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whom are Tom Clancy, Harey Archer,
~ Danford Damming. Horton Sears and
Belknap is diseov-
ered cheating at the cards by Kath

He has come to her home ns
frirud of the Archers,
In the abeence of her husband Kath

Conrad Belknap,

leava her home al
seornfully at her demund nod refuses
Katherine is nbout

more determined

Katherine hax had n former |
#nce as a police hendiyuarters -||-‘lr, tiyu
and had been kpown a< Lady Kuate of

phone enll of Delknap -
that he is seiting =ome schemss atool

pected by Katherine, threafens< fo vy
pose an event ju her past lif

CONTINUES

Wot beennge she songli
pelf any vonsequenves of the revelnbion

deceive onrselves
REatherine harbored one grinn of cow
ardice, one fnintest steeal
her heart or soul

for herself that compellad et
a flag of truce to

geondrel i ot

and acted upon the peeessits

her in one wild impul=e to defy Belknag
even then, and to seck v
confide everviling to bim
thought, ns quirkly
first one, made hee realize
not dare to do that -
stand that she
tell Bing Harvard ahont this i win
faced her pod his threats

Again we must not |1|i-n||-l-t--l.|n.-l

It was not that she feared 1o inform
her busband fully about
the past which Delkuap thireaten

while slie faval the onril =

was DBiogham
what she perfectly well knew
wounld do to Conrad Belkunp upon the
ingtant that he was
stand thoroughly the situation
Bingham Harvard's
feared—the tremendous,
man, the awful streogth aond the un- |
controllable temper when anee roused
of the man who had
aliam, The Night Wind.

She knew, just as well 6 she huew
that it was a despicable scoundrel whe

and others, vourtige wwl

Sming oo Wppeteighle Vime

“Wha then. is

Wil ot repls o worids :
Harvard, the instant '
understand the situntion, would become
transformed into
eable fury; that he would seek Belknup
in & rage which nothing could stay or
hinder, and that with his grent steength
like unto that

downo the stuirs

s rulable smih

<L wpon s Vips wod

and rend bim limb from Hml wd dofurentinlly

she should tell her
man had dared 1o threaten her, his w |fp-_l
Bing would kill bim
hands—crush the Jife out

We usk—you nnd |

Bueh n killing
I‘il'l'“lll.‘llntl""ﬂ.
would be well rid of such o contemptible

il bim with his

et behiidd agutist the wit of Conrnd

known, would deal gently with bim whao
All Thervin wus the
rub—to say nothiog of the shuddering
Katherine (el

connsidered such a possibility -
ing of this wan

did the killing.

Lads Kote of the polive

ATHERINE «lopt

by the hand of I|’r|K

tremity could ool be made knowo; bot)

But, the facts

tion4, and chietly among them wil was
the passionnte longiug to contide every - | grave In Kentu ky contitins the hones

thing called justice thing to her hoshand, which she kpew of an unkoown, aod nol the remains of

realized, with still avotber inward shud
M il 1 il she knew
nap silenced

‘m pol'l‘ﬂb“u} woere po b constdered i,
the fact might not stay the congequen v |
of the exposure thut fe bod threatenml
to make: the white, wvi
person she lnew
to stare hetween the bars of o nurlu'.rI
‘prison window

nonnving Welkyup

Vet peest st il e Lt Jogpses

aned M she did et

evening of the succeeding day, former
nited States Senator Maxwilton

lregded grentls . although alinost gx ter-

and mother—would arrive nt
from their home in
was the hardest rub of all, for this ex-
posure that Conrad Belloap threatened
o make would stab both of thew to the
beart, would how with withering shane
the tall and stately form of thag proud
old man, aod would crusl, even into the
vet delicately sweet
mother whom Katherine adored with a
devotion and love that
words

ks budy did sor rest jo the grave that
wus marked by i name, wt thei

Inering the s
Helkoap as much

grave, the stutely

" For the white, set features thar would
be made to stare between the bars of o

The Lady of the Night Wind

. THIS STARTS THE STORY

A week-end house party
beld st Myquest, the country home
Katherine and Bingham Harvard
A oard game iy indulged in by

UWhat do you want at Mygquest? O of me?  Is it

With twilis

coniropte | ramller

ey Ml Vi stk widll live Lavs
the stntion Lot lem.

It speniind Befurs Bt i that
Kuthorine, longinge for o motsont of <oli
Podie, stepapid Elpveoggly o el v iidow
o the vernndie wned  glidend  noiselpasiy
gl Swiltly dewn the siie steps ol
ulong w =rluded pathway  toward o
raestiv bl that balt boddig b
peatle w by o ehinkbing  erim-nn

Nhe plissed insiile of it before <be olis
cavermd that the pliser was slremds o

y

e s that Belkoog, whoian
prosid i gogie to hiis T, WS there,

exacbly as il D were nwniting  hee

¢ wjhie Koew olifferently, berause he

| ol oot have koown that the rose
hower was w fovorite retreal of Liers

Mo <toomd up pusd bowisl, coolly palite -
ibmident 'y spre of Lilnselr,

Iowas waoiting for son,”" L snil

111 sl b mand stagipad
O 1 alid not know that you waonll
o Jierve of conrse ™" Tle Spnilnd pia
vokingls o did pot oeenr oo e that
o wanthl sk e, Mes, Harvaed. '
e wos mocking her, she koew. 1 il
ik that sou wilght wish Tor o me t
o ol solitude, so— 1 enwme here. Your see
[ oeoild wutel vou through e window

e this  pwdnt ol vanrage—and—I
Lot vulling you! mentally, of
WL Ll WHI sou e sentel?
AT
He proiliseed his cigurettes and light
vl une Measirely
Ioslisl not kuow that Senntor gl
Mes, Muaxwilton were sxpected,”” e
suld  when he had  extiovguished  the
el
Rathierine made no reply. He contin
ued as if vasually :
“Pheir coming ruther streengtliens ny
position. doesn’t it.”" It wns a0 stape
Cment, with o period, not un uterroge
tion.  Aguin she was silvot,
“They do not suspusct that o eertady

b whose name is on the hendstons
le went on.« It would e n shock
to them—such  knowledge —yould it
not, Lady Katw?™

Sl started buckward a slop, white
to the Iii“‘-

You dore— " she begun, nnd stop
pedd bevaise of sheer innbility 1o speak
i, om0 greatly was she itraged by hLis

iunelent familiarity.  Then, controlling
livpself,  vompelling  bhersell o spoenk
valmly, she continoed : Vel me wal

vise you to hewwre lest you drive e
tow far, Mr. Pelkoap, It is rreae that
Wowondd be o shock to=—1o the e
kunow the teuth, mow, so fnte, bt du
ot decoive  vourself  dute the  potion
that 1 bove refraived  from X i
you sulely for thot  rewsoy Thyee s
nnother  one—even o wore  Tosportant
m You do net kuow it \CTITRETIIIE)
Bot belleve it when you are told, 1t g
this: i 1 should tell BWingham Hay
vard of the thiogs that you have suid
nud dope oo me, e would pluck sog

DOROTHY DARNIT—But Rubbers Won't Draw Interest

prison window belonged to Katherine
rd's brother ; hier brother
the first-born of lier parents —their
twhom they had once so profoundly
who had begun so bravely aud so
had ended go
their only son. whom both be
to be dead, und whose mistakes
“fallures had been forgotten in the
of his childhood and promise.
g mere suggestion that
should ever be made to kuow that
son Roderick Maxwilton was still
the living, and that he might be,
L be, ealled upon at auy mo- |
#o pass into avother death—a liv
i behind prison bars, was not to
i, no matter what sacrifice
ed as the price of avoidapce !

SAY DOT, DO You
KNOW wOU ARE A

ne had believed that she ulone
t her brother waws alive,
up to the very lustant of Belk
threat, had no thought
oth person in all the world
| any doubt of Roderick Max-
~death, There was a
inclosure on the Ken- |

- ——
WHAT ALL YOUu THINK WELL You
HAVE | - OF..1S SPENDING, CANT LIVE
BEEN DOIN ! MONE v ON NOTHIN' [
S N i
¢ i ) .
() 5 L]
{ V

I hither atd  tieed Loy

shie hultedd, nud turned, aml faced |
Hgnin e was in the shadow |
e rose-bower ;. shie stowd fu the light

I =enk for
fur dearer to you than that —something,
too, that | will vompel you ta pay "

By VARICK VANARDY

Author of "'The Two-Faced Man,'*
“Allns the Nlight Wind,"' ete

Blaelomupil 2

from sour bold upon lite ke that*

<l begebisl ot sl kil rl,uqlurl
of roses from their stems ne would
end von el tedr yon o apoert Tise that'

e vrushed the roses in lier fingers

el Pore ey into w lpy  mass-

il whet he lovsed his geip Bpen you,
ws b boose mine now upon Dhess rose

baves, yon wonlid b gs Hiey
eriushoed,  lifeless,  dead * 1 love ke

=tlent thos tir, not so woaely 1 spare
wiy tother smd mother the Enowlvidge
that yom threaten 1o dis lose,  px lul
Spaire (WILI1] ORTTRN [ (I vontemptille

lite.* 3

Iethuap tissoml the vigaronle from
Wi dnto the pulhr.u e bent pearer
to her, smiliogly Gooved, Not o tone - . tant
of Tiix vuive wis changed wlivn e spuke, I..u:_h- sure of un I!'Illnll‘ an
Lwhieh he hopel o0 secure in the fall,

o spare iy e e questioned
Ui, n Sav. rinther o ke

o

| Plly b wugge=t that 't Bal to _..““.lpn.hrn.-a-. ;
Bing Hursard frome the commission ..i]\\'nh'r vou?
faith of voung love
Shear Nl P owait”!

Farly the pext doy Ned vanulted over | had

i e

COh, vess Quite s And you will
cettingie o oo that very thing, belivve

]

as o murderer,  ThHd yon expect to
trighten me, Lady Kutk*  Yes I will
vall xom that 0f 1 elhoose Nulsense

utter ponsense D 1 owas gever afeahd
ey life, so do not thiok that son ean

seare e,  You can't,”

You wre vight,” she returped as
coully as he had spoken. 1 hiive kept
silent only to spare iy hasloasl  the
votiaission of a4 erime, 1 vould look
upon your features, eroshed dod dead,

with unmixed pleasare; and if you, by
ward or deed, by fopuendo or gesture,

botray what you kuwow to either of my
purents, 1 will loose the Night Wiad
ipion You, Do wbtler what the conse -
quences mny be "t

She turned to leave him.  She stepped
into the moonlight on the puth 'I'h

ontslde of it—and ot that instuut Bing

bam Harvard from the veranda, where
Lie had gone to seek her, saw ler ;) saw
Lier s thought nothing of it, then

“Why ddo you insist upon remaining

heres  she  demmoded  of  Belkoop,
‘What do you want at Mygnest™ (i
of me? s it Wlackmail® I so, nawme

yuur -

He Janghed  mlowd,  gleefnlis, nter.

rupting her,

My  price. sweet lady he swid

mockingly, “vaanot be poid with money

Week end gatherings like that one pit
Myguest sometimes develop Tnto e
trahlished house  poaetivs
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DAILY NOVELETTE ||
“WHAT'S IN A NAME?"

Annette Green (Copyright, 1015, by Marper & Hrow )

BTERIHAUT was right, No one had
set the church on fire. The sexton
lighted the furnace for the first
brought a sigh of content from the lips | time to test it for the winter's working,

who swayed dreamily

IE song of the hirds and the moft|

Far up the street
to see the result,

Thers was a defect in the [urnace, the
place had eaught fire, nod some of the
wooden flooring had burnt

rustie swing beneath

There was no teace of the wealthy and
soighit -after Vivianne tirny in the littlo
ginghan -clnd figyre swinging geotly in the
“Hrace up, get steady, you
15 there anybody
la
he

aged Monseigneur Lourde discovered it,

since the young wociety girl, | who had given the alarm
wenried with the gay round of socinl |
events which had marked her coming of |
wge wnd inte her grandfather's fortune, |

home and flitted |

damned old geezer!

gels from the sacristy,

Maniton offered brate foree, phiysienl .
Mudame Thibadean, who bl drugged

[ herself from her bed. wos now at the tinies of me

Hee- lepisode had been areanged to teap him
. Bha |futo this situation. \

bills where her nuvse, Mddie, lived with
alves md ehickens and ducks,
while the pupers reported the departure

was of oo avail,

hundesd men, with five hundred buckets

ing Fleda Deuse passing beneath
of water, would have had no effect upon
Felix Marchand
house—drunk,*"

always valled her, was spending long, “He'll buen to death—but son. burn to

aquiet doye wt the cottage not Gfty miles

, e vity ., glorying io pure conntry
birveres nnd the loving compraionship of
her elildhood s friend.,

Christion heart« would have been help-

less to save the building without the| In agitation Fleda hnstened to whers | the
the stranger stood shaking old Guutry. |WeT® twWo ways to punish him; taking

“There’s nooman asleep inside the Away hix life at great cost, or giving
" she said to the stranger, anpd |t him at great cost.
then all st once she realized whao he away his life, the cost would probably
It was Dennis Doane, whose wife | Inve b
wis staving in Gabriel Dyeuse's home s | his life
it was the hushand of Midrelaud's vie-

the latter, com
ing down the path, “will you go down
to the spring for some water while 1'm
baking the bisenits for sapper®™

Anne, denr,”’ founding the bri
bnd equipped It to 8 point where
it could denl with any ordinary fire.

The work it had 1o do at 8. Michael's

Vivinpne took the pail and disappenred

“memured the other, “how muael |
lonks wlrendy,
pte wned lingubd when she eame.”'
her exee followed the girlish figure fond - |
. for Addiv hipd loved the Bietle arplian

claimed Dennis,

swoert nway, nodd the whaole town wonld

vverything was drey, and the wind was
,Sullicient to fan and spread the finmes, | floar®™ he shouted.
From the window opposite, her fat

“What

Meanpwhile Vividopoe  had  filled Ilu-? Lebunon took vapimunid, of the whole

situntion, and for the fest time in the

Madame ‘Thibadean called out,
It's the second Hoor!™*
Lu nn instant Dennis was lost in (he

when s tall voung man leaped over the
stone wall from
Cvamil oo took the paidl from her
you*" he said,

together nnder oue control like brothers,

Phe red-shirted river - driver from Man One, two, theee minntes passed,
nomoment  the |
anou s the Preshytevian minister and o | bose was paid out 1o the river near by,

"Fiton amd the lawyer's clerk from Dels-
“Yes, I'm Aone.”" she retorned, smil- }

wondering whe
friewd might be. My pame is Parnnm :
remember me, "’
A sinilingly
S godng to invite mysell o supper
She sometimes males |

{ the (atholic
" ) oti Ctrain the water upon the builiing the

At that in- |,
stnpt Dennis stumbled out of the honse,

of Good ! blind his clothes atlume,

Templars nnd w switchman member of coreying 0 man in his arms.
the Confraternity of the Rlessed Sacru-
ment slaved together on the hand-en-
the work of the

with Mi<s Adilie,

of hunds caught them. conts smothepsd
Dennis’s hurndng clothes,
he had resened wos carried aeross the

ol Just then Miss Adidie herself street and laid apon the pavement,

appeared dn the doorway tire brigade; or

rosols of houses Felis Marehand !

by side, to throw Y osoine one shonted,
on (e burning shingles the buckets of !
handed up to them

For some time it seemed ns thongh #terhaut,
The | Mim nerass the strect,
AL that moment Tngolby nppeared on

“Ihead deank.”” was the comment of

Carey think he haso't got o heart,

lire hod made good bheadway with the

n place for Ler Tatest guest. Hooritg, nod had alse made progress in |

wae nt the cottage every

| e recognized  Marehand.,

organization, combinsd with good luck, | plaging. with: firs agnin."

lie ndded <ar- | they (o,

| wis o look of They ' re “sorry .
tion of the roof was destroyed nnd the T b arry for w
clinnes! gatted, the chiareh wus not be- I‘
yond repalr, and o few thensand dollars
There was don- ' giaopiog
ger, however, among the smaller honses
surrounding the chureh, and there nen

grent | Erow sl

contempt on his fuee,

two togelher, As be said it, Dennis broke thirongh

|

' ]
s e mistaking  the happy swmile on
I’llllu- girl's fuir foce, amd it was plain

Lo all that Ned was deeply in love wilh

By one of those acei
muke fotalivy,

With o sudden aovess of rage his hand

moonlight, and poured oot Gmpetuous [ hause some distance awny, o ith a roof suddenly went o his hip pocket, ot

I\:'nr Is of love und longing, words he | ax dey o< wool, eanght fire from a flying  nuother haud was quicker.
§ G k

hnnds s shie smited up ot

she said, her fingers on
chineel. this tire was not notived antil | his
it had mnde headway. For the pest of Wi life e will
it was that the evies of Mad- [bave to bear his punishment
hiave saved him.

" two

o dnsteand of one, outeide of g Were about Wi neek, all regrets ru'i"'l:

prison  hgse Too mitve me?  What | nway as he held lier elosely in n loving | pme Thebadean, who was continml to
SBut Anne, dear, vou'll wait,
' hie eried with the I.rllﬂliul.'|
And Aove replied,

Lieave liim wlone,

Dennis Dosne was not 8 man of great
thionking capacity,
into his hewl it Stayed there till it was

heard, and the crowd poured down to-

-

tun business with him,
Plisct, my dear Indy. is why | liold

the whipbnud-and it s why 1 will
sepeoon bolding it to the emil s beoggse
vk wre afeaid, if you speak. thing vour
visband will go o the eleetvie ehade

vame revling sl plung -

i and aud colling jJoxfully te the
fn lis hand s K2 ing down the street some one <honted,

irl i i LT | wgain, you hwd better let this be as it
girl nnder The #lin Tree, |

We wou'l huve Lo wait if you'll tinutry

DREAMLANDADVE
“THE PRINCE OF DOLLARS”

. ——

TURES--ByDaddy

not until she released her-

she think to as<k him what he meant by
valling her by that pname, “*It's _nml'l.
name, isn't it. dear giel?”" he asked in
Ned Farpum,'™
o you mean to say
that all this time vou thought my name
witg Apne Waters®™" “Why,"" sdid Ned,
iy unele told me when T eame home
thit Miss Addiv’'s nivee was over here,
w0 of course, | thought you were Anne

elaimed Vivianne,

(The Prince of Dolarcs acts out in
va vitcing aute to find the loxt mer- §
Peagy, Billy and .fudyrl !'h_rl' L. ;
They hear a voice in.
the mountaing and follow it througk
a gatheving starm, |

The voung fellow wasn't
telegram  which
sueh happiness for them
groumd forgotten.

The Fleeing Volee

ur-ur-boo - oom - oo - | shelter of o Rreat eliff

roared the thunder among the moun-

. » . - J non e lightoiog Aashed
excluimed Ned, as if wardiog And then as the lig %

By SIR GILBERT PARKER |

Author of “The Seata of the Mighty,”
“The Money Master,"’ ete,

shouted womethiog which no one under- “Got the strength of two, for a drunk

The crowd gathered lke magie
in the wide street before the house-
the one wide street in Manitou—from
the roof and upper windows of which
flatmes were bursting,
wag heard the noisy approach of the
fire engine, which mm-lv{\-nuirl be ahle ever, that only a very few of them
to do Jittle more than save adjoining
Gautry, reeling, mumbling
and whining, gestured and wept.

man weighs twice as heavy as a sober

oue," exelalmed another admiringly,
“Muorchand’s game s up on the Sa

alae,"" declared a third decinively,
The excitement wns wo great, hows

koew what they were saying, and fewer
still knew that Dennis Doane had risked
bis life to wave the man he had been
{stalking for weeks past. Marchand had
been lying on his face in the smoke-
filled roor when Dennis broke into it,
jand he had been carried down the
| stairs without his face being seen at all.
| To Dennix it wax as though he had
|been made a fool of by Fate or Provi«
denee, or whatever controlled the des-
n; as though the dangerous

| Ingolby drew wear and laid a band

in upon Dennis's arm. Fleda's hand was
eried. | on The other hrm,

“You ean’t kill a man and save him,

Hto0,"" gaid Ingolby quietly, and holding.4
nbashed blue eyes of Dennis, **“Thers |

If you'd taken

1 your own life: in giving him
you only risked your own; you
had n chanee to save it.  You're a bit
seorched—hair,  eyehrows, mustache,
clothes, too, but he'll have brimstons

CWell, lin's got to he |inside him,  Come along, Your wife
He made o rush for the dopp, | VU1 rather have it this way; and se
{Men enlled to him to come boaek, that will you. tomorrow. Come along.

Dennis suddenly swung round with &
gesture of fury.  “IMe wpoiled here
treated hee like dirt.”* he oried huskily,
‘ With savage purpose he made a move-
[ ment toward where Marchand had lning
but Marchand was gone.  With fore-

Nee- Lyight Ingolby hnd quickly and quietly

necomplished that while Dennis's back
wis turned '

“You'd be treating her like n brute
it you weut to prisan for killing Mar-

chand,” wrged Togolby., ““Glve her &
chanee,  She's fretting her heoart out,'™

CWhe wants to go baek to Flk Moauns
twin with you,"" pleaded Fleda gently.
Whe counldn't do thnt if the law took
hald of _\'llll,“

CAint there to bhe any punishment
for men like him¥"* demnnded Dennis,
stubibornly set helptessly,  ““Why dido’t
(et him born ! 1'd have been willing
to burn myself to hinve seen him wizzling.
JAin't men like that to be punished at
all®”

“When be knows who has saved
him, he'll gizale inside for the rest of
Wi 1ife,”" romnrked Ingolby. *“*Don't
ITe's donw
wrang and gone wrong: he has helouged
to the sewor, bt he isn't all bad, nnd
maybe this is the turning point. Deink'll

Thew make o wan do nuything. '

“His kind are never sorey for what
commented Denniz bitterly,
hat comes from
what they do. but ot for the doing of
it. 1 ean’t think the thing out. It
mnkes me sivk, | wns hunting for him

into Muayr- |M Kill him; 1 was watehing this town

Tike n Iyox, and 've heen anmd gone and
saved his body from hell on earth."
“Well, perhaps you've snved lijs soul
from hell below," said Fleda. ““Ah,
(rome D Your face nnd hanls are burned,
L ¥our hair is seovehod—your clothes need
mending.  Arabella ix wailing for you,
Come home with me to Arabella."
With sudiden resolve Dennis squared
lis shionlders, AN pight," he snid,
[ *Thin thing's ten much for me. T ean't
| BeE the hinng of it.  I've lost my hend, ™"
“Noo T won't come: 1 can’t come
[now."™ said Ingalhy, jin response to un
inguiring loak from Fleda. **Not now
(bt before sundown, plense, i
As Fleda and  Doennis disappeared,
Tugolby looked baek toward the fire.
"_Hnw Eood 0t i to see ngain even a
[Sight dike that! he gaid, “Nothing
Il'llll the BYes soe in Ll horrible ns tha
pletures that eowe to the mind when
the exes don't see, As Iwnnis waid,

I van’t get the hnng of it, 1 v
~1*11 try. e

ICONTINUED  TOMq IRROW)

—_— ]
| Again Peggy whispersd
. ) to  Billy:
l Perhaps she is o witeh,* bid

| .
Now the wind came

\ rushing apd
shrieking ovey the mountain top. It

made the auto shake and threatened to
KWeen _Hn- big car baek down the road
It swirled dmong the treex, bandlnt'
lll:'l‘ll over as if they were recds

I'he prinee Stopped the machine in the

: « "She will be
SWept awany hy this storm ! T must find
my mermaid,™ he epjm, But ax yud-

off w hlow; “‘uot Viviaune Gray who |blindingly close at hand the roar turned
had all that money Teft to her and who ! into w sharp erash-sh-bang-rippety !
goes to Palm Deach and has her ple-
ture in the pupers" 2 ;
; ; " g ‘ e of Dollars, fol-
tion of his doibts in ler tronbled eyes, | routl drove the I'rince of Do

Ned was backing slowly in the direc- | lowing the sweet volee that

ahead of the racing auto.

| wiaid stapped.
[ ood then down enme the

Fust ood <till faster up the mountain) [ 1k sheets of water.

Seeing confirmu- |

| the vojee

I've got her,"" hooted

[rome " shouted  the

haud sprung so gayly not five minutes | | dushied wway into the

Vivinnne followed ¢ -
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