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From which it would appear
that Priscilia Maine, the fash-
ionable young heiress, had had
a particularly vivid droam, in
which the had promised to be
the wife of one man ard had
been rescued from the police
by another——a red-handed gun-
man. But that doesn’t entirely
explain things, because the en-
counter with the nolice in the
slums was described in detail
in the evening newspapers.
And of course Priscilla hadn't
been there, though a girl just
like her had been in the fight.
in “The Dark Mir-
ror,” Louis Vance, whose fame
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as a wri'er of mystery stories
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ating tale of some-

is international, told a
most fascin
thing that

sonality—but

resembles dual per-
You will
be able to solve the mys-
tery until the very end, for it
b-flled a young phys:i
cian-phychologist, who was deo-
ing h's best since he was
love with Priscilla
rally didn't want to give her up
And you
will enjoy this exceadingly live-
ly and quite unique story.
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CHAPTER ONE

The Street of Strange Faces.

THE DARK CORNER.
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girt nod, indeed, from
all the rest of humankind,

She had a day of
whose every hour brewed its new pe-
culiar whose every mooxdd was
purposeless, with times of aliost
feverish gavety, causeless, fitful, fugl
tive, and other times when for no rea-
gson In her kanowledge she caunght her
golf sighing long fluttering sighs that
shook her strangely, No might
gpirit sigh In weariness, faint with
the burden of gnrmmum strife with
gome great antagonist of unguessable
identity,

Toward nightfall all these were
soothed away into a feeling of serene
polse and self-poscession; and sat
urnte with consciousness of the rich,
strong wine of vitality that guiekened
her, she thought of life in the Hikeness
of n wide placld river, wherein she
drifted like n fearless swimmer-—§
stream  whose  waters were  warm,
sweet and ealm with a penetrating
qunlity of delicious calm she never
dreamed conld be disturbed, o abso.
lute it seemed, so permanent, so im-
perturbable,
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if her spirit knew moments of melan.
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she was ftonch with her
Self which had so singularly renonnced
its suthority and faded into impotence
at the Dark Cormer, but which still
kept step with her, ¢lung to her more
closely than her shadow, and lke a
wraith the living. noted
and compared while taking part in ac-
tions wholly forelgn to its nature and
experiencing reactions to It
and unintelligible,

Now the girl moved
ense and bholdness,
of arrogance: giving the Faces look
for look, smile for smile, frown for
frown; laughing npishly up at a tall
policeman who knifted black brows
over Indulgent hlue eyes ; flinging racy
retoris to the hanter of a knot of
men emerging from a gin-mill ; chill-
ing with glance and word the ad
vances of those who should have
known better; chafling hucksters who
hawled In her ears the tawdry virtues
of their wares: pausing now and
ngain to exchange more Rindly per-
siflage with folk who held title to her
liking ;: cutting an impudent figure, as
confident amnd unabashed ns a  coli
turned loose in home pastures,

Her sharp perceptions took In every
thing: not one ecpnsiderable detall e
eaped their remark. And she liked it,
she Hiked it all, she was curiously per-
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i1, THE MAN MARIO.

On the far tall man, sim.
ply clothed, compo<ed of habit, stood
stirless, hands clasped lightly before
him in a with which the girt
was well acquainted, head and shoul-
ders lifting above the crowd., Against
the tawny naplitha torches
his profile was sharp and black, the
sithouette of an ascetle, gravely fine:
but none better than she knew how its
pnsterity was belled by haunted oves
whose sincerity could wring truth
from lips that moved to frame a lie,

And he was looking for her;sshe
knew that, too,

In o flurry so real that it touched
her anger, she swung aside into the
oydtreet, a grim street that led any-
where but the way she wished to go.
Yet she welcomed its sullen gloom
and went swiftly, heedless of every.
thing but the necessity of eseaping,
knowing in her heart she could not
escape. . .

Her name was called in a volce of
resonant timbre:  “Leonora! 1 beg
of you . ., . Itis [ Mariot”

Bhe stopped and swung round with
a apecious show of surprise subsiding
into Indifference. Tone and manoer
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Impressed  in  #pite of  herself,
tenched, and flattered, too, she looked
uneasily away, twisting her hands to
gether, her tongue faltering,

.

“Tomorrow you will marry
me, and we will go away-—-"
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New Ship Lines,
A report from Brazgil says that new
steamship lines are econtemplated be
tween ltalinn and Brazilian ports.
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Don't 1ot the badness of your neigh-
bors worry your; they might do warse,

Court Train Is
Given Approval
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Style is Seen in Dressmaking |
Circles for First Time in | v
Several Years. § T

fernoon

anywhere,

SASH PLAYS INPORTANT PART
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Decoration Aids in Carrying Out Very |
Effective Resgults the
Fasghionable Informal
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Scarf Adds Distinctive Touch,
A most inmportant movement in eve

evolvinig a train for a simple evening |

, achieved through these

“1 sappose you know g nn |
" P1 you know what yon mean | chiffon may be made

ning dresses might be termed the
searflike movement, It appears on
mondels and may be described in
The githouette of a straight
chemise dress is changed by attaching
a serd to the hem of the skirt or o
the belt of the dress. Searfs starting
at the belt line always loop &t the bot-
tom of the dress and then up. forming
the bodice, swathing the shouniders

Frock of Gray Mousseline Embroider.
ed in White and Gold Threads,

many

this way:

are the resilis |
sash trains,
of orchid pink |
with, the neck:
Hine aa high as thofe worn on street |
frocks and cut in the stra'ght-acress | and falling down one side.  These
dhallow line. The walst may be low  searfe dre of the same material as
wid blousing, with the skirt short and | the dress,
draight. Then, to make it the Inst |  This season’s evening dresses are
vord in smariness a sash of two ! much less decollete than they have
tones of pink, one a very bright | been for some time past. All of the
shinde, 18 tied ehout the low waistiine | models to 'y show a rather high neck
and severn! inches of one of the guyly | line for evening gowns.
colored ends trail on the ground, ‘
A modgl of this kind is as adapt- |
able ns it can be, bectitige the sash
ends may be shortened, or the sash :
removed altogether and any sort of

iirexsg,

Very effective

A plain little frock

Brocades for Bags.
Drocades of great rilllancy are wov-
en by the great Tabric houses, aspe-
cially for bags




