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A GRIPPING STORY OF LOVE, MYSTERY AND KIDNAPPING |

|, By CLAVER MORRIS
Author of 'John Brelon, Salieibse’*
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‘ CHAPTER VH-—{Cantinued)
‘Shall. 1 lght up, my lord?* sald Bar-
ker.

"Nes. Any newa?'
"No, my lord, OF course, my handa
are tod, In a manner of speaking. 1

can't do much: while I'm brusning your
clothes."

“You can be flllmlu!d any time you
like; Harker."”

“Well, I think the duy afler tomorrow,
my lopd."’

Lord Arthur lefl the window and peat-
‘ad himaclf beforoe the fire. Barker tiurned
up the elootrie light and drew the blinds
and curtdins.

“Hava you I!’Jld My, Erlelgh,
he queried.

“Told him what?*

Asrtiat tie alutar 15 a4 friend of Mr, Dick

Mariet's, and that sha wan Uving under
anothor name—until quite recently.”

“*No, Barker. 1 don't quite ses—wall, to
HMall you the trulhy I'm afrild of doing
anything to worry hin slster-in-law—un-
til—=1 am quite certalp that this Mrs.
Travers In up to mischief,"

Barker ahook his head

my lord?"

I'm afraid,” he sald, ‘“very much
Afrald. ™
“Yen, Lut we must have proof. and

aven theq yvou know that I wish to nvold
telling Lindy Wimberlay that her son has
been In any danger, Bhe would never
have another moment's happiness or
Jpence of mind,'”

“Btil, my lord, 1 think—you'll pardon
«m« snying wo—that it would ba bast to ba
Alte open with her ladyship. And don't
vou think L would be bette; to persundas
her to take the young gentleman away
from IMarptres?'"

"Tmposnible, Barker. unlesa wes have
smething definite aguinst Mrs, Travers
Ronldas, we ¢nn look after him better if
he's at Harpiree."

“But think of the woman's opportunt-
Alen, my lord—the slster of the headmaster
~-ubla to sty in the house as long and as
often as mho llkea. Then thero's that man
Vertigan. U'm not at nll satisfied that
Be's not an old friend of Mra, Travers.'
WJword Arthur laughed. “You jump at
eancluslons,’ he mald. "“You made in-
fiulrica and found out that he only came
to see Mres. Tiavers to fAnd out her
brother's nddress and that ho telegraphed
to Krlelgh In the morning."”

“Yes, my lond=that's true enough—still
=one naver finda out anything unlesa one
hus theories.”

* “There w u great deal too much theory
pbout Lhis buslness for mwy taste. The
only facts we have al present are that

attelupt was made to kidnap my
tn phew thres Yoars .ﬁ and that Mrs,
Travers happaned to at Bt. Paneram
Htation wt the tinie. From what I have
“peen of Mra, Travers 1 should say that
Bl I1a not at all the aort of person to
ba oixed up tn any eriminal enterprise’

Harker laughed. “Appoarances nre de-
upun. my lord,'” he sald, “but still 11l

Al

There wis a knock at the doar, and Mr.

Pyrvia, the landlord, entered. Fle was
alout,and tall and clean shyven—a peticed
butlsr who had ssved a good af

HWall, Purvis? sald Lord’ Arthur as
mun came forwerd with a sclemn
. "What's the troublea™
"A lul:rlnmnu.m.rlml
you  adidn't Worrhed
Olmm
“Name of Mra' Travers, my lord—po
.lhw.uhatonl You an most

was
it vecelving Isdy visitors

tls menn, Barier?" queried
o my I-r‘f. a freakh move In

uhnt
at, l ||" I'I “bf worth
he paye.

hiren mda WA
Paneras Ktation, The head

i Hetegtive whe
i cl Monkgilver s a i

o Guy, "o

hm been n! Harptres,
Lody Wimberley, con:

ares thai

x( i tnformed that
The

i
has come it ongiwer
Erlriph having found hia

Remimni'ny
amid swilneasnl
a  won  samed
1
arrut;‘ﬂ Jar (he crime, soui fo priden, ano

t'rrlimu has wever pluen Erieiph mu“ﬁ

Harpiree, for ha him-

He promires o think ever fhe watter of
in his

VERS, mﬂgm. slater, slaits Lady

Mank-
ke Nas
a  friend o‘,’f

e,
arker, a llflzﬂlﬂ
o=
.
the plots amainst
stresnafhens sps-

Franevas when (he kid-

and  con-
Thaough the de-
Travers is
Lord

“Wall, you'd betiar elent out al ones
N wend for vou If you're wanled''
Barker withdrew, and & minute later

“Of courmse, 1 ouglit not te have comn
herve,'" she sald, after a fow moments ot
sllepite. "Only business of {(he most
urgent importance—a matter that | could
not wirte aboul—has broupght me here'’

“T wny very pleased to see you,” he anid
mechanlenlly.  “"Very plenssd, lmloed."

That was true snough. He was gind
to mee her, On a black and dull Ociober
duy Iikle this the mére sight of any-
thing so falr and radiant a8 Mrs
Travers was a plfapsire.

“It'e rather a diMeult malter to apaak
nbout,* ahe said nervousiy. “but-but—-""

She poadssd and twined her hanpds to-
gether on her knees, and stared at the
five. Her fnce was grave and troubled.

“Well!" he sald kindly.

“You must lpakon me a8 & friend—one
who wishes you well-all of wyou, Lo
Arthur. If you have nny Influsrice aver
nister-ln-law-=yvou have, haven't

"Wall, T dare say T have a litle,"
nnawored with o smile.

hn

"“Then 1 Implore you to iry to pers
munde her, Lord Arthur, This marriage
can never bring heér happlness. 1t must

nol take place.”
Lord Arthur Meériel frowned and lgoked
intently at Mra, Traver's [face, The
woman was gaxing at the fire and seemod
very distromsed,

“I'm afrald,” le sald after a pause,
"that 1 cannot lnterfere in the matter'
The tone of his volee made her look up
at him, and an oager light came Into
her eyen,
“You do disappreve of the marriage?’
shie anld quietly. “You have disapproved
af it all along?"’
Ho sinlled,” "Waell, Mras. Travers” he
sald, “of courge, there in n- certain dig.
faronce—in rumlllén—mur brother, o mont
distingulshed man, of  course—still
wall, T should hardly have thought the
obfoction would have come from his
family."”
“Oh, please don't
Lord Arthur: It
thinking—well, not exactly,
af them, T am wmure,
they will not be happy.'
Lord Arthur nodded, He suspected the
truth and was dshamed of his suspicions
THis womanr"In lengue with Dick Merfet
to do some Injury to the young Lerd
Wimberley, would shrink from her task
i the two femilies were united in mors
ringe, She thought khe eould do her
work mote epnlly il the marriange did
nat take place.
“T munt confe"

mintnderstand

mae,
s of your sister 1

am
but ef bhoth
qulle sure, that

he snid nfter n puuss,
"that you've rather taken my breath
away.. 1 thought you gesmed so pleased
that day you cilled af Monksiiver. What
has happened aince to make you change
your ‘mind*"
CNothing, Lord Arthur—nothing, From
the véry first I foresaw difficultios, But,
of course, 1 had to pretend lo be pleascd,
All mlong I've been ngainatl the marringe.
You yoursell gee that It can never be a
Eieccess. My brother ls wrapped up in
his work. Lady Wimberley doesn't un-
derstund how dull her life will be-she

has had such a differsnt sort of life.
And then the boy? Yot don't know my
brother—how stern he I8, how unlikely
to favor lord Wimberlex—a mother's
darling;. the boy la wure (o lepd to
trouble.*"

“H'm, yen,"” sald Lotd Arthur, stroking

his mustache and looking at a portralt
of Lady Wimberley that stood on the
mantelplece. "SI, 1T don't understind,
Mra. Travers, why you have suddenly
come Lo me about all this."

1 have come to you,"” sha replied, ba-
cause I—1 feel you're the sort of man
that ean be truated to do what is pight,
to une his Influence for good."”

“You are very Kind' he muttered.
Then bhe laughed, “Look lHere, 3w
Travers,” he sald, “plegas be frank with
me. There ju soma definlte rewson why
your brother should not marry, wy sis-
ter-in-law, [ disupprove of the match
myselt and should be glad If you would
tell me anything thut would enable me
to brenk off the engagement.”

Bhe met his Epze without fMnching.
There was a look of reproach In her
heautiful eyes.

“Anything definite?' she asald
“Axainst my brother ™"

Ho Aushad, “Wall, I didn't mean that
exactly.,” hs stammmersd. MBut you ane,
ane could not really bhreak off the engage-
ment unleas there was spme definite rea-
non for deing so—-something thet would
prevent my -lhttr-!n-ls from marrying
your brother'

“There s rothing againat him," sald
Mra. Travers hotly. "He la one of the
bust and kindost snd most honorable of
men,  Bat this marris will mean un-
happiness for him and for Lady Wim-
berloy: You cah sea that und | can see
It. We must de our best to make 1t m-
pousible.’

Huy scrutinizsed her Tace with those cieay,
wteady syen of his. Hhe wes an enigma
80 fur as he was cohcarned. He ocould
not love thut ahe wis acting & purt,
that she wus anythiu: but what she ap-
peared to be— & woman who was genuine.
h' anxious to save otherm from unhappl-
He could not, st thit momant, bLe-
llavﬂnr ovil of her.

“What do you suggest?’ ha nald afier

slowly,

& pause, “‘Why have you come o me
und told me your views on the matter?"
“T wiant you (o use your infigence—"
"Oh, ¢ all nunsense,” he broke (n
abruptly, * courde, Lady Wimberloy

“'3‘# R amare o b mbr
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Tom MoNoughton and an sxcallent cast. A
muniral  coy ¥ of Viennece origin Maro
funeful than britllant, but well actéd and
vieasing
BIROAD-"Diplomaay.'” with Willlam  Gillatte,
Planche BPate Mirie Dore and n strong
epst, Bardon's famous old play ‘modernized”
hy Mr. wond deml fengthoned

WL CIATS rlml' n

and dilitted. Gomsd scting compennatos.

FORUBET—"Pen-ilur.''  Ths familiar  wpec:
tacle «f tha parseaiited  Jew, from oW
W nllarvn novel. The chariot race remaine
Ha “'hig te," Hee above.
GARIODCKE-"Poiash and Perimulisr,’”  Mon
e CHaas' popular stories of the oiothing
trade made over Ity the sespon’'s muost
heartily amualng comeds, .
Isl-llil # - Oeesie r‘lnvtm thip and
ary  Marble nod i\rmvﬂd ilIII. How
nln\&

LITTLE THEATHE
witire. on the rehearss
Hee above,

WALNUT=""The Tralfle’

Angther “white slave'" play eof the familinr

patiern, Becond and Iast weak,

WHAT'S DOING
TONIGHT

oo Critle,'" Hhoridan's
of a poetlc drama

Opera “The Magic Fiuiw"' Matropelitan
Opern Hnu.- B o olock,

Hanquet, New I'.auhlml Boclety, Bellovus-
Btratford; 0 o' dlook.

Feed und Oraln Dealers,

HEU2I" AT THE ADELPHIA
'Suzl,'* the tupeful Vienness municnl
comeady which came to the Adelphl last
night with an execellent cast, nciuding
Jowe Colllna, Tom MeNaughton and Coine-
nie Edlas, was reviowed In thin place vea-
terdny from its last performants In New
York H.nurdn; evening.

Rourses,

— Thon  she suddenly coversd her
face with her hands and burst Into tesrs
Lord Arthur was palnfully embarrasaed,
Ha cortuinly had nol expetted anyilving
of ithin sort, He was moved to pity, as
moat man are moved, nt the sight of
beautiful women In teprs,
ing. He merely looked uncomfortable,
“1 ean't tell you the truth,” she sobbed
“If T could only tell you the Ltruth you
would ses how Imposnibie It Ia that they
ahould ever be happy.'*

“Come, Mra. Travers,” he mald gently.
“Uan't you take me Into your conlidence?
1 promipe you that 1 will not betray "
Bhe rose to har feel, and resting her
arma an the mantelpiece looked down at
the fire. Her shoulders guivered. Bhe
seemed to be ahaken by & storm of
emtion

“1f yoiu know anything that my sister-
in-law ought to know,” he said sternly,
“anything sévious—it (s your duty to
speak,'”

Bhe ¢id not anawer him, but she turned
und looked at him. Haer face wan very
white; her Diue eyes were dimmed with
tenrs. It was impoasible, he thought, that
she ¢could be acting. Bhe was In the grip
of some terrible secret—something she
darad not tell for her brother's anke.
“Why gon't you go to Lady Wimberlay
yourself*™ he suggested. ‘It s & matter
for her ears alone—perhapi n matter you
can talk over bettar with a woman''
He wished to be rid of her now, wished
fo put mn end to the scene, He found
It—he could mnot tell why—exceedingly
painful. This womuan was nothing to
him, but he (et maost lUnacconntably
porty for her., He was sures now Lhist
ahd had wothing whatever Lo do with
the plot againit his nephew, Bhe was
pussibly in the hands of that scoundrel,
Mok Heriat, \
“Ploase g9 o Lady Wimbheriey,” he
sald gently, "I am sure If she kngws
that you wish t§ suve her from unhappl-
nesm-aha in Kindness Itself—you will find
It saslar to upaak to her than to me."
Bhe clasped War hinds tightly together
and looked st him for a few seconds
withont epesaking. Then she lnughed
harahly.

1 will go from here, at ahy rate,'” she
ssld, "l-—I oughl never tn have come—
It was unwise pn my part-! did not see
T should have (o sxpialn. Of colree I
olkght to have seen thut'
(CONTINUED TOMORROW.)
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SALLIE CRUTE

Of the Edison Photoplay Company.

Writing In Harpet's Weskly,
he s the editar,
ments thusly on “"Morals and Movies™:

Moral questiops arp best handled by
puaiie opinfon, They are bungisd by
politiclans. A wvant new art, with di-
reqt uppenl to milliony, muat involve
morl Influences. The moving pleture
in the mont amazing art-form of our
time In Impress upon natlonal life
thie movien are compnrable to the
schuol and the newapapeor.

In 1009, Mayor McClellan, of New
York city, suddenly shut tp all the
mboving pleture houses, Tle ook this
vaurse on no stated principls of what
withn allowable and what wos not;
almply on an Impression of harm be-
Itg done, The blg manufacturers who
send Oltns wll over the country ucted
promptly,  They saw thelr business,
nationkl In e scops, oortain to be
ruined If it were to get out of ey
with Amaorican morallty, and thereby
to be constantly interrupted by pollce
power, aflar milllons were Invested,
Thay went to Charles Sprague Smith
und John Colller of the People’s Instl-

tute, s men praminent in popular adu-
ention, nand asked them to declde,
before films were peibt out, whether
Lthey were pormisalble, Hencs  urose
the Natlonal Heard of Ceggorship, It
is n stirring exanmple of "succossful
voluntary oo-opsration between vast

businesa and the sathical sense of the
publie. 1t has grown in 1ifa with the
grawth of the business. It has bot
been exacting. The business han pros-
pered and the publle has been pro-
tocted

A threat to the continusd success of
aueh co-operation s offered by the
butting In of aliticlnne. Ohla pigt
Into practics Jnut ¥ optember a law by
which three pald employves underiook
for tinl State the work done by anbout
Wi reprusentative citizsens for the Na-
tlonal Poard of Censorship, A wwpeal
bill wil be pressnled next month
Three politiesl appointess, sxemining
O Lo W0 Alme & munth, alter & Ihrge
ard  especiaily compelont natlonal
board has passed the Mime, represént
n wanton amd absurd oMalaldom,

How litile the National Boand, alepr
five years of go-operation, pow needs
to interfere with the manufacturera s

ahaown by the fNgures for Oclober.
CEminations’' are  dearly always
eomparatively slight apna changes in-
oxpensive

Numbar of sublecis u-u...] ar
Nuniber of recls wlew {159

Bumber of migtires In whigh aiimi
natlons wera mgdSe

Numbar of sellminations qude I
Numher of sublects oosdein e a
Number of rosls condernned 1
In other words, the bhig nstional

manyfucturers Ly o s on Lhe prin-
giples already woriied oul and cleariy
writien down. They realiee that they
Desd, Nnevertheless, a cortain supervis
slog. All they dread Is the substitution

of which
Norman Hapgood cotis
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of arbitrary politleat Rnorance  for lnf

well<dlnformed, tolerant, careful and

disinterested oriticlsm

Mustrating the tolerance of the Na-
tional Board na compared with the sirict-
noun of pollde caprioe by o faw Individunis
miy be Instanced the suppression of tho
Annatte Hallarman plotures by the po-
lee In Chlcago: the chopping to pleces of
the "Merchant of Venlee” In order not to
allow Shylock’'s behavieur (o cant any
posnible nxpernionn on tha Jewn: the for-

| bidding of nll scenss, however gay and

farcien), that could be conntrued an rldis
cillng pallen 4t other constituted authorl-
tlen; ntopplng “Pagllacel” nltogether, and
"The Hypo-
crites,” highly thought of by the Natlonal
Board, wlll ba suppressed In (Chicago be-
cause the figure of Truth I8 nude,
MANMCUERITE CLARK IN “THE
TER OF JOSE."
Marguorite Clark, who recently mads
her first appearnnce in motion pieturea In

s18-

| the Famous Mayers’ production of **'Wild-

flower,” Is now at the Paclfla coast
atudion of the Famous Playars, appearitig
in w film adaptation of Frances Hodgson
Burpett's play, “The Pretty Little Bister
of Jose," the former famoun starring ve-
hicle of Maude Adamn.

“Puff's First Play,”
Or Sheridan a la Shaw

Rarnnrd Shaw would get a lot of sat-
Iafiction oul of the Littis Theatre's pro«
duetion thin wesk, Not only the fin of
Inughing nt Sheridan's “Critln’ and e
Jolelig in the continued dominion of Erin
| over the lund of ecomedy, Hhaw might
profty Justly roflect thut 1f this Aret Irinh
“play within a play' is still true Lo the-
atricnl life 190 yvears after lis birth. the
Inductiott and apliogue of "Fauny's First
Plny" may o on for a century or two
themeaiver

Hers |18 Shoriden at his Irish  best.
Nothing Is =sacred, not even tha play-
wright-manager of Driry Lane, who mads
& name and ferdine at 21, He Is poking
fun ut himself and the riak of sending
pinys to a theatre riun by a playwright,
sven ns Bhaw starts the erities talking
about himeelf In “Fanny.” Calling that
hablt which churacters hive of supplying

the expoaition by long and Nluminating

dialoguen “disinterested curlosity,” away

Shetidan goes rioting through all the pet
| conventiona that made up drama A den-

tury sgo and that will probably make up

dramn a century henee,

in aplle of the conslderable tima since

“The Critie'" was lagt acted profession-

ally In Philndelphin, what » very famil-

inF ploce I aeems. We know it all before-

|I|nr|c], becnuse we know what Barrie
galled  “tha dent thentre.” Managers
per'’ Arst nights today! In the duye
"The Critie” “they alwaya filled the
house with ordern to support it A
Maude Adame in knlekerbockers and wig,
Hir Frotful Plaglary, playwrighl, “made
It & prule never to lonk Into A nawapaper,*
In thows dave every enterprising author
Introduced “love Intersst” into tha his-
torleal drama “to supply a deflciency of
the times' Lnadles, rejolcing 'In  "nort
of poetion]l second wsight.” described for
ihe nudienes romantic happenings “‘off
singe” Just & they do today

There were ovaen “‘uplifters’” In those
days, preople who thought that “the
thentre, In proper hands, might certainly
be mids the school of morality, but now,
1 min worey (o say, people meem to go there
prinelpally for their antertainment.'  And
thore wares press ngents Puft—who
turtied author because of his telent for
lving—wan one, He Knew the “puft dl-
rect—tha puff preliminary—the puff ool-
ateral—tha puff colluslve—and puff ob-
lqus or the pulf by lmplication.” He even
practioed that most popular of modern
arts, running o play down as immoral in
orider to hring out the "8 1. 0. algn.

YAy, that |s always the way at the
thewtre, Give these fellown a good thing,
and they never know when to have dona
with It."" Perhaps the company at the
Littlea Theatre lald on n trifle heavily

and put In 0 pcene or two that the hooks

ZUDOPRA|

A GREAT MYSTIC STORY BY HAROLD MACGRATH
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dudorn ls left an orphan at an early a h
Her fathor Is Willed In & gold mike
hian dincoversd. an bour after Ilmfn-
Ing of the death of her iwband, dudora’s
mothar—a tght-ropa walker with a clreos—
Ia_setzed with vertigo, falla and lax Killed,
Zudora and the fortune from tho ming,
which later graws to he worth 330,000,400
are loft o the gusidlenship of  Frank
Kaerip, 8 olreas man and ths hrother o
Audora’s mothar.  Hudorm, rmn: nmmhm
of gredt bemy.y, reaches Lhe uge of .
The uncle, who has set hlmmlr ur un L]
Hindu mystle and is inown {nasam
Al decldas In his gresd that fn.mm must
dle Lsfore she comes into possessinn of her
rent fartune, o that it may hae left lo
i, thy next of kin, and he prevalla upon
the girl (o lsave ber money In his handa
thres yeurs longer and to say nothing to

nny one about the fortune.
Hasvmmm  All seew an  obstucle 1o his
aohimme In the person of Jahn HAterm, A&

roung Inwyer, for whem Zudors has takvn
n faney, awd he pomymands the girl 1o pot
the man out of her mind. Blorm comen
limum All for ithe hamd ef

first the erystnl gueer will net
Hntan m iho popnsal, but Hudars inskste
that I whe emnnot marry Storm she will
mArry to one

Waell, wall.” smid Massam All, “If oo
take wugh & ulund "n mmprurnlu Balve
-ui text 20 cuses and vou can marey lilm;

In & dingle case and you must re»
nounce him,’
Zudora. uning the kiawledge galned from

paecciation with her uncle. unmvels twn
bafllng cases, hoth at the risk of har |ite
Hlurm recelves o letter trom Kle imother,
who Jives In the Seuth, Ihferming bim
that her calarm! help wag fieeing from har
e ates bae auno on A hill back of har Hhouse,
night after nl thore appeured the horolo
form of & Ihlﬁrl‘ul\ Band with & black spol
o the prlm ae W made hi AN ENGEIOUR
Aullnl.  Storm ool home 19 unravel ths
mystery and wriies (o Zudora {o cams 1o
hia ald, Haspam undedvers to Jlesundn her
frum gulng.
CHAPTER 1TV-=(Continued)
Zudora's love was lke u shield, The
barh bounded off harmlesaly. John Btorm
was A clean man, in thought and In life.
She had nol parsed through this pecyliar
scheoling of hers without beltg abls Lo
read between the lines, Bhe was abso-
lutely certaln that love could not blind
her to any defecta in John., Al Hassam
All accomplinhed by his Innusndo was to
snlirge that amoldering susplelon which
wan ever In har leart
A good many of us are near alghted
mentaliy, It | ensler to Judgs things in
the dintance than olose at hand. While
the general world knew that Hassam All
wan a miser, Budeors was quite ignorant
af the fact, Flad she definitely known of
iz Inoddinele love of gold, her aulwe-
quent miseries might have been avolded
Lo some extent
Btorm went Bouth Immediately The
home was slmple and comfortable, There
were two or threse bDils of sntigua furni-
ture which hiad been maved from the
wrock, It wes night when he arrived.
The country rallway station had, with
jtd usual pondeseript crowd of idiers
witpessed his arvival: and the news trav-
oled guiokiy, He regretisd thut he had
et come secratly und gone about his -
vostiguttons unobserved. Bub the dam-
wge war done, and proved conclusively
thiat he wos not cut out for & delective.
He was grested fondiy by his parenis;
and thay repeated with elaborations what

lind been recounted to him In the letter.

| tance) and Intone prayers.

It was downright serious, no lnughing
mutisr. Tho help wers dealaring that the
mysiic hand wias the warning of the
world's end. Not an few of the poorer
clans of white folk wera ncocepting the
hoax am a serions affalr, Some of the
negroes were aven golng 8o far as to |
kneel down Lo tha hand (from a safe din-

“Humph!"' mutlered Storm. “I want a
good look at thin thing. And some one ls
going to get a rattling good kicking be-
fore I g0 back to town, Why the dick-
anm ahould they plek out our hill for thelr
tom:+foalery T

“Falhor mays it's hecause some one hias
a grudge againal the famlily," sald his
mother.

“Plirle

“An imaglnary golevance,"

"Wha could possihly have a grudge
aguinst you two, who have done every-
thing to make life decently worth whila
to the halp?’

shie ndded.

“You never can el sald old Mrpr
Storm, digglng Into his peckel for his
plpe.

“What time does it generally appear?™

O, any time between smundown and
midnight,™
AN rght, Ul take a shotgun and go

hunting for Mr, Ghost this very nlght,”
Btorm declarad wrathfolly,

Hut he wasted his time: also the night
following nothing came of his vigil, The
thind night he was culled to the door ml
time to see the hand ficker for & moment
Rid then vanish., He rushed toward the
M, but found nothinke. He began to
Brow Very mngry. MHe admitted, the litile
time he maw i, that It was mw.omo|
onoush It wam sight or ten fest in
halght, with a shadow in tha palm, like
an sinbedded bullet. Subconsc! jusly he
seomed Lo recognise something vaguely
familiar about the shape of the hund

He did not go (nto the village, but
prowied around In the vicinity whers the
hand appeured most fregquently, Thare
was po evidenze of phosphorescence, o
fooltprints except those muda by the
uegross pome two or thres hundred yards
bulow the HilL  John was pussied amll
rritated st the spame Ume Thia Joke
Wha Lelng perpetruted by some ong who |
hed bhratos Meanwliile the cropas lay |
ungathered and wers beginning to rog Ihl
the fleids. Bomething must be done in a

hurry, alse he would be compellad to send
to the clty for emigrants, who woyld
doubtiess take 1o Lheir heels after the |

sama manner a8 the negross Bo he teis.
phoned for Zudora.
And Zuders came,

(Continued "T'omorrow)

MIEADO AIDS BALVATION ARMY

TOKI0, Dec, 2 ~The Emperor and EHm-
press have Elven 360 tu the Ealvation
Army, sccordipg o a publle annmition:
mwant, This s the frst time thal fm-
perial recognition haa been given o ths
organieation in Japan,

| the show, f

dom't record,
to cavil over, . Pagne

hugely na the unetiuous

wch unl‘t" delightral 4 1
namen of hin own campany I Ul
thone vhom Pult was #u

“hooating,'* oy desoryed it
1o fa Mamiiten, an “Tihuring,

In white sntin,'' reciting the
Joint produet of Ophelis and
Hieln:

The wind shiniles—the @

I:rr”h':\? ':HIM my nul fu

A whnie's & bird? Hal }Jm wous

Thon the woenery whioh I
Hnear appluudm) from thelr box.
uidience roared. Hyvan a Gotman ¢
object to the tumipy grand &
rulad the wavea Tirltanieally on
taln.  As for the baok drop, |

Inted cows amd stationary
Drry Lovne artist munt have b
warning that the scens painter
wan going to show Philadelphin -
ed  maflboats the mame night
Adelphi,

ATl this tatk about the folbles of
dan's day and our own, this re "
Iesgne of podtle trugedy that 'ﬂ“
parady of our own eantn Jus
an of Inigo Jonea mansgu
Thames, with his two hnh -Ilt-
“ote crowned with alders, and
with o villa'; what o visfon it ‘"
of the long procession of the
Back stretchon the oftlest of the s
knlokerbookers and powdered 1
vorne and mad Ophellng, confidiy
heroes, like Don Ferolo Whin
Hangers-on who pufft and h T~
sneer, mock herolon and herole me
and the audiences that worahiped
one, two, 20 centuries ago me
now. A wonderful art, the thom
ean withsinnd Sheridan's §i
own stagnant reallty, and u "
threill that touches mn thousand
whenever thal fourth waull M

's—-v& DEVIL

Vaudeville de luse would be
ttle for the show at Keith's this
It s evarything  that's good, |
Hesnln Clayton down
and hin canlpe pu .
Terpinchore,’” ns e Clayton
called, In a show in hormelf. Wllh
rounding company of nix play
duncern, nhe provided a unique
the way of originality, too, hy
mitting a dull moment in the
her artistic act. While she and
partner were making chaniges,
dwnce was serennded by a cabiret al
which Miss Clayton carries as A
line, 'The dansouse wns ably
by Lester Bheohan,

Next In the way of roal hmn
the act of Bam Chip and Mary
in a pleture bhook play, "A Drea
Holland,”« by Huarbert Hall Wi
Comedy. dancing and originality
bined to make thin one of the k
sean al Kelth's this seasom.

Johnny Dooley and Yvelte R
Philadelphlans, had what ‘fau
term “m hard spot.” 'but they mory
held it, and thelr novel act, which
bined a little of everything In
of comedy and song, scored a Ho

Black-face Fddle Foss and Wi
also a brown derby, sneaked an Ly
quistly, and in a fow momenls
friendn with all present. The
1iked Bim so much that they H
hitn go. COthers who scorsd sol
Louin and Orete BHrunelle and
Blephens In » mininture musical
Jurrow, who borrowed monsy
aydience and made thom 2
wis white, und the Alpins Troupe,
pletures this week are In keeplnq

BEN HUR EETU“!
“Ban-Hur,' which bhegan It ant
ment In Philadslphin at the Fores
nixht, haa lost none of iin ch
thrills of gorgeous besuty o the
It has enjoyed pubilo Tavor, TF an;
it Is even more benputiful than ;
The romance of Ben Huc s
known to go Into s history,
school girl or boy knows the
of Len-Hur, the son of the wealthy
of Jerusalem, who is Incarceraf
Galley nlave for the accldental
of a Noman, his fight for sup
his muccess fn the end, _
The costume and moenic embael
of "Ben-Hut"' sre more striking i
Uful than ever, and the
Rome, Jerusalem, the Vals
and the drove of Dupline, A
night, are unexcelled, i
Hishurd Buliler, In the title role,
his part excesdingly well. Other
bers of the compuny are John
Walter M. Bherwin, Loalie Sipws,
Budenham, Casslus M. Quimby,
Da Guerrs, Charles Canfleld, John
Lcril Sully, Vieginia Howell Mai
don, Alice Haynes, Maud Ream
and Martha Boucher. T
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