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THE ROGUE'S NEMESIS

t  Two American girls, Mona Hartley and
Mary Burnett, set about punishing the

books. This is the story of their seventh

No. 7

through their check
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Y!" sald Mona Hartloy, *1 haven't meen a paper for days—

and here, in the first one |
aivorce suit!™

plick up, 18 the story of OQuodwin Clay's

Her chum, Mary Burnett, looked at her,

“I hate divorce cases,’

They're sordid, dreary things!"

“You don't remember,” said Mona.

" ahe maid

“I never read abou! them

“You've forgolien who Goodwia

Clay’s wife in, haven't you—Dora Martyn?

“Dora Martyn!" sald Mary, sitiing up auddenly,

“Id she marry that

beast? 1 don't wonder she's had to divores him!"
“But—it's he that is bringing the suit!" sald Mona.

“Mona!” eried Mary, “"What an outrageous thing!

FPoor litute Dora—

she never did anything that wasn't right in ber life—except to marry a map

like that!™

“What was she to do? maked Mona, bitterly, "sxcepl marry him—and
be glad of the chance, Bhe was like us—she was struggling along, trying te

make both ends mest—and having

We chose to strike out for ourselves'

oconstant fight, Bhe ohosn marriage

And she's come to & horror ke this!" said Mary. “Hhe did what nine

people out of tan would have done—
and this I» bow she s pald. Oh,
Mona—I don't cars If we have had to
use our brains, If we've bhad to trick
A fow men who thought they were go-
Ing to trick us, we've done a wiser
thing than she!™

“"Let's go to the trial," answered
Mona. “Majybs we can punish the
beant.”

Neither of them wus anxious to be
recognized In the court-room. 'They
did not care, for one thing, to be
classad with the morbld-minded
women who are atiracted by such
cases as this, and, whila thera wan
only a faint chance that Mr. Clay
would remember them, they felt that
it might be asn well to eliminate sven
that possibliity. Thers was no plan
In thelr minds; they almply wanted
to leave their hands fres If It turnsd
out that there was a chance for them
to Interfere, perhaps to punish Clay,
perhaps to save the wife he intendesd
to treat so cruelly. Not for a moment
would elther of tham belicva that she
could bave done anything to justify
the mire of the divorce court.

Bo, to avold recognition, both Mary
and Mona were heavily velled. They
mat in the back of the room, and they
lstened, with growing disgust, (o
Clay's hypocritical denunciation of the
woman who had "wronged” him, and
to the sorry batch of witneases he
had gatbered in support of bia
farges.

‘The chisf of thess was a character
as notorious, in bhis way, as Goodwin
Clay himself, one Jake Minter. This
Minter, as bolh the girls knew, waa
hand in glove with cerlaln crooked
politicians and had been mixed up
often In ahady affalre. His political
pull bad saved him more than once.
And both girls were convinced that
be was perjuring himself now, as he
resled off his carefully prepared story,
which was corroborsted by men In
his employ.

“Lies, lies,” whispered Mary., “But
Clay will get his divorce. Unless it
can be proved that Minter s lying,
the case aguinst her is deadly!”

The event proved that Mary wns
right. Minter's testimony could not
be shaken by the defense. Clay's d4i-
vorce was granted; his wife, dis-
graced, was left, dependent once more
upon her own efforts, ainos Clay, with
A refinement of meanness, refused ab.
solutely 1o make any provision for
her. Bhe had disgraced herself, he
sald; let her drink the dregs of the
Elass she had poured out for herseif!
But of course Clay didn't know Mona
and Mary, nor did he know that they
had decided to right the wrong he
Jhad done, or he might have besn more
considerate.

The two girls, In their natural in-
carnation, looked Ilike fawhionable
giris, unlimited when it came to the
satisfaction of thelr deslre to look
well, Bul that night they drove in a
taxicab to a flashy restaurant whers
they knew Clay generally went, In
the heart of the White Light distriet,

it was Mary who took the lead;
Mary who was, It appearsd, decidedly
particuler as to the loocution of their
table, Bhe was, as a matter of fact,
looking for Clay. And at last she
#piod him, playing Bost to n small
and select company of men, At &
table that eommanded a perfect view
of the cabaret stage, And, whal was
more Important, she saw that there
was a small table, not far from Clay's,
that was, for the moment, uncocupied,

“We'll take this table,” sho sald,

Thers was no difMculty about It
Mary was a stranger in that place,
but they hoped, and belleved, that
that would soon be changed. BShe
and ber friend, it was obvious, were
the mort of patronsg the proprietor
liked to see.

“Well, there he !" sald Mary.
“Listen to him! He's ‘celebrating’
his freedom, 1 suppose. He has money
—Lhat's why those men are with him.
Look at them! If he lost hia money
they'd croms the street Lo avoid him!"

The two giris, with deliberate In-
teantion, had seated themselves so that
they were screensd from Clay's view,
though théy themselves could see him
Malnly, And Mary, studying him
atiendively, grow more and more bit-

-

/

ter, wore and more determined to
punish him,

“Mona—you'q better £o!" ahe maid,
suddenly. *“I've mnde up my mind.
You have got to do your part--but
to begin with 1've Kot to work alone
m golng to make him come over
hore after you've gone,*’

And s0, reluctantly, Mona left Mury
alons at the table. At once Mary
changoed her meat; she BAaw with a
smile of matisfaction that Clay no-
tieed Ler at once. He leaned over to
one of his companions, who turned
at once and stared frankly at her,
He nodded In molemn approval, and
sald something, at which Clay and
the reat of the men at his table
roared.

Clay at once began to play ths mama
of flirtation. He was direct, not subtle
in hiv methods; it was plain that he
belleved that any woman he delgned
to notice must ba delighted by the
honor be pald her. Mary pretended
not to notice him at first: finally,
however, she amlled, and nodded
faintly. Clay rose at once and came
ovaer to her table. Mary saw s wait-
er smile, knowingly, but thsrs was
nothing unusual, in that place, about
Clay's action.

*“Hello!"" he said, In a heavy volca.
“Glad to see you here! Thought I
knew you—wasn't surs till you
amiled!"

"Won't you ait down?' asked Mary,
timidly.

“Bure, T will, sura!” he sald.
about a little wine—hey?"

“Oh, no—no, pleasa!" shes said, “Not
In & placo like thia!"

He laughed, not il pleassd,

“Aw, who cares?"' he wsald,

Ehe was fumbling at ths plaln gold
ring on the third finger of her left
band. His eyes lighted up. A look
of understanding came into them,

“Oh-—-that's the ticket, sh?' he
sald. “Married, are you? Afrald friend
busband will turn up and atart some-
thing? Well, vay—what do you say
to a little spin In my car, eh?"

“How

“I sbouldn't,"” faltered Mary. *“But,
oh, I do lovs to motor"—
“Then come on!" he sald. “I'Il just

shake this crowd of mine—bes with
you before you can turn around. T'll
show you some speed in that new car
of mine—some speed. Every cop's
trained to turn his back when he sess
meo coming!"

In a few minutes they wers spoed-
ing wmorth through Central Park; it
was not long befors the salt alr from
the Sound cooled her fevered cheeka,
and sho beean actually to enjoy the
wild rush through the night alr. He
drove well; the car was completely
under his control, deapite the dizsy
speed at which he drove It. And-—he
wan too busy to talk, even had the
roar of the sugine and the swift rush
of the air made it poasible for them
to hear one another.

They atopped at last, when It was
Iate, at a road house, where they had
A table overinoking the Hound, where
the llghts twinkled red. white and red
again cross the water. Few people
wore 1n the place; Clay had chosen it
for iis isolntion.

“Ho you're married, hey?' he sald
wien he had wiven the order. “Well,
that's 100 bad, kid, too bad, Don't get
along any too well either™

“Oh, Otto's all right in his way -
hut he doesn't welgh much!” said
Mary flippantly. “The troubls with
him is he's & wenim!'"

“A genius, huh!" sald Clav with a
great laugh., “What's his line”"

“He's a musiclan! And he's some
violinist, {f I do may (t! Ho writen
musie too. That's the trouble, He's
always thinking about that when he
ought to be thinking about me. e
plays all the Ume! Morning, noon
and opight—whensver he's home!
Hays he's got to work out the themen
for the symphony he's writing, that's
moing to make him famous, That's all
right, you know—but it yels tiregoms
after & while!"

“Sure—oh, sure!” said Clay. “Say
why don't you shake him? A nice
Hitle girl like you oughin't to be tied
up to & dub like that!"

“Oh, you don't know him!" msald
Mary. frightened. * He'd XU me! You

?
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never saw such a jealous man In vour
life. He's too busy with lhis music to
bother with me—but If any other man
looks at me—whow!"

“Ger—~what's he expeot? asked
Clay.
"He expects s lot,” sa'd Mary

"Why, the other day | met a fellow
In the street 1 used to go to school
with—and of course | stopped to talk
with bim. Why not?"

“I whould say vou would!"

“Well, Otto came along, and my
but you ahould have seen the wuy he
cut up, Heo was perfectly wild, He
pushed my friend away and dragged
me homel He sald | waa driving him
mad-—that T was driving all his in-
spiratlon away! What are vou going
W do with u man l!ke that?"

“Forget him,” sald Clay. "Say, It's
A good thing vou met me! If Otio
ever alacks up againat me he'll won-
der whether he got gay with Jess
Willard or the Singer Bullding fell
down on him! We're going to bae
pals, you ana I!'"

“You're awfully aure, aren't you"
sald Mary, temoptingly, "lHow do you
know 1 like you so much?"

“I know,” he told her, chuckllog.
“Say, where's littla Otto to-night?"

“Playlng with his orchestira ~thers
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“That's
know |{t

was 0 concert,” sald Mary,
why U'm o out, Oh—1 didn't
wios o late!™

come after vou!" he threatened.

“Oh, don’t do that—you dor't know
how frightened I am!™ she said, "l
meun  abont  Mto — he's tompera-
mental! 1 beliove he'd sho me if
he hod wny real cause 1o be
He sald so often enough”
careful," growled

“Late—it's early!” protested Clay,

“No, no sald Mary, anxiously.
"You've got to rush mea howe in o
hurry, If you drive as fast us you “He'd
did when we were coming here 1'll ba

Clay. "G night!™
me b * him, Oh, Ty, plousel™ 2
home before bim, Oh, hurry, pl eGood night—thanks for the ride”

Disgappointment showed in Clay's (oo stuey o0 1eft b,
eyves. Hut, studying Mary for a mo- Mona grocted her with a ety of re-

ovier
Jualons,

better ba

ment, he was sutisiied, Sho was tell- o

Ing the truth; she was really fright- “Poll me all about 1t she sald.
ened. Hix reeling for her was sthil In: w00 chove da | eome in ™

a stage that led him to want to plrasa That's Just what | want to do—
her.  And so, although he hated to §o (ol you about 11, seid Mary, “And

home so early, he agreod. In a few
minutea they were In the car angain
wndd speeding toward the city He
slowed down apuriment
house she pointed out to him, and she
got out,

“Soy, call me up to-morroaw, or I'il

vou've got Just a= hard & part to play
s 1 have. listen!™

Moni Hstened, Anad when Mary had
done she laughed.

“Aary—do you really belleve that a
man lke Goodwin Cluy will be fooled

neatr the

W ey ™

to

“I know 11" sald Muary, with su-
preme oonfidence, “All we've got to
do s to stick to the plen we've made!™

"Oh—It's going to oe fun, after alit™
anld Mona.

Mary, thanks

to thas wall-estab-

lished fiction of her jnalous and tal-,

entad husband, was able to do very
much as sha liked with Clay in the
days that followed. At first Clay, it
was plain, belleved that she was
simply trying to lead him on.

"You needn’t stall any more” he
told her. “"You've got me going, all
right! 1've thrown up my bhande—
I'm ready to dance to any tune you
want to play!™

“I don't know what
sald Mary.

“Oh, you're clever-~I hand It to you
for that!" he sald. “You didn't want
let on you liked me, did you?
Wanted me to get dippy about you
first? Well, 1 fell! Now quit stalling
—forget Otto!™

*“l can't forget him.,” sald Mary,
with a little shiver, She actad her
part well. And it was not long be-
fore Clay was convinced that he had
misjudged her,

This had a curious effect on him.
He hod been amused by what he con-
sidered Mnary's transparent effort Lo

you mean,"
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500 Beauties, Who Would
Have Delighted Bard of Avon,
in “Circus” at Armory.

Marguerite Mooers Marshall.
Wil Shakespears
“galiant WL had
an eye r o prete

ty girl lse he

had never puaffled

so bravely at the

court of the great

Eligabeth; else ha

had never e

Beatrice and Ju-

H het, Portin and

e —— Rosalind, all vhat
MADSLEDITE MMAQSHALL blithe and bonny
company of maldens And o |
bhope that Will's ghost was among
the hundreds of spectatars st ihe
Beventy-first Hegiment Avmory jnet
night. where haif a shousand comely

young women sppearved In the Shake
spanre Clrous of the Vacetion Asso-
ciation

This Is the ffth of the huge annusl
anterainments arrangdd hy ) hesociety
of worknig mirls, In which Miss Anna
Morgan takes an especial
She was Chulrman of
Committee, and it was in the
gan home on Muadison

Interest,

Cirens
Maor

thit

the

Avenue

N number of the rehivarsals wore helid,
In & gown of black chiffon 1affely
and white tulle, two rows of pearls
nbout her neck, her powder-colored

hair wreathing her fearlesasiv-carrisd
bead, she aupervised the performance,
which, by the way, will be repeated
agaln to-night

Mayvha vou dap’t ses the connection
hetween o
esprolaliy if
Bhiaw culls n Hardolnter
man  who amused himself by in
vanting Fuck, Bottom and Falstaf
wouldn't consider that he was com-

clreus and Bhakespeare

nre whoat Berpard

I the

SPEARE  ROLE

promised by pssocintion with tam- pered the climnes swoeps, wiio, iy
Llers and clowns, And if s ghost dog eared for ol the chiimneys 1o
WAS o the Armary ot Fourth Ave- Enplad smbed, with the witehos,
nue and Thirty fourth Street (L hops Lo entertain the Queen The nust
i odidn’t have 19 come by Lhe =ub- mcluded wormen who had re
way') it liked the “clreus stuff as colved royal honors in arehery sl
well as the pageant had peen invitesd by Queen Eligabeth
GREAT PAGEANT ARRANGED BY !o wive an tlustration of thelr art in
THE VACATION GIRLS. the form of o drl (1 devit If 1BHz-
The latter, however, wan the work aboeth wis sulticiently o Saffragetie
of Miss Morgan and the givls of the to haeo enconrdiged such an exhibi-
Viveation Association Four wonder- UWon, but never glnd.)
tul pink Mamingoes led the roynl pro- THEN CAME THE ENTERTAINERS
vesgion: for Queen Eligabeth herself OF QUEEN BESS'S COURT.
wis thore, attended by her courtiors Tl Nirrls  Dancers,  who  per-
and by thowe others who never Bved ¢opmed on overs willuigee ereci duving
nnd yor tosday gre more hving than g0 pelen of gosd Queen Boss, were
Hurlelgh  or  Dudley —winee Shake- g Hae, and behiind  thom fitied Wil
speare’s men and women are “not for Shakespoara's wn  fuivies from A
an age but for all time” Midsuniines Night'™s Dream,” The
Relidnd the fiumingoes murehed the Ogurt Jetors were at tholr backs
heralds: the plubided ones with horng, gnd then came e villoge maidens
those in green carrying horps, and Marehing in seomly fashlion ground
polden-rown  lassles  bearcing  vvim the Four-sgquars hall the vt
bale,  Ineidentally or should o=y gronred itself abont the dais whets
prncipndly Ty 2 bevame evident ool 4 gold e awiiied  Eligahe A
Hroandway front rows have 0o Cali- merey roul P owilline fulke romnpeil
tured adl the ssmmeteical re- iy M It nml erogched at the
ons for the tived business man's at- onds of the wide senti=cirel Then

tendinee. tool plice the daned of the chimney
There wore Danper bearers, and gweeps gl witelios

then Fame, wilte rabed and  Loarel The latter wore ankleslength frooks
crowned-——Miss  Cornele Moyrsoen il i vald el Bines, Wl thelir
all and stately beauty.  Bebind her, pointed hats and floating capes were
mooa gloey of grimsen robes gl ereen The ltthe sweeps hiwd ash
starched ruff and with hole ablnze, wray short frocks and Sooty  raes
odre el e trnly Glordann, Miss Baoh Each corvied o lone branch shaped
Bing.  HeMind Ser agaln, Shakespeares LKe @ biras They and the witehea
m green velvet doubler and shoris, Wove In und out to walling musie
and with o echestint Vandyke aMxed with the Lighis turaned low

to an unmistakably  feminine ehin The wrehers ol ealisthenics with
hen court ladies walked next, and bows of bont greon witehes,  Thel
among them mourning Humlet, Ophe. costumes were white-spotted, dork
Ma, with fowers in ber hadr; Othelle, blue Kirtloa, the homds amd the hang

the Moor, and his white-robed Des. Ing sleoves lined with gres
demona; Portin, In g wonderful secar- DANCERS ADD MUCH TO THE
let gown, lvaning smdeably on t EVENING'S PROGRAMME.
vy oo woalere Shivloel: sl o Yot FEatremel IV Wers tha XNarri
ful Roroes und Tulut Laneers,  thdeke aniery vellow  skirts
Fhore foliowed those who were o slashed Into multitudinous petiands anid
make mergy Wlove Klhigabeth, Bhakes. parti-eolomd streamers hanging from
peare and the courl First scam- thely shoulders. They also wore black

N PAGEANT

Proteges of Miss Morgan Please
Large Crowd—To Repeat
Performance To-Night.
crawns and
and

stockings.,
The most beautiful danea was that

girdlos,
laced

gréen kerchiefa

bluck shoes over white

given by the midsummer night
falmes, "They were barefoatsd, bare-
armed  and  flower-crowned, with
Raley flower-wreathod dressos of
oranee, daffodil and green,  Muck,
who led them, appeared in o frock
of green petale. Bhakespeare's shade
might have waked out of even the
boredom induced by centenary cele-

brations to smile graciously at these.
Then the court Jesters sang their
little wmong Halt wore gerkins and
eltockings, red on one side, vellow on
the other: half were In black and
black and white mtriped snit Thelr
honds were hluck, with de eply wlashed
cipew, and vueh gareied hite bauble,
The village maldens, white
chiefed and with skirts of lavender
or palest blue, gnve the finel dance;
then with their green boughs formed
an arvhiway through whieh Queen
Elizabeth and the court passed,
There

Ker-

afterward for
all the Vacation Association girls
ind thelr guests: also fortune-telling
nnd Il‘ll.ltl‘, I'!II\I|}' and 1ee cream Fhilt'!l.
And though thers must remaln some
doubt to whether Ssahespeare's
ghost was present, his barker wan
very nmiuca on the job,  “Complete
st of Shapespeare—just out--no
home compicte without one,” he pro-
ciatined widh lungs of brass. He, too,

was dancing

(L

would assuredly have won the up-

proval of the poet-dramatist who

placidly prophesied

“Not marble nor the gillded moend
ments

Of princes shall outlive
rhymuol*

my powerful
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this!"”

‘“‘Mona!"” cried Mary.
+ ghe never did anything that wasn’t right in
her life—except to marry a man like Good-
win Clay! And she’s come to a horror like

‘“Let's go to the trial,”” answered Mona.
“‘Maybe we can punish the beast!"

‘“‘Poor little Dora—

arouss his curlosity. He supposed
that he was seeing through her artl-
foe, but he had not been at all dis-
pleased with her resorting to it. Now,
however, when he was convinced that
she had neen teiling the truth, that she
was really what she pretended to be,
n rather guilelesa little woman, rem-
dered unhappy by her husband's de-
votion to his art and his jealousy, he
was positively delighted. He began
to devote himself to her (o the ex.
clusion of everything elwe,

“He's quite tame, Mona,” Mary told
her chum, one evening. “Says he's
tred of his old crowd—that he'd
rather ba with me! And he really
doesn't bother me at all. He takes
me out riding, and he says he'a really
glad that I don't like the big Broad-
waAy restaurantsa’

“Aut he believes that it is because
you're afrald Otto will nee you?"

“Yes! You know—IU's a little ridicu-
lous the effact Otto I8 having on him,
1 talk about him all the time, and he's
a good deal puzzled. He simply can't
belleve that such a man as 1 make
Otto out to be ocan really exist, yon
see. He doesn't know anything about
art—he can't imagine & mun who
would rather pucceed in his art than
make & lot of monev.”

"“Where does Clay's money come
from?" asked Mona,

“He inherited a mood deal of it—
but he makea & good deal too, He'sa
big contractor, and [ believe he's a
kood, shrewd busipess man, [ don't
soe how it's possible when he dissi-
pates the way he does, but that's the
report.” .

“A contractor — 1 remember of
course, 1 suppose that means poll-
tics, doesn't 117"

“Of course it does! He's In with
every crooked and grafung politician
in the eity. He has the Inside track
whemever anything big is in the wind.
The city payv—and payvs!"

“Charming character! But look
out, Mary! You've been able to con-
trol him very easily so for—be sure
that he doesn’t turn on you when
you least expect It!"

"Ob, I'm all right! 1 have Otto to
protect me, remember! Have you
beard anything more of Clay's wife?"

“Foor soul! BShe's utterly crushed.
Bhe doesn't seam Lo reallze, even yel,
what has happened. 1 think she still
cares for him, in some extraordinary
Wa). She thinks he's been polsoned
aguinst her, und tobwt if be could be
misde o see the Lruth he would be
sorry!"

“He'll be sorry before we're done
with him,"” said Mary spitefully, “But
it won't be because bie hius a chauge
of beart! Goodwin Clay lsn't the
sort who reforus because his better
nature conquers him! 1 doubt If be
has such o thing left!”

“It's nearly time for us to settle
with him, once and for all, lsn't 17"
asked Mona.

“Do you think you're ready”? [ bhe-
leve we could go ahead any time
now, {f you are. Clay ls Infatuated,
if I'm pnot very much mistaken."

“You needn’t wall on my wccount,”
sald Mona. “I think I'm as ncarly
ready as 1 ever will be, und If 1 walt
around thinking about |t, I'il slinply
ket more and more nervous.'

“There's alwuys that danger when
one glun- & thing very carefuliy,”
sald Mary, thoughtfully. "All right.
1 think Otto will have to go out of
town with his orchestra on a concert
tour in the next day or two. And then
Mr. Goodwin Clay can come and call
on me in my home-—-which he has
been very anxious to do for some
time now!"

**The sooner the bettar!" sald Mona,
“What will you—write to him?

“Yen, T think wmo,” sald Mary
thoughtfully. "And for the mnext
couple of days I won't see him at all!"”

“Oh, that's eclever! anid Mona,
with a laugh, "You'll make him all
the more anxious, you mean, so that
he will be quite certain to come?"

“Nothing about a man of his sort
Is ever quite certain,’’ sald Mary,
“But | think I'm as sure of him as it's
numanly possible to be. He's given
himself away pretty completely, Now
I'll see what the effeci of worrying
bim a little is.™

“Well—=wa've got blg stakoes to play
for this time, Mary. His wife's hap-
p'ness and ber whole future depend
on the way we work this out, 'This
time, It's cerialn, we're unselfish! |
know 1'd never have consented to this
adventure except for her.”

“Nor I!'" sald Mary. “Nd matter
how bad things were, |'d nover have
driven a mile with Goodwin Clay for
Wy Own snRe”

Mary, after maintuining absolule
allence and seclusion for a couple of
davs, tinally wrote to Clay., And so
gquickly that she knew lie must have
acted as soon as he had read her note,
he called her on the telephone,

“You Kave ma & fine scare!" he
gomplained. "1 thought something
had happened to you! Sure you'rs all
right 1"

“All right=—yes,"” she laughed. “Otig
was getting ready 1o RO away, you
see, and he was awful. vxacting.*

wWell, he's gone, hus he?" sald
Clay. "

“Yas, he's gone! The coast is clear!

“Well, I'm coming over to see you.
All right?”

“yes—1'll be glad.

“In half an hour” )

AMury turned from the telephone
and nodded to Mona. To a very dif-
ferent Mona, For Mona had trans.
tormed hersell mightilyv. She wore a
min's suit.  Her halr was lonag and
fell about her ears and low on her
forehead, Her coat was of velver;
she had deliberately preserved muoch
of the femininity of her appearance,
Hhe wore a flowing Windsor tie and
& low collar with deep points, And

Boon?"

in her hand shie had a violin case.

“You're perfect, Monn'!" saia Ma
“You're Otto—just asx I've deserl
him over and over again! Now-—gel
that wild look tnto your eyes!

Mona practised before & mirror, and
they both louwhed at the effoct ahe
produced.

“Will 1 do}" sald Mona anxlously.

“If you don't—wel, I've been Vn:-r
badly fooled!"™ mald Mary, “But i'n
not a bit worrled. Go out now and
wait till vou see him come,

8o Mona went out and Mary waited
for Clay's arrival, He waa on time
And po much in awe of her did he
stand that he was deferential, almont
timid tn his manncr, when she ad-
mitted him, He d1d understand
somehow that she was of 2 finer sort,
and that it would be easy to frightea
her. Ho he had toned down his usual
rough and bolsterous way to & con-
slderable degree,

“It's a relief to have Otto wmo
away!" sald Mury with a sigh. “He
keeps one constantly at concert plteh,
vou know! His musle makes him
#0 nervous, =o lrritable, that it's al-
most impossible (o live with him
without solnse mad!"™

YA fellow HKe thut has got no right
to mwet married” suld Clay sympa=
thetically,

“He wanted me to eo with him at
first,” padd Mary, “He threatened me
with all sorts of things if 1 even spoke
to a man while he war gone—said
he'd have o way of finding out.”

“Don't you believe It'" sald Clay,
confldently. But It was only hin volee
that was really confident; he looked
around nervously, And suddenly,
Just as he was about to apeak again.
thera was a loud Knock at the door.
Thay stared at ono another: It was
réepeated with Inerensing violence.

“It's my husband!"” gasped Mary,

going white. “He must have played
a trick on mal!l"

“The door's locked =T teled §8,"
whispered Clay. “Keep still--hoe may
think the place ‘2 empty and go
away!"

The door was locked - but from the
outslde. The two girls had manipus
lated the lock so as to decelve Clay,
And now, while Cliuy and Mary cows
ered fearfully Inslde, the pounding on
the door hwcame more and mors viee
lent, untll at last It guve way, ssems
ingly before a savage nssanlt with the
fire extingulsher, but really because
Mona hud turned the key. The next
instant, Mona, In the gulse of Otto,
confronted them,

“Otto—Otto!” wailed Mary. “Don't
be angry--Mr. Clay ls an old friend—
It's perfectly mll right'—

And Clay, just as Mary had pree
dicted, showed hils yellow streak., He
tricd to escape from tha frail but
furlous musiclan. Hut Otte snatched
A& plstol from the drawer of a table
and covered him.

"Sit down!"™ he cried In a tenss, high
vOIoN.

Mary went to lilm and flung hee
arm abour his neck, but Otlo cast
lier off furiously.

“I shall go mad!" he crisd. “"What
shail 1 do, kIl you both? No—thesn
they would Kill me, too!"  Suddeniy
he stared at Ulay. “l know you, you
wretch!" he cried. "You are notar-
fous. You-why, you even perjured
yourself 1o get rid of your unfortuns
ate wife!"

U“No-—" stammercd Clay.

Wil vou lie now-—when you fase

death?” cried Otto, as if maddene: ,
IHin en lighted up. “Ab—-1 have
it!" Me cried. “Sit—write o confes-

sion, und put in the proofs of your
perjury! At once—ur [ will kill you'"

In valn Clay stormed and proteste.),
Otto, teurishing the piswol, threat-
en+d him until he complied.

"Good!" he rald, when Clay had
done. "If you do not to-morrow
make reparation to your wife, | wil
use this. And now--what will vou da
for me—for the woman Who was my
Wit

Mary screamed

“You shall provide for her--now
that you have driven us apart!” said
Otte. "I owe her tuat much. Write
ber a check now!”

And this much Clay was giad to do,

“I'd have done that, anyhow,” he
growled. - “Hut you'rs mad, man'
Take her back! She's a good woman!"

Otto only sneered. And whon the
check wus written he drove them
both out,

Mary, shaken and hysterical—hut
from. her triumph at the complels
sliccess of her plans, and not, as Clay
supposed, because of Otto's return’
—went with Clay. He drove with her
at once to the nearest restaurant,

“You neeil some suppor—that will
brace you up,” he sald. "It was hard
luck having him play a trick ke
that!* T -

"Go In and get a table—I want to
telephone!™ said Mary, distrnotedly.
And, in the booth, she called Mona.
In o minute she rejdined him. And it
wiis not long before, to Clay's amage -
ment, Mona lerself, In her own
ciothes, slipped into the vacant chalr
beside Muary. Slowly he recognized
in her the mad musiclan. But befors
he could denounce them Mary spoke

‘For once you've been boaten wt
your own game!" she said, *You
retend ta be u good sport—prove |t
y muaking things right with yeur
wife. And, if you don't—remembe-
thlr;lt yuu"w- Kiven ;.Illlh" evidence that
will pend yYou to full IFf you
use (t! Good night!" ’ Sike ua

They left him, furious, b knowing
that they had ontwitted him ~that {t
was impossible for him to fight, )

(End of the Seventh Episods.)

The Publication of the Siory,

THE SECRET OF
THE SUBMARINE

which was announced fo begin
in Monday's Evening World,
has been postponed until

later date.
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