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The Lady of th

e Night Wind
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. THIS STARTS THE STORY

L A week-end house party is being
h at the country home of Kath-
and Bingham Harvard, Among
guests |5 one Conrad Delknap.
Katherine discovers him cheating at
enrds and orders him to leave at onee,
He refuses to do so seornfully, 1le
seems to exert a pgenliar influence
aver her. Convineed that he is con-
cvealing his real identity and that he
i there for some ulterior purpose,
Katherine determines to ferret out
the mystery, She has formerly haod
experience as o police headquarters
detoctive and has heen known as Lady
Kate of the Polive. She intercepts a
telephone call of Delkuap's to a
woman and learns her full name aml
address, Realizing that he i sps-
poeted by Kathevine, Belknap threat-
ens to expose the fact that IKather-
ine's brother. Hoderick Maxwilton,
wha is belleyved by his parents to he
flead, faces a term in prison, Bing

bam Harvard, who onee bore the title
of the Night Wind, heromes sos

' piclous of Delknap and of Kather-
foe's artitude towned bl Belknap's
: confederate, Merta, or Roberta, ar-
by tives on the seene under the name of
Benoritn Cervanter, 8 planist who s
to entertain the guests &P
{ teids ta he dumb and  wreites hor
] words on n paid of paper.  Tler netion
P mystifics Nelknap.  MHarvard notncks
; Belknap one ulght after he has e
B eelved notes from both Kathertne anid
i Roberta from a baleons of the hoose
1 Belknap does not recognize his as
) sailnnt

AND HERE IT CONTINUES,

ER lips parted as if to spoak, hut
she remeomborsd In fime amd closm]
them. She wns groping for Ler 1abilots

with wandering, uneertiin fingers whon

Katherine pot her nrms aronwd her and
drew her into o close ool foud embeaer

"It doesu’t matter  who  you  are,
dear,”" she suid  ““Whethor vou are n

Maxwilton or a Keese or if the won
derful cescablones to the wld porteait =
oaly an accident, the fict remnins that
you are here aml that we gre botly fond
\ of you; that 1 am eertninly,  And,”
she added, with nnother thought, 1 am
not going to let you go awnsy Mowday,
as planned. I will see to that."”
Roberta let go of the tablets which
she had found nnd grasped. She whis-
pered into Katherine's ear:
“I—1 don't know anusthing abeut it,
Mrs. Harvard: nothivg nt all. 1t is
all & mystery ts me. [ am daned, ex-
" elted, speechless. thoughtless. It (s all
80 wonderful—so overwhelming,  May
Imny 1 go to my room now? Anid
1 may I take the likeness with me, please?
1 want to study it; I want to think
= about it. Dlease let me take it
Katherine repented the substunee of
what she said 1o Boetty

Al YOf course, you can take the pie. |

ture,'" Betty announced : and then thes
both kissed ber good uight. atd shie left
““the room.
“What does it mean?' Betry de-
manded of Katherine aftor she lind gooe
Katherine shook her head.
“I don't know,"' she replied ]
: will ask my futher nbout it He has
got the entire Maxwilton genenlogy
tucked away in his head, ever renls
for instant reference.  He will be likely
to know : or, if not that, Le'll e mope
Hkely to know how to make guesses
about it than we nre "’
Betty kivsed KRuthierine good night
4 Bhe started for the door and stepped
i balf-way to it,
“Katherine"" slie hogan
"Yes? What now, Betry*'!
“Do you think that Mr. Delknap
might have known the senorita =ome
where, sometime, before he met lLer

here?"
“What a question! Why'?'
- *1 have heard that when poople walk
] in their sleep they follow out idens that
wers predominnnt before they went to
sleep.  And—and, lonestly, Kitten, 1
don't believe Le was usleep any wore
than T s now. '’
“Why, Retty !
5 “You just walt 2 moment. I saw him
y Before 1 cnme into this room. 1 was an

: my way to find if you were still up and
" » to show you that picture. 1 saw him
in the hall aud dudged into the room that

“il.lﬁ always roserves for Mr, Chester

I peeked out when he pussed the dom

#and saw him plaiole, nwod if ever any-
body was wide uwale in this world he
wae, He was wowlivg and showing

" his teeth, nud ux mad us p-bear with

i sore paw, Arleep? 1 reckon not!

¥ And he went ax straight to the senor
E- fa's door as o shot out of u gun. He
i rapped on it, too: nud kept on rnm\ln:.l

4 1“!‘! w8 if he had o right o do ity or if
. mot that, a4 if he kuew that he could
> make bLer answer bLim, whether she
1 waiited to or not. And 1 was seared out
of my wits when ! soeaked along the|
hall to this door, afraid that he would
¢ me; but he dido't; and you could
have knocked me down with a cobweh
when T found the senorita bere, Aund,
© Kitten Y
© "Well, dear?”’
UWhile 1 am on the subject there |
S5 something else that 1 want to say; Tom |
0 doesn't like the man, and T don’t

I suto his track, and——’

”?Whnt?“ Katherine cried out,
Sovell, what of it? He has, any.
ow, whether you like it or not. Tom
) that——'

A wild cry like the acreams of a
instantly followed by three
shots in rapid succession, inter-
ted her, and both young women
slood Hbound aotl frightened.
!'ﬁ.e?ume from outside—from the
s — dido't  they?"" Katherine
beenthlessiy.

. wender,"" Betty said, *'if Bel
; p went back to the senorita’s roowm
|t wait for her?"'
¢ wild wscreamn and the pistol-

that followed it momentarily par-

, roming upon them ay
ey did at the moment when they were
to part for the night.

‘But the effect on them lasted only
- moment. Both of the young
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punched the hlack hutton of the electrie
switeh, extinguishing the lights in the
then she davted aeross it to the

wis eonvineed that
procecded from withont the house, and

upon the door,

for she was equally convigeod thint the

Eaeh of them was, in part, right.
as dool ns ever

bren o the old days of lier police rx-

baleony, and bending over the
it. peering eagerly
anil she snw—ar thought that she saw,
ely certnin—the outlines

not being enti

vige of the lawn.
Aod that was all.

Hreeally  jumped

But doors were pul
shrinking guests

visnges of the
terialiged from every direetion, for the
alarm had been one that was not to be
It was not the sort of thing
that one hears vaguely in sleep when

Bing Harvard came into Katherine's
nppeared from the baleony.

window townard him,
ticed fustantly, but without betraying!
Ler surprise because of it, that save for

heen at dinoer that eveniug.

noy oue here with

We werp—"'
Ito interrupted her,
“Anyhody olse?'"

when we heard
The senorite had been here

there is Betty
renppeared at the door
Betty called to them from

For Betty lLad

They sayv—aut
it cume from

DOROTHY DARNIT.

By VARICK VANARDY

Author of “'The Two.Faced Man,”’
“Alias the Night Wind," ete J

Ringham and  Katherine followed |
| Betty into the Lall,

They fouml that a group had al-
ready vollectwl in the vorridor near the
eutrnnee to the suite oreupied lr:.' Munie.
Savage aud ber mudd, and that a hush
hwd fallen upon those who were gath-
ered  there.

The vause of it wis at once apparent,
for the unmistakable sounds of & woman

sohbing could be heard from beyond lin-'

door, and mingled with it were the
“harp tones of Madame's deep volee,
slmost masculine, in timbre,

Huoreard tapped upon the panel, and
madnme’s voice bade him enter.

The old lady was sitting up in bed,
mtd she held du her right hand a small
Hit tie pistol ith which she had
bieen L:I"Tif‘liilllilli:&\\'hni‘ she talkod to
livr frightensd and sobbing maid, who
stol fncing hier neross the foothoard,
grivsplug it with both hands,

Mupe, Savage was a very oll lady, it
ot be vemembersd ;B very young-old
. with ity yeard or therenbouts
to her eredit, but nas youthful ns ever
sl hand Been, inospivit and thought, amd
noher outlonk upon life.  Nor was she
me who had resorted to artificial de-
iwes to keep hierself young ; her natural
huoyaney. and her ardent love of heing
In the middle of “'something doing™ had
lone thnt,

e

“Come in! Come fn! she onlled
out when she discovered the group ut
her door, headed by Harvard, *1'm not
a bit afraid to be seon in bed by all of
vou, I don't wear a wig, nor do up ms
fare wond neck in an enameling mask
when I retice. My goodness, Bing, did
I wake up the whole honsehold ¥

“Naturally, Have yon been practic
ing ut n target, madame, or were you
shooting at your maid? And, if I may
fugalre, where did you get the pistol?"
Harvarl was smiling us he put the
questions, for e was reassured, Tt
ladd only been n seare after all, he
was thinkiog.

Mudame replied to the last question
firse,

“Where did T get it?" she retorted.
“I've always had §t. Not this ape. of
eourse, but a pistol of some kind, I'm
nat used to thiv new -fangled couteapting
vet. and I shot three times when 1 only
mennt to shoot onee.'’ ’

“But, my dear lady, what did you
shoot at?'"

‘A man.  There were two of them,

{or o mon and & woman., T think that

I must linve winged one of them st
that, Yon seo——""

ettty interrupted fmpulsively

“ut the sgeream ! she exelyimed
“"That enme before the pistol shots.

UM ! That Nistine is 0 ninny ; she ix
nlways scared ot her own shadow It
wak sle who did the serewming. That

I= whant I wns weolding her about, .-m-l|
"y .
ki

why she is sobbing now, just n

wseared ehild.'”

| ligures disappear among the trees, and

“"Was any one here with you?" he demunded

“But, madame, how did it happen?

[ What did happen '’ Bing nsked.

T was reading myself to sleop—1
nlways do that, you know : it's a habit
I've had for sixty years: and Nistine

| was spuni psleep in that clinie by the

window. I heard n noise and looked
around aud saw Nistine jump to her
feet: and there was 0 man—TI could
just see his head and shouldere—elimb-
ing in at the window. e lnd a liand-
kerchief or something tied ncross the
inwer part of Lis fuee, You see, only
this reading-light was turned on, and
he must have thought that 1 wies asleep
with o night-light burning, or lie

ywonldn®t have tried to elimb in.

“Well, anyhow, MNistine let out that
seream you heard and jumped, anid when
--hl_' Jumped she eaught her foot fn Ao -
thing aud fell, But in the meantime 1
was redching noder my pillow for this,
When Nistine fell aud was out of the
way T let deive at hini, und the thing
went off theee times instead of onee, 1
#hess mayhe that night-prowler didn't

know that my father and my huasband |

were hoth eattle-king< in the South-
west, und that T Tearncd how to use n
Fin at the snme time I lenrned to road

. primer. I alwavs sleep with one of
them under

romy pillow, and 1 nlwgys
ey one inomy hand-bag with my book
and lnee-peedles when T tegvel

VIS the Labit of a lifetime ; and, be-

sides,  this isn't the fipst cffort that
burglars and poreh-climbers have e
o get my diamonds away from i,

CThat's the whole story. so—Na jt

si't, either, I jumped oot of bed andd |

vent to the window, and 1 saw two

ote of them either wore n long raiueont
—which isn't likely, for ft's not 1ain-
E"g_"r Wik & woman and wore a tll'o'ﬂu,
That is nll. T dido't shoat nenin he-
tiuse they got out of my sight tan xoon.
But 'l tell you this much @ one of them,
the one that I'm sure was fot g womnn,
acted as it I'd winged bhim, and J'ee
sen too many men shot not ta know

DAILY NOVELETTE

“BUDDY GETS A

DOCTOR"
By Eva Goldbérg

I)IH’Z]‘.\]L\'I‘IH\'H wore being made at
“ldlers' Lodge'

“The Jdolly Ten.”" Paolly French, their
ptesident, left on an earlier trafn than
[the nther memborg, with plans  for
I-irr'n'f-'mg up the erude bungalow aml re-
placing isolation by a homolike atmos-
phere

Nuddy Moare, her acquaintanes of
linll an hour, she aleeady adopted as
camp  mascot, and the little fellow
proved hism worth by ruonning errnnds

for the invarion of

DREAMLAND ADVENTURES--ByDad

“THE MERMAID IS KIDNAPPED”

(When the mermaid says she can-
nat marry the Privece of Dollarx be-
cauke he ds vieh and heoause she in

I plighted o Blacksmith Joe, the ani-
mals atiack her, and RBalky Sam car-
vies her awey, The prince fights (o
save her from the animals,)

The Wedding Moon’s Spell
{3 EE-HAW, the moermnld says she

[ eannot marry the 'rince of Dol-
plars.  1'I0 kidoap her again and carry

|.'|| the locality so unfamiline to the | her to where the Wedding Moon shines

neweaner,

While Puddy ran out to gather some
| wild flowers for her vase, the industri-
g girl undertook ta repair n broken

ocking-elatr,  Missing hor aim, the
ivmmer holdly struck her finger,

My, but that hurt! What n fleree
Blow @ And was the hand swelling? 8o
it weemod,  Tn _her loneliness and dis-
tanee from home she commeneed to feoel
frightensd ; hesides, the ngly look of the
wonmd  was enough to eause her un-
| rasInFEESs,

The happy youngster, with an arm-
fml of fresh posies. vomped in to dis-
Iplay them,  Faxeited, Polly glanced at
'{..-;-.--n' in bungalow attire, then at Dud,

“Honny, do you know where I ean
get o doetor? See what 've done! Oh,
it ncehes s !t

T alon’t know, Miss Tally,”" he
vetitnemd with elildlike hesitaney, *‘hut
I enn go to the village and find ont.'*

“The  villnge-—bless  your  heart—
that's half a1 mile down, You're nn
nngol,””  And «he stroked his erop of
golden hair, “Aren't you afraid to go

all wlone?" she inquired. **You ecan
rodd o doctor's sign, of courge?*

CRure 1oean," e aseured, It gnye
ML Dy, don't 1 van read—1'm seven
now-—in the second  geade—we  rend
[hard books ond write with ink, we
|1|u— — '

YAl right, dear, then remember—the
|first sign that reads M., D..,'" she
| shionted ns he ran toward the door.

The little chap was half way down |

|\BRUNO DUKE, Solver of Business Problems

|tn the vilinge when he passed a house
whose briss doorplate attracted his eye.
it was displayed in large black
lettering :

M. . CLARKE
|PROPRIETOR, SUNRISE STUDIOS
| Rpying the initinls, and without at-
|[tempiting to deciplier the rest, which was
beyond his power, the youngster rang

[that long title, A serious appearing
young man appronched him,

“*AMizs French says for you to come
right over—she’s hurt herself and it
aches dread—dreadfully," the boy an-
nouneyd without any ceremony.,

Mortoa . Clarke wans in a quan-
dary,

The artist followed the speedy little
footsteps that led to the rond which
introduced “ldlers' Lodge™ where the
patient was now in severe pain,

“Oh, doctar'” she explained, upon

on Lovers' Knoll! Tlee-haw! Iee-
haw 1" :

Diraring thix mexsage, Dalky Sam
raced slong the top of the hill with

Anitn, the mermald, digging her heels

Vinto his sides to moke him go faster,
| For some strange reason she wanted to

get awny from the prince even thongh
shie confessed to loving him more tian
oever for the way he fought the animals
to save her from them.

I From the woods came the ehatter of

the hirds.

“Croe! Chee! Flee to Lovers' Knnll
and there we will sing while the We-
ding Moon warks its spoel] !'* they erivd.
They fAocked nfter DBalky Sam in the
stlvory moonlight which was now mak-
ing the open plnees s light s day.
The prince turned to follow the mer-
maird, but Lonesome Denr stood in lis

meeting the hatless, breathless stranger,
“1 would have called at your office only
that I am not aequainted with this
town nnd so sent "

“Doctor*" he interrupted, “‘but thore
must be some mistake, girlie. 'm no
doctor, but an wrtist—up here for the
summer.

“Let us waste no time, though,”" lie
‘uuggnulm! when npoticing  the exposed
sore, “‘perhaps I can help you by plion-
ing for one." :

In n moment he wus gone.

Iteturning  from  the station, Mr,
Clarke assured  Miss  Frenelh that a
physician would avrive in ten |uhn|1f-:i.|
In the menntime he tried to make her
forget her suflering by his engaging
manner and interesting conversution.

“Now tell me," he 1. ged, “who' ever
played a joke on me awd gave you my
uame as belug o doctor?”

Buddy, overhenring this, amusingly
vindicated himself by proving the ex-
istence of an M. D). on Clarke's name. |

Both  Morton  and  olly  Inughond |
heartily, and after medical atteodonee
had given relief, she was better fitted
to enjoy the event oceagioned by well-
meaning, inpocent Duddy.

Soon the artist very thoughtfully vol-
unteered to finish the decorntions about
the cottuge, aud, by applying his artistic
knowledge, great Improvement did he
nehieve,

How  satisfied TDolly  was! Aud |
wouldn't the givls be surprised and de-
lighted at the weleome sight!

Nive tired vacationists greoted their |
president on the front porch, and one
abrerving young lady, eying o ||||m.|
whistered to Polly. **What, a flirta-
tion already?"!

But in u short time everyhody knew
the renson for the man visitor's eall

nretty woll when they've Lt Now it
You do me the favor to vend all of these
people out of my room® Thade burslnre
bl probably heard that 1 was 1fuu'||!
here at your place and figured it oue (hat |
it would be a swoll chinnes for them tol
get my  joewels, They've heon lint-font
siter my dinmond-rope sver sinee that |
foolish Sunday newspaper priated P |
ture of it and told what it is ool |
But they won't got it, T'ine Marvard ! |
Not o while o'm alive  aed 1 oesqer 10

b on enrth o good mny yeass vet. And
Bingham, come nearer, | witnt ty gl

per to you. Now, listen: 1 think —1
don't keow, but 1 think-—that 1T canld
make nogood guess abouat that Yan that

I did not hit, He moved just like—er—
somebody 1 koow., Buat 'l )l voy
about that In the morping.*

(CONTINUED TOMORRRROW )

And wneither wos that call to be the |
ust. |
When he left, his hostess accompanied |
him to the door, bestowing her profuse
thanks for his many kindnesses,

At the end of a well-spent vacation,
everybody vowed their return in an-
other season to that ideal spot. And
w0 it was to be—only, were they gifted
with the power to look ahend a yeor,
they would foresee themselves os “*“The
Jolly Nipe,"" with a new president at
the bead, the former being Mrs. Clarke.

And aguin, looking ahead, and peek
ing on the veranda of the **Sunrvise |
Studios,” they would hear Morton suy
to b wife, while recollecting the in
tupee © that  brought them  together,
Al over the folks say, ‘what's u a
pame." "

The next complete noveletio—
“Down the Long, Long Itoad."

And a Few Flannel Cakes Might Kill Papa's Lover for He; -re

| they ropresented had nothing to do with
[ ring o Miss Muitlond her $35,000 had

| Bruno Dhike and me, 4

path,

“Wan-ngh! Wan-ugh! You hurt my
nose 1" owled Lonesome Bear, rubbing
his snout, whieh the prinee had go
sonmlly  punched,

YGrer-ow-ugh! Get me down out of
this and 1°1 coxvon up.'' growled
dohnny Dull, sliding from the top of
the fir troe, where the prines had
thrown him by the tail,

“Haa-an!  Pan-aa! Kicking fsn’t
foir."" bleated DBilly Gont wading from

dy | |

| He dashed away for Lovers' Knoll

| the mnud pond into which the prinee
hind hooted him when he tried to butt
the prinee in the back.

The three animals rushed forward nl-
together and the prinee seemed in for
a hnrd battle,

“We will help you,'" shouted Hilly
and I'eggy. running to the prinee's
aifl.  Tat before they eould get to his
kide the animals played a sharp trick.
Johnny Ill made o geab at the prinee’s
{leg and  the prinee kicked at libm.
Lonesame Bear rushed forward, Billy
fﬂrlut butted the prinee from %ehind, and
the brave yonth went fiying right over
Lonesome Bear’s head, landing on his
slingey bhack., Then Lonesome 1lear
did just as Dalky Sam had done with
the  mermaid—he dashed away for
Lovers’ Knoll, with the prince elinging
to his fur and tail.
| As e disoppeared inte the woods,
| Jahinny DBull sat up on his haunches
|nml howled with laughter.  illy Gont
did the snmme, only instead of howling he
Bleated: “Ba-ha-ba-ba-ba!*’

CTow -wow, didn’t we fool them fine?
Tlhey thought we were mad,” roared
Johnny -Dull,

“And weren't you?'" arked DPeggy.

"Not n bit, even when T got thrown
up that treee,'" howled Johnny Ball,
“It was all part of our plot to get them
on Lovers’ Knoll together while the
Wedding Moon waw working its spell.**

“What's the Wedding Moon's spell ?"*
anked Hilly.

“Come and see; we are missing the
fun,'" bleated By Gont.

They raced away until they came to
an opening at the edge of n high bluff,
Here was a grassy knoll, from whieh
one could look through the shadowy '
trees far out on the country all round
about, And just now the moonlight
changed the whole land into a shim-
mering, silvery land of enchantment.
It was n beautiful spot, and mnde for

lovers, aud here were the DPrince of
Dollars and Anita, the mermaid. He
held her elagped protectingly in his
arms, and she elung to him tightly., And
rvery time she tried to deaw away, as
ehie had when she had fled from him at
former times, Lonesome Bear would
growl from the underbrush or Dniky
Sam  would bray, and the mermaid
would eling to bhim tighter than ever.

Now the birds began to sing pretty
little love songs, and the prince began
to whisper to the mermaid, and she
listened bhappily, forgettiog to try to
gel awny.

“Hon! Hoo! ANl Is well! For when
the Wedding Moon shines on young
folke on Jovers' Knoll they are sure to
wed,'" hooted Judge Owl,

“Hey there, I'm here, too,'"" roated
a hoarse voice from up n pine tree, amd
there looking down through the branches
was Blackemith Joe, “*You're plighted
to me, Miss Anltn, and me you'll wed, ™
he ndded as the mermaid gave n little
ghrick nud tore herself awny from the
prince.

fTomarraw will he told  how
RBlacksmith Joe has an erciting bhaltle

in the air and changes his mind. )

By HAROLD WHITEHEAD, Author of “The Business Career of Peter Flint,” etc.

(Copyrizht.)

The Meter Jewel Company Is Robbedy  *“Well, young man, [ suppose you'll

'IT WORKED like n chnrm. At G
the bell and summoned the owner of |

o'elock my taxi was nt the ecoarner of
the rather deserted steeet  on which
stomd the little plant of the Meter Jewel
Company.,

It was a dirk but elear evening and
[ hiad Tittle difienlty in locating the
apen window, invide which I deopped the
fiest copty geip. It fell with a bang
that ruther startled me, The empty
building maguified the sound so that it
seettid too e that half Brooklyn must
bave heard that empty bag drop.

listened, tensely, my heart pounding
with excitement. T half expected to]
liear n whispered word from Dulke, but
I could not hear n sound of any kind
come to my strainml ears.

I erept back to the sidewalk and
wilked towarl the taxi, A sielening |
thonght flashed throngh my ever-exeitod
bruin—suppose that awful silence mennt |
somothing had happened to Duke—sup-
pose Stanthureg hod discovered him there
nnd—I gave o 1ttle horeitied shadder
oxomy imaginntion pictured Duke lving
in the stillpess of death on the floor of
that dark amdl s<ilent building, The de-
serted strect, the dark evening and the
peeuline nature of my  mission  were
playing tricks with my nerves and it
wis with relief that 1 finnlly wurln-lli
my taxi and saw the driver half asleep
In lids went, T pulled myself together,
and, picking up grip sumber two, left
the comforting reassurinee of the taxi|
awid the glaring Iminp post and onee more |
strodle into the gloomy street,

With heating heart T tiptoed to thel
open window.  To my great relief [
wow the first grip resting on the gross
nnder the window.,  Without hesitation
I dlroppeid bag number two through the
open window and went to pick up bag
vumber one,  Then T discovered it was
il of something very heavy, for it wns
all 1 eould do to carry it, For a second
I stapped to listen, but no sound came
from  the wiysterious  gloom of  that
spty building., 8o,  with  shoulder
ptlled down by the weight of the bag,
I struggled to the tnxl.

Rivtoon teips hnek amd forth from
the taxi to the silent dark boilding did |
I rahe before mny work was done. Then
. s hepvy load uf—uilllll’ihilll. I
know uot what—I was =oon carried |

the lient! of DBrooklyn, over
l¥n hridge to the city hall.

For an hour [ sat there waiting for
§ That bour segemed like a }'eul‘.l
The svene from the tuxi was most fa-
millar. The postoffice, city hall, the
Woolworth DBuilding—nall the bulldings
vhich T Lsd passed hundreds of times—
vet sitting in that taxi with my precious
mysterions load, waiting for Duke and
wondering wihy he did not turn up, gave
me u feeling of semiloneliness. 1 felt
apart from  the familine surroundiogs |
amidl that the evervday business world

the Tfe in which the problem of get-
g0 suddenly nrel dramatically thrown
Suddouly the door of the taxi opened

and T goave a stactled jump as Duke
quietly und quickly closed the door, and

with wn amused twinkle in Lis eves ye- ! fore sturting that he was all fugged out

marked.

Copvrlelt, 1010, by the Bell Syndicate, Ime

| be pleased to know that you've commit-
tedd o erime?  Tonight we hove been
Just plain burglars, for in this taxi are
| severn] thonsnnid dollars” worth of sap-
| phires and rubies in various stages of
| finish, nwl nlso we have twoscore of
| jewel luthes,  Our lond would more
| than pay off Miss Maitland."
!
| we—how shall we—"'
I “How shall we dispose of the swag?
| 1= that what you mean, Deter? Duke
evidently enjoyed my puzzlement.

“Yoex, now we've got it—what are we
going to do with it?"'

“Fiest of all, we'll go to the Karmel
Boilding.”" at these words Duke gave
the chauffeur orders to go there,

In a few moments we palled up at|
that magniticent bullding, and we soon!

plled the bags in an elevator into which
we both got,

“What floor, please?" nsked the ele-
vator woman,

“Twolfth,' Thike sald.

“Na,"" I whispered excitedly, "‘we
want the cleventh for your office—the
twelfth floor is Purvis's office.”

To my ‘amazement Duke answered,

(300l lieavens, Mr. Duke, what are| “That's where we are going to put our

‘swag' tonight."

(TO BE CONTINUED)

TODAY'S BUSINESS QUESTION
What iz a "lien"'?
Answer will appear tomorrow.
ANSWER TO YESTERDAY'S
BUSINESS QUESTION
YRhort erchange' ix hills of ex-
change papable at sight or in a few
daya,

o

ughfgg It “De Luxe” in Cg?orado

We left the train at Lake City for
two reasons, In the first place, in that

part of Colorudo the mountning are I\lgll1

and engineering difficult, so that's as
fur as the naurrow gange railvond had

heen built, aud, secondly—but \\'hnt'nl

the use of giving auy other reason? The

! o i - 1
train was not scheduled to Teave on the| Pieblo house, that's a good western

care to know just where it was uitil he
got there, 1le had his wish, at least
m‘u;ruphﬁnlly.

But T forgot Sloke. &loke met us at

[ the train, beenuse le knew we wire

coming, otherwise we might have trav-
eled as far as Main street witlhout being
noticed,  Bloke pointed the way to’ the
hotel, only o few doors distaut—eall It

return trip until the next morning, aod| nyme—gud we proceeded thither,

the conclt was uot equipped with sleep-
ing necommodations.  Neither was the
engine, So we hoad to get off, even If
that narticular town had not been where
we were hended for.

PPassing up the trail from the—where
the train stopped, deserted and tumble-
down enbing were mueh in evidence, but
a little farther along there were un-
mistakable signs of habitation. Sud-
denly we found ourselves in Main street,
and then we realized that we really
were in o town, for on o corner aeross
the street wos o bank building. No-
body's *‘living"" in it now, and you
couldu't get a $5.bill :-hnu,ed there,
for the owner had clospd it up and
gone back to Denver, DBusiness had be-
come too dull, for Lake City, which had
Hourished in the early eighties as a min-
ing camp, had become one of the **ghost
cities"" of the West.

Nobody was living on the corner just

neross Lhe street, either—hadn't lived
thera for several years, in foct, for the
veuson thut the whole row of saloons
and gambling houses that once occu-
pied several blocks burned down one
night and had never been rebuilt. The
reporter ou the Lake City Times, in his
necount that appeared in the next is-
sue, snidvthat the “‘origin of the confia-
gration had not been definitely fixed on
apy certain person.’’

Bo you we¢, even in m “'ghost™ eity,
interest began to develop ,mmong our
bunel from *“‘back east ' Red had
joined the party on faith., He gald be-

und withed to go somewhere, but diidn't

By Chas. McManus

| THINK YOUR FOLKS

" glther. Tom has put Illmlu-_'_\' l'l!!‘-!-.lnl,-l
ARE EXTRAVAGANT

every energy that Katherine nud |

pecovered thelr well- possessi
» and each of them was cour-
quick to met,

WHY., YOU MAVE A
HIRED GIRL AND
THAT COSTS MONEY

DO THE COORING T
S——

= 3 %= 3

U

COULDNT “YouR MOTHER Mo i

ea———

SHE C3ULD [*
BIT—

| WANT You
4| | THAT MAM

To UNDERSTAND
A LOVES PAPA ok

an the plkno as “back

IHow different from the effote Fast!
And in many respocts how mueh bot-
ter!  No doorman bawling out to your
taxi driver, No bellhopg nearly wpset-
ting you in grabbing your valise—I
mean your grip or bng, as some folks
eall "o We just went in, and Sloke
told us to make ourselves comfortable,
It was easy to do, for there was pleoty
of room and no one to bother us. P'res-
ently lielen came in and told us to se-
lect our rooms upstairs, Helen spends
her vaecations with her mother, who Ig
the piroprietor of the hotel,

Now, what do you think happened?
Doc and Fd had been to Lake City be-
fore on mining business, and no sooner
hnd they reached their rooms than they
dug  up from wsomewhere ligh-laced
boots, flannel shirts and other garments
such as mioers wear, and they wera
soon togged out in real western fashion,
My wardrobe included nothing like that,
but I didn’t propose to be outdone, ko
I sought Sloke. He fitted me out with
high boots, khakl trousers, coat, ete.,
and pretty soon I felt so much like a
miner that I was tempted to toke n
“ehew of terbaccer' to make it move
realistie,

Listen! Just beesuse you shun the
henten path that tourists nre wont to
follow nnd go way out to the jumping
off place it does not necessarily mean
that appetizing food never |MEseR your
lips, Fur from it! It's true that fresh
meat comes to Loke City ouly once
sweek, but what of that? It might peeve

‘the finicky person  to  be segregated

from his “‘tough beefstenk’ for a menl
or two, but that's where many tourists
mnke n mistnke. They go “Roughing 1t
de Luxe,”" to borrow the title of &
ningazive article by Irvin Cobb, At the
plaves exploited in the guide books they
nre astonished to find nearly nll their
fuvorite dishes on the bill of fure, and
they usunlly are astonished also at what
they find on the “bill’* when they go
to settle, The result is nflnn‘munti&-
factory and the ‘‘de luxe™ frequently
overshadows the “rough'' stuff.
Nobody ““roughs it de luxe" in Lake
City, for they don't carry “de luxe' in
stock there. It's mostly *“‘de rough,'*
but by that term I do uot mean to cnst

J tny agpersions on the food. Par from

it,

But T'm keéping © supper waiting.
Helen finully got the gang to the tahle,
miners” clothex and all,  Now, I ask
you, what's a beefutenk of more or loss
uneertain texture when you have placed:
before you a large platter of mountain
trout—ruinbow trapt—done to a golden
brown? Don't #8y you don't care for
fish, These were real fresh mouptajn
trout, "Nother matter altogother, Weae
had other things, but I do uot pemein-
ber what they were—don't care to res
member, It was lnte'" when we pushied
back our chairs.

To bed? No. Lake City ix not exact-
ly beyond the pale of clvilization, Right
ncrows the street was a pleture show.
Bame movie stars, Sume popular mui

u - i
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