the truth that it

makes no difference: the Judith Alan

knew and the Judith I knew in the
eginning is gone as completely s
though she and not Rose had bee
killed

After a long pause, the girl askel
him quietly: *“I understand. But i &

it possible vou don't understand that
if 1 to to this propos
tion, lend myself to a deception which §
[ must maintain through all my life
to come—Alan would consider me his

were coneg

i

wife?”

“Well, but—you see—von are his |
wife. Oh, don't think I'm off my /
bat. I'm telling you the plain, unvas B8
nished truth You are Alan's wife §

No, listen to me. You remen: S

ber that day in New York when you ’

substituted for Rose, when Alan tried 88
to elope with her, and you went with
him to Jersey City, and stood uptob
married by a preacher-guy name
Wright—and Marrophat broke In ju
at the critical moment and busted i

the party?”

Barcus produced a folded vellow p
per from his coat pocket and pnb
fered it

“Read that, It was handed to =
a8 best man, just before the ce
mony. Sceing it was addressed ¥
Alan and knowing he was in no fram
of mind to be bothered by telegrami
I slipped it into my pocket and fors
all about it temporarily, When !
came to find it, T took the libertyd
reading it. But read it for yoursel'

The typewritten lines of the lonf §
message blurred and ran together # 8
most indecipherably in Judith's visis
None the less, she contrived to g8 !
the substance of its meaning.

“WHY DIDN'T YOU WIRE u
SOONER,” it ran:

ROSE [IMPOSSIBLE. REV. X NS
WRIGHT INFORMED ME YOO

MARRIAGE TO JUDITH LA
WEEK HAD GONE TOO FAR WHE
MARROPHAT INT'ERRUPTED. [
DITH LEGALLY YOUR Wi} g

WOULD HAVE ADVISED YO

SOONER HAD YOU LET ME KN0'ESSE

WHERE TO ADDRESS YOU. HOPES
TO HEAVEN THIS GRTS TO YO8
BEFORE TOO LATE." i

L
>

The message was signed With"

name of Alan's econfidential mas o :'H

businees fn New York.  sh:
When Judith looked up she ™
alone in the room, but for the s
patient on his ecouch.
Slowly, almost fearfully, sh2 &8

to his bedside and stood looking dowt
into the face of her husband.

And while she looked Alan’s ”:M.
fluttered, his resp tration q----"kenf‘d
faint color erept fi1to his pallid che

wide o

—and his eves
looked into hers. o

His lips moved and breathed 8 ™8
of recognition: -

“Judith!" i

With a low ery of ter‘.d“-’ﬁe”
girl sank to her knees and escl™
his head with her arms.

“Judith," she whispered, hidisg
face in his bosom, “Judith L
more . ., M

A pause;: and then the -'""b““’:

“Thea, it I was mistaken, f
aren’t Judith, you must be Ro#
wifer™

She sald steadily: *“I am youf -

Fiis hands fumbled with her®
closed upon her cheeks, lfted
head until her eyes must
his.

And for many minutes he held
80, looking deep into the
woman.

Then quietly he said: “I koo¥ &
yin N

openéd
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