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Story No. 3
“THE TANGLED WEB”

The third of a series of separate stories
o ;rlth the mmmliul;:n of 'crim;iu

g judgment u oth actual guilt
and real ronponllbmptyof‘

(Oopowight. 1918, by Mn, Wiee Woodmow )

To Huth A
[IRLY Ninne ! lave an p

Alden, at fifty, success meant weolt
It meant love. And ne
Fleetwood Diair

M

sanif

» To the Alden houss, on ™e¢ snowewept hillaide of Wie suburb. Journeyad
one day a gusst whom Mrs. Aldan looked upon as a reduced nobleman might
regard A visiting monarch; and whom Ruth did no! look upon at all—except
posaldly as' a rather plump, mather prosy, and decidedly elderly friend of her

mother'a

- The guest was Batson Kendrick, a friend of Mrs. Alden's dead husband
aad more and more frequant visitor at the widow's home. Indeed, g0 oft-
repeated were his visits that his hosteas had more than once lst herssif
dream of a second marriage—a marriage where boundiess wealth and luxury
‘should make up to her for the more siraitencd daye of her first marital

venture.

To-day. when Kendrick was An-
nounued. the widow's heart gave & lit-
tle unwonted flutier. Not that ane PO hctagfl oy
had any personal fonduess for the dantly 14
man; but becauwe her moul bowad
down and worshipped the money he

presented.
The plcturs before the newcomet
as weil worth travelling all toe
:uf m the city W eee. The big
room waa ftuil ol laughing, rarumr:,._ o
9 iy Ewealors ADd Caps; 00 ng
i’lll;:x!gh:on,m poys 1nuftied for eold
ar.

"ﬁff ceptre of the joyously excited
oup was a gloriously pretty gi,
‘ 0, flushed with coxcitement, was
w (O 8 ¢ oof Tur gnuntiets and
f:;in: v uuh?::k a Jozvy less pretty
competitors, Nhe Was Kuth Alen.
“And hor vivid beauty drew Kendidel's oyg0n
EnZe as u Inagnel AiATWe steel Lillngs. But
He saw hoy—her, &luae, of all Lthat SRl
nodsy party. He soatoe Listened an

his bostess apologlzed. : -

“That's young Hlalr, ien’t 117" he
asked grurfly. “Young Fieetwood
Bladr? I've seen him once ur twice
ou Wall streel He'—— . Joved,

“l wish he would stay thers, then, again,
paid Mra. Alden, in Nalf-lsughing vea-
ation. “He s here all the time, goi-

g under one's feet, day und night
?ﬂ toll you a secrof, Mr. Kendrick:
ile is hupelessly and |dioucally n
love with Kuth, And"——

“With Ruth?' Kendrick caught her
up sharply. " That ycung cub? Why.
vhe hasu't n Jolar tu bless himoeid
.with. He's clever, they tell me and
nhe's a good worker. But he's a small-
spalaried y.ungsier who'——

Ruth went out last of all, Fleetwood
Blalr sulil closs at her aide.

“l wish I'd & chance to est lhat
man who came in just before we left,”

terrible earnost,

his heart,

o1
he paused.

laugh at me

Hutp.”

nlmost a*
rhirawily

Loat profit she migit
befalivu. And, after ¢

Bhe had no wish

sacritics.

entid would bave wealth
ponition. She, the
sharse amply In

wnd
mother,
tnrsn

thal had fallen In Ruth's patn.
“You eee,” Kendrichk

lool. on her as o chilid,

beatiful
my honrt,

wouman,

hnﬂ;:: u:::!:::: tuMl:nr. Kendrick?" alie und':nla.-c]. Lol to murry me
3 E . K & W thin inve & chianea?"
asked, “You didu't miss much. He's 00 G gushed Mrs

dreadfully heavy and uninteresting”
“8ay that on Wull Blrect” com-
mentad Hlals, “and (V1! be goud for u

“Indesd you have!

.l Qaugh that would drown out ‘I'rinity's il':.'.’nrh ﬂ'“";ﬂ”n:""u -[:}rh: it, lot
clumes. Hatson Kendrick's one of o o It e

the mightiest operators ou the whole

watroet. A dandy i 1o gel in with,

} wish I'd met him."
“Why ' she demandsd,

‘L“"gh. it's adwaves wall to get In with
“thope big foilows. Sirike thelr fancy
and they re Ilk«ly tu offer you a Jon.”
“But you have a job" B
“Only a joblet, And I want a real
ob. A job all fringed with blg pay.
ou see, I'm thinking of'—
“~ Ruth @i4 not hear him. She bad
darted ahead to join the merry scuffle

tween Her and voeung Blale?™
wonder. Lho kian
now.’

"“Nonsense!” lauglod Mrs
ranssuringls "“If thera warg

She
The living room door burs
miscplavous school

children,
Into the room,

for the sieda. Blair joined her. But A
by the time they resclied the spot :;l.:;:r'. they went. their
whare the pile of sleds Lad been “.y Ly L Kuth.

‘stacked, all had been snatched up but
.,
w"'l'hn means wall hava to ride "0
deubls, vou and 1" announced Hiadr.
“Come along!"
He picked up the sled and ran after
the ¢thers, to the crest of the nearby

guged, Fleat and 1

meteorite, crashing down

them, vould not hiave

coasting hiil ) et nderd
: -I"lllu:r RS sten Aoni e steee i‘l‘h:;nn.wll\ ndrick sat moveless, turped
il whiszed the aied, o "Why, mothoer!” eusped 1uth
“You'lh have 1o do the steering” siurk dlsmay, “sren't vou gad?
called the girl above the sush of the o aenen t
Swind. "My shkirts are tangled around UNoS spittored Mis Alden
Wy _test, not. 1 forbidleme
“I can't" he mode wnawer, “HOW anpra CALben.” interpased Kendrick.

ean 1 when I've only half the slod and
nave to kaeel on 117 ! thought you
were golng to''—

His speech mnas cut short They
struck & rut. The aled, unsteorod,
skidded wildly to one slde and turned
turtle, spllling He two passcngers
into the soft snow, Clnging together,
shot onward by the Impact of their
fall, they rolled over and over, untjl
they oollided against the trunk of a

who by fleres
from the blow
nerve and re

nelfohatile
and hnd reor

ment?"

are and whiaperod
“Don't opp I
him 1o eal

o8, The mother »
Impact, knocked tie breath cupposurn

cleun out of them. Laughing, gasp. |y
\ng, coughing, they brushed the loone

Galn thme
igEnt to o get

which sho had
though she did not

#now out of their eyes and mouths. i, ™ o |

Then Blalr managed to get 10 Wil winipy ..l.l;:]:g'..' 1,..1,2":.2;..'“,’.'.,."'“'

feet and, stooping down, lifted Ruth.  pii. 10 wucy o T Py
And before he realized what he Wil Jightnling-bolt. " she s

doing Fleciwood Bialr had kissed the it yo0i™ ime hranth qwny

::di“?l;utxm lips that were w0 clom® | waw mo unsyn pithetle, [

houve time to think 1t over, Mey

The flusl, on Ruth's face deeponsd 1 want nothing (n 1ife byt

to a flood of crimson. Put before she

Lr" 0l 2L] b1 § 1} L
_could speak or move Blalr caught her :HIIUIT"":M et \‘,ll:._"._’,,' iy
Agaln In his arms and was exclaiming ;iake. I'm 100 Uiet 1y 1 i
'..%0;1.:‘ l:":,or.}m".' P now.  Won't ynu. e Ir]u-'lr‘
g . 0 you, sweetheart! You .,y at 8 thin evening: TI'll

must always have Xnown how 1 love
You! Won't you marry me? Say you
will, Ruth."”

For a bLrlef fnstant ahe waverod.
Ther her slender arma stole up around
his swoater neck and be heard her
munnur; to,” she sald, hopelossly

“T—] think I've loved you ever since t0 ba done?”

I first saw you, Fleet!”

Presently Ruth broke away,

*Fleal!" ahe called over her shou!.
der, “let's go up to the house and tall

myself then'”

Left alone with K.
Alden turned in hlank
elderly suitor

vk

oo, lus hands clnsped b
e bl sunk on his brenst, iy

mother, “am' be ever so bappy litts eyes hulf shu Finlly,
Igl.ll:ll.ﬂ. l:l spoke.  Hriefly, curtly, us Napoleon
“Yea," Blalr asserted, much less might have lald out & plan for o cum-

enthusiastically, "let's go and get it

over with."

mr‘ tn-*.th Ald Mngt “I: ot
en 1ily who waa

hearing an echo of love's young

balgn

laat ahe faltered:
“It's—It's forgery!"

odream. When the young peopla “la ItY" asked Kendrick, without
trooped out of the house, Mra. Alden alarm. ‘"Who's to prove 1ha!”

and Kendriok seatod themaelvea In the wuy, do'w She Know s hundwrit.
frost of the crackling wood firn. And ing?

Ixumlnek. holding his ohilled hands I don't bollove ahe's writien

1o the blaze, came nt onoe to the polnt three notes in all her Life.” maid Mra.
of his visit, " Alden, doubtfully, “but’'—

1 am .“ h‘i’ g+ < iy P

n nees man.  And | eral idea what her writing looka like,

am past &‘ g for Remeo Y

RB. ALDEN had made a fallure of her own life. Therefors, she was
‘flercely resolved to make & succesy of her daugiter'a To

it twenty,

I am tn love, Desperately in love™
Mra, Alden glanced ncross In covert
He was very ovi-
and
wondered that, nt ber age, she should
have beon able so ulterly to ensiave

“Yos?" abe an'd, ancouragiugly, as

"You'll laugh at e for an oid tool,"
be went on, hesitatingly, "Dut' s
trus love is pover foollah and
or old,”” slis put In, helplully

“I'm giud o Lear you say that,” he
answered, "becauss | was nfrald vou'd
I'm head over hesls in
love, Mra, Ajden—with your litde gini

The woman's hear! stopped beating
fol un instant, then thadded violently,
There was a biur, » shock, over her

oLce shn was
calceulating =olf once
more, planning, % cver, 1o make the
sl what had
it Arst shock,
#he fell no chugrin that It was Ruth
atd net herself that Hetson Kendrick #
to marry
Ambition had goaded her to
the sacrifice. And now this ambltion,
It smemed, could be gratifed without

had to,

Mrs Aldon,
I'll ask her not to come down Just
ynl Mr.
tle tulk
be intercsted In what he Las to sug-

As Batson Kendrick's wife har only gent.”

would
She rejoleed
in the wonderful bir of good fortune

was saying,
Nis ey es atlll on the blaze, I uned 1o
But lately
aiin lins changed into a woman.
And she's atolen
I'm a fool about ler,
came out here to-dny to tell you so;
Do you

-

Heenune
can't
all, nren’t you™

; Alden,
Why, my duugh-
ter will be honored and dellghted nt

Hiair,
with snceens would be satisfied with
e

prapare her

"You're certaln thera's not'iing ho-
(queriod
“Thay secued pretty weil
pleased with aach wther, in ber, just

Alden,

thing in that 1 would Know all about
Ruth aiwovs tells mo oversthing

am perhape vou know.
mun
a' ence on some aperlal work—to be
gonn albwout a year. The pay
A month
Ruth and Biair, hand tn hond, ks 1w
daushed
Biralght vy to Mres, Coutd
youns faces B W X

morrow night?”
“"we're en-
Honeatly we are.
It just happened  Aren't you glad ™

W eonld
onough capital to marry an, and that
he was going forth nt her awn re-
nuest, he ndded;

ehimuoy 1to the treplace in fropt of

] dunifounded
the two glder people more, tiur mors
completely have shattered thelr snug

I want you to give 1t y
Bad padlieg A010MA
vinred the
miree thit had won hun
B many Wall Streot victorios, *
Jon me, may | spenk to vou a mo-

He drew her nslde. out of sarshor Nhile they talkod
of the bewilderdd und crestfalion 1ot -

at sight this ovening.*
|l;|» " ‘||I"
R 1o et on bis advice,
niEOLIte trust,
inde=stand

CxCiRIngly,
I'm worry

nure—
L tiare
lespuir to 1

“I've ‘galned time’ on you told me
“Hut what's

For a minute of two Kendrick mnde

no reply; but puced up ond down
uind

Mrs, Alden !istensd, at first in dis-
may, then ln growing confidence,

tall. But but laa't famBfiar eupughb with W to doomminy

WHO'S GUILTY?

HTFTT)

catel any blunder., Wil you do 11"

“T'IH1'll do it," ahs answersd, re-
luctantly, after a long panss,

YTt e quite safe, {f we ﬂl? it well,”
Kendrick assured her. * wa shall.
By the way, I'm invited to dinner and
to apend the evening of courss. I'm
golng to do it, anyhow. I'll ses this
matier out."

A half hour later, Blair having gone
home, Ruth ewme back into the living
room. Mr. Kendrick stili sat by the
fire. Mre, Alden wuam busy at & desit
by the window. At flist glance Huth
thouht her mother was writing, Hut
looking aguin, ahe saw the elder
woman was merely reading over a
bateh of old lotters. The girl rocog-
nized them as her own, Before she
could question, Kendrick Intervencd,
Itsing and coming forward to meet
hes, he mald!

“Your nnther hnw tiven reading mea

L O TR T B e WrIot whise You
VETe AW 1 oschiond, 1D Ges been @
pldt e h shenn”

An he spoke e shifted hils pasition

«0 thut the Luik of his shoulders hid
Miw, Alden from the gicl's view, The
mother took advantagn of the moment
to sip Into & drawer a sheet of paper
on whieh she had laboriously boen
tracing certaln words in imitation of
the handwriting in her daughter’a lot-
ters.

Just aa Fieetwood Biair was about
to et out for the Alden houss that
evening & servant brought him a note,
He recognized Ruth's unpractised,
wirllsh scrawl, and furtively Kissed
the anvelope bLefore he tore W open.
Thin s whst e read:

“Flect, dearest: Mother (e trying to
separate us, and ahe has gullen Mr.
Kendrick to belps ber, He 1a an old
friend of tather's, you know. | heard
them taiking about It after you lefi,
He I8 going to offor you a position in
his company at §1,000 & month, and
send you to the Orient on businoss
to ket rid of you, He is going to
make you promise nol to marry while
you're In his employ. That's part of
the triek. Hs and mother think 1'll
forest you Il you are nway for a year.

“Now, | have a porfoctly wonderfy
tdew. If you had $L,000 in tho bank
we eould afford to get married. Ac-

cept Mr. Kendrick's offer. Go to the

Ortent tor him, 1f you have to. Stay
tive montha, ‘That wiil give you th»
$5.000 we nend. Then come back and
warry me. 'l be waiting for you-
1 would walt for wou furever, if |
HRUTH."
reached he  Alden

When Blaie

houss e was ushercd into tho Hviag
rowin,
1

whore, instead of Ruth, he
fd Mrs Alden and Kendrick. Boti
ted him ecordially, even effusively
“I'it tell Ruth you're here' msald
“But if you don't mind,

Kendidek wants a  lit-

with yow. [ think you wiil

HShe guitted the room, lsaving the

door slightly njar.

st dawn” sald Kendriek, indleat-

ing n chaly that #tood with its high
back to the door.

“l won't apologize
o keeping an ardent lover walting.
love can wilt and business
You're with Horgan and Rex.

“You" replied Bialr, amiling to him-

aolf s o alrendy caught the Arift of
Kewviriek's purpose,

“What are they paying you®™
“A pundred and fifty n month and

commisnions”

“N'm!  Are you satisfled there?"
“T think. Mr. Kendriok,'” cvaded
“that a mnn who I8 satisfled

I'ver heard about you

from twao or three people, Bialr, And
! think you're the

man T want. I've
rretly hig intercats In Japan,

And I want a
-th go ont thore

tha rlght mnn-—

in $1.000
Do you want the foh?

"¥ery much” anawered Blalr, “If

your think I enn hold 1t down.™

"It'n a
you

rirk I'm willing to take
sturt for the Const to-

"Yeoonn” Lesttated Binlr, his heart

ainking ot thought of leaving Ruth

pY RODM

Theun, reflecting that in ftve montha

came back te her, with

I ean stort to.morrow Thank

You very mueh,”
“11

nt my offica at nine, In the

morning. for vour instructions, Ry

¢owiy, there's only one cond{tiim.
e work out thiere e impovtant, and
mre whaole tima
15l you for n
marry whila

vind thenght, ro T will
nromise not to
Yo are bn my employ”

" ongres” sald Blulr, suppressing 4

prin

Kendreiek had seemed 4o be listen-
nE closely: e I for some signal:
And he had made
lis  antl=-tiatrimony proviso, as he
Lad Tnard the sound of a woman's

wEh. @t the head of the stulrway,
e hnew Mres, Alden had gone to
winmey Huth and that  the two
Sumen were beginning to descend

oostnlrs, toward the lving roon
Viothe sialr foor he also knew MNps,

Afllon was to drop her fan and would

W i moment ar two iu picking 1
it thus blockdng the advance of
ot who would be hehind her, The

winr fool waa girectly tn front of the
Lalf-upen lving room door,
“Naory good.,” sadd Kendriek landly,

& he Deard the fan drop, "It in set-

e ] e You enter my employ to-
mortow moerning ot $1.000 a month.
And in return for sueh nn unusunlly
largt solary Yol RIvYe me your
promiase nol 1o marry.'

1 o returned Miale, “eindd-
! Huth e pay s well worth stay-
g wngle for Anit

A suppressied ory ax of mortal pain

from the hallway putelde sent im 1o
b door ut one hound,  'There he hnd
omomentarly gltipie of Ruath, the
nppiness and giritsh color suddenly
stiicken from hier face, leaving hor
hapsird and ghastly,

“Hwoetheart!™ e epled, “what s 117?

What s the mtttey?™

But she thrust him back as h
Sought e calel her in his armas, and
fod, Mres, Aldon barvred bis way wnon
he followed the sobibing sir). Bt
Blate  pushed her aside and gave
Clinse,  1He enught up with uth as

sho rushed Into the Mbhrary at the rear
of tha house, Hho whirled about on
im in white fury.
‘You hnve sold me!™ sha shrilled,
“Son anve sold me and my love for a
handful of money!"

"Iuth!" %e atammerod, nghast at
har vage “Are you cmzy? 1 did
Just what you told me to do! 1 ac.

cepted the position and promised not

! That means he has & gen- to MArry Until™——

“You can promise not to marry till
if you wall to marry '™

T
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Plcture

Beln

An Interesting Series of Pathe Photoplays
Presented at the Leading Motion
heatrde In Greater New York.

she crisd hysterically. Leave
my mother's house this minute, | will
“nu;: #e8 you agnin as long as |
ve

“Ruth!” he gasped In horror, I
obeyed your own wish, You"—

“Mr. Blalr,” sald Mra. Alden, who
had followed him into the lbrary,
“you'd better go. 1 heard your con-
temptible hargalin with Mr. Kendrick,
[tuth will never forgive you, nor snhall
I. Pensn lenve my honse”

“I' gu wald Blur dumfounded,
but cut to the quick by his aweet.
honrt's behavior, "And 1 will stoy
oult my whole wvear In Japan, Hut
then I am coming back. If ber lave
Is worth anything, ahe will have to
come to her senses before then, and
ha walting for me—an she promised
in her note, Goodby."

Mrs. Aldon sat dowm beside the
wasping g:rl and Ut her arms ey
Inrly ahon® she heaving ttla body

b o haril ty Dnar
1, Aoy hl she murmuoared "l
linow thuat ‘There is no angulsh In
e like o Jduail blow o the heart
aud o the pride. No wonder i1t hows

erushed you! Hut how much bettar

to ind him out In dme, befors he had

a chance to wreck your whale life!"
“He has wrocked my whole life,’

burst forth the girl, tearing free from
the soothing smbrace and springing
up, her bLig eyes ablase. “He has

killed my heart as much as though he
had driven a knife through K. An
hour ago I was a foolish, loveaick
girk. I am a woman now. My youth
and my hear: are hoth dead. 1 hate

him! Oh | hata him. 1 didn’t know
1 hind puch oqpoeity for hntrad!*
Mra. Alden shrunk back in dread

hafore the concentrated wrath In her
daugbtor's volce, She did not know
thin new Ruth Alden, whose velin.
mence 80 terrified her,  Ye! wlth
quiek womnu'y wit the mother sought
to turn the situation to her own ad-
rantage and to Kendrick's

“You ara right to hate Lim,” sha

From the iirst HRuth
husband with open contempt. B8he
sneared nt his advancing age, st his
rrone fleshiness; at his boorish man.
ners. She had a genlus for finding
out his weaknessas and the subjects
on which he was most senaitive; and
holding them up to har vitriolle mock-
ory. She made his homa life a hell.

She Insulted the men he most
wished to pleaso. She was warmly
cording to men he hated. She sncour-
aped hor servants to sllght his wishoas,
Shn would often refuse to attend the
g dinners he gave and at which he
haud hoped she would shine. HBhe hu-
miliated hHim In public and treated
hitn to sconas of blazing temper ln
privite.

Nor wan this the worst. She early
lincoversd that, in spite of hin swreat
woalth, e was nimost painfully stingy

bt nitter of UnneesEnry axpe s
L) ' | * wasty of monoey slwavs
Vtlhe owrithe with misery. Hulb
o owilt advantage of his failing.

senree o day paased that she oid nm
make w round of the shops, huying
hundreds of dollure’ worth of things
sho aelther needed mor wanted. As
the wife of the rich Batson Kendrick,
sbs found no difficulty In  getting
crodit everywhers, And, when the
biils poured in, her unhappy hushand
waed to go tnte paroxysms of halplean
rage

Milliners' nccounts that ran into the
thousands—jewalars’ bilils for suma
that would have kopt n whole bloock ot
fatadweivrs In  luxury—unbvellovable
depiriment store charges—tremendous
Whser iptions 1o charities in walch he
was not dt ol Interested-—all these
wote o= physical torture to Kendrick

In valn he stormed and swora and
threatencd, vowing to advertise In
tha papsers that be would not be re.
spinaible for hin wife's debta. Ruth
maraly lauge: - | at sueh violent scenes.
Sho knew ha darsd not (for s own
eradits sake, end for fear of ridiculed

/
/4

gy S

»

trontad her

in a flnancl deal | am putting
through. As I'm anxious to make a
hit with him, will you pleass dine In
your roomaf?"’

“Cortalnly, dear” whe answersd
meekly; and Kendrick turned quickly
away to hide & grin,

For he knew she was nevar meek
except when she was planning tron-
bla for him. He wns equally certaln
she would not fall to appear at din.
ner, with the objoet of rvidiculing him
and of making his puest bave & most
unpleasant evening

EBure enough, as he and Blalr were
about to enter the dining room Ruth
came into the library where they had
ust recelved the butler's summons

dinner wins served, She was in
A bewitchingly pretty and horribly
expensive evening dreas, and thare
war i mallcions Heht In her ayes,

Then, of a rudden, she and Flest

woodd  Hiale eauelit sight of each
vthor, Both stood staripg, transfized
witli u stek dismay, Kendrick, who
hud besn drinking all day, glanced

emilingly from one to the ather
“This Is n [ittle surprise party of
mine” he chuckled, “Hiair, T Aidn't
tell Ruth you wora poming hers. I
wanted (o give you both a treat
Hhall we go in to dinner? Blair, will
you take my wife in7"
8peschless, deathly pale, Riale
steppad forward to offer hia hoatess
his arm, 8he shrank from him as
from a wsnake, Agaln  Kendrick
chuekled. Thia was his fArst happy
evening in months
into the dining room they went,
Ruth, hy dint of herole self-control,
weated hersellf and ateeled hor nerves
to mo through with the ordenl,
*Quite a jolly family reunion®
rayly cooamented Kengdrick, "Ounce |
used to think it was going to be the
other way around, and that 1 would
he a guest at the table of Mr, and
Mrs, Flaotwood Blalr, But'—
Ruth arose suddenly fram the table,
The sirain wns greater than she could

o~ iy

WHEN RUTH'S BILLS POURED IN KENDRICK STORMED AND THREATENED IN VAIN, SHE

MERELY LAUGHED AT HIS8 HOWLING

RAGES.

i

sald. “And \f you are & Rirl of spirit
vou won't be content with Idls hatred,
You will b avenged on him. 1 can
show you the way. ["—-

I don't want revoengoe against him,"
stormed Ruth, 1 loved him once,
Lot him go out of my lfe, unhurt,
But—oh, | do wan: revenge dwsainst
the man who tempied him awavy from
me by a balt of money.”

*Why, what do you meisn, dear?”
quuversd the mother, uneasily,

I mean Mr. Kendrick. It was he
who offered Fleot the snlary that
tempied him above his strength, It
was he who mude him promise not to
marry me. T would give my life to ba
rovenged on Latsom Kendrick.™

e you renlly mean that?" asked

Mis. Alden, in sadden earnsstnn.m
"Do I wean 1t roged the glrl,
“He hac robbed me of my lover und
the power 1o love and of my falth In
mankind, O, for n way to punish
m!  May Hepven prant me the
power, some day, Ao 1t

“You have the power In vour hivnds
at this minute,” replisd Mpe Aden
“Do you know why Fatson IKendrieik
came hers to-day? To avli vou 1o be
his wife, Tia' e

“To ask me—to ask mae o
stommered the girl, tneredulounly

Then aa sha paw ¢ trutly In har
mother's face, shin burst Into a pral
af lnughter that w plensant to
aenr

“"Hush, dear!

L —

'H NNt

Hushi!™ bogge! Mrs
Alidiet,  “You are hvsterienl!  Listen
to miy plan. The best way to avongo
one's self on a man one lates (s to
marry him. That may sound strange,
ut it I trus. 1t

“To—to marry him""
girl, 1o horror

Bt il ot auice, lier
her mouth set Nemly

“You are right she salld,
1 understand, now, Tell My, Kend-
deick I am ready to murry him as
soun ad he may wish., It 1 don't make
Dim repent a thousandfold for what
he has done to-duy, 1t will bo becatisn
my powers of invention fn!l meo. He
hian robbod me of love. T will rob him
uf—averything!”

Batson Kendrick's foy In winning
g0 Youngk and beantiful o wife was
short-lived. Within & wesk after the
weddlhg, ha began to soe his mistake.
Within a month he cursed his folly
In marrylng Ruth: even whils Lesr
lovellneas atill honnd him to her like
any slave.

repeated the
eyen dilnted and

curtiy,

publicly refuse to pay her blila.  And
hisn howling rages were as sweol
musle to her

Truily her revongs was complete,
Kemdrlek's fe was one endloss mis-
ory, He jost ttesh, ho grow groy und
careworn; his face had a hunted look.
Hu teok 1o drnking heavily. Hutl,
DAL D more wnd more every day,
wan lorever planning fresh torments
to hoarass hinie, SBhe felt no conacien-
tious scruples about this, Kendrick
had wilfully rebbod hior of hor swuot-
heart. In ous vuthless blow he buad
changed her from o shmple, loving,
laughing-eyed girl to a windletive,
boartioss woitinn, And sho was noak-
ing him pay for what he had done.

Bo moatters stovd, at the year's ond,
when Ficetwood Blalr came bk
from Japoan., The young man hiad
thrown Llinsolf heart and soul futo
hit work out thore, nevoer onco losing
might of hin hope that he might win
back Huth's love on his return.  He
had no correspondents In America,
so he knew nothing of her marriigu
to Kendrick,

Ay a result of pla tireless work and
lils naturnl cleovernoas, he had proved
Llmself immonsely valuable to Kend
rick, Bo mueh so that the oldor man
resolved to use him o the homo of
fice of Kuomdrick & Co, on Blair's
redurn to New York,

O the day of his arrival in the city,
Hialy reported to his employer and
fonnd  hmsell rovelved witih unvx-
pected cordiality,

“I've o nuiber of things to tialk
pver with you," sald Kendrick. “And
I #hinll be too busy all day for even a
fivestinute chat, Dineg with me. We
can hive the whole evening, then, to
tullkk over arrangementa, He at my
house at seven-thirty, Don't bother
too dress, unless you want te, You
will be the only guest.”

As Dia‘r lert the office Kendrick
siled grimly to himself, Hore ot
jast wWas one way to punish his wife
for her treatmont of him.  Without
telling her of his intent, ho would
bring her face to face with this mnn
she had loved and whom she now do-
tosted and regarded aa a scoundrel,
Hhe would have to recelve Blalr cour.
teously, would have to tulk with him
throughout the dinner, 1t would sting
her prido, and ba a balm to Kendrick's
own brulped pelf.esteam. He would
anjoy sitting thera and watching her
suffar,

“I'm having a man to dinner to-
night,” Kendrick told Ruth, when he
reuched home., “A man I shall

endure. she filad blindly to the 1l
brary. Kendrick reached out to
elnteh hep dress as she horerled past
him. Hut she eluded his half-drunken
qrip. Instantly his teasing husnor
changed to  anger, Springing up
awwardly, e lurched into the lorary
In pursnait of her,

“Come back W the dining routn,
vou!" he snarled, gripping hey by ot
white shoulder as she sought to move
away. "I've had enough of vour rot.
ton higheand-mighty alrs. 17—

“Take your allmy hands off me!"™
ghio eried, recolling In disgust,

The words and the utter loathing in
her glance were too mueh for him,
Searce  ronlizing, In his  drunken
frenzy what he was doing. he strueck
hee full in the face, Then, wheelinsg,
he mtumbiled out of the room and out
A thies hionse

With a  seream, Ruth  staggersd
inder the impeet of the hlow and fell
nt full lensth on the hamiwood floar
Serenm and fall brought Fleetwood
Flair runnlag in from the dining
roon, Wneoling beulde har, he 1lifted
Lo to her foet and half led, half car-
it her to a eonch

Prosentiv, with a gnap, she eame to
her tu'l sennes, A shudder set her
whola slendar hady nquiver

“\Wh moticr?! aaked Rlalr,
In distress, "Dl von falnt?' How
I vou hurt yourself? T heard you
wy out andt'-—

*Te—hn wiruek shie hismnd,
ke an anery cat; firly spitting the
worda from bhetwoent her locked testh,

He struck me!  The heast!™

“Whot firmaly demanded Bladr, his
evos hot seith indlgnation.

"Kendrick,. He strucrk me. And—
where are vou golng ™ she broke off,
na the man started toward the door,

“I'm going tee find him™ growled
Blalr. “and break every bone in him
boddy "~ =

it in

llll‘!Ib

“No!" ghe ordersd. "No. You ruust
not!"

"Ttut the eur struck vou, He de-
AMIVER" ———

“He dvserves no more than he will
ger” she interrupted, a certain mur-
derous calm replacing her wildeat
rHEe, “Keap your handa off him,
Flrot. Tie (s my prey and mine alone,
Dan't worry! 1 shall know how to
mnko him pay. Oh, I've learned much
about men's vilenses this past year.
l-‘;t;t you and then'—

"You

not “?;I. me with &
aeed Wute N Kendrick!” he fashed.

" Novelization y

Mrs. Wloodrow -.

. mwmn@mﬁ

Ruth, hating her husband more and more
every day, was forever planning new tor-
ments to harass him. Kendrick had wilfully
robbed her of her sweetheart. In one ruth-
less blow he had changed her from a simple,
loving, laughing-eyed girl to a vindictive,
heartless woman. And she was making
him pay for what he had done.

woman would forgive such a thing!—
and we had a aweet reconciliation
soene. 1 told him 1'd try to b morn
of a holpmate for him, and [ «nconr.
aged lidlin to tulk over his buziness

What are you tilking about? he plans with me. He was only 0o gled
defoardel], as angry uow ne she her- 10 o war starting His eoppe cam.
#oif. CIf you tewn my agrecing to Palgn. And he waws delighted to hava
work for Kendrick and promising not oo ono to brag to about the wom-
to marry while | was in bis employ— derful moves he was going o make.
1 did |t because you told me tu, And 1 llatened. 1 wrolc down, secretiy,
you know it Afterward, for somae ©overything he told me. And I sent it

“You have no right to. No lving
wWOoman cun accuse me of*—

M thirowing over your awectheart
for a wood business opening?* she
Hilegre.)

reason, you pretended’—— to e asyndicate that was fighting
“] told you to?" ahe repeated, in- him.”

eredulous yeot impressed by his stern “No" exclaimed Blalr, {n amase-

farvor. 1?7 Why, Me— ment

“Yos. Every move. avary nhlll
every trick. | sent news of them a
to his enemies. And so they wers
able to block him at one turny after
another, Waull Street campalgns are
Just & great gumne of cards. T told
Hateon Kendriok's opponeints svery
card he had in his hand, No wonder
they have boeen able to beat him!
For he Is beaten. The nhnal crash
camns haldf an hour ago. They sent me
word of (. And I teleplioned to you,
And ll.l ldhl.d promised, He played his

8 aat desporate card to-day. [ told
you wrote it aud 1 tried to BBOW 4y iast night what that card was

it o you" he ocontradicted, “You
wouldn't Usten; you wouldn't wait.” :‘;’mffe' A:?&"L :"::ful?“.‘}??i g;‘:‘{:’n":a

Lung and keeuly she gazod £ o :
she could ses he ’;‘.“ la‘rﬂhlr::'nl;::?‘n earth. Their teetl are in his throat,
{a what he had said. Vaguely, now, He s ruined. Ruined, past all
ahe recalled his having a paper in his C)A0Ce of recovery, And I have dona
Land. And, with that memory came it! [ whom he cheated and tricked
another. The memory of Mrs. Alden #0d strucki 1! He"
at the writing desk, with a sheaf of _ The lbrary door was fluing wida,
Ruth's letters in her hand. Litte by On the threshold swaved Kendrick,
little the worman understood, dishevelled. haggard, wild-oyed.
“My—iuy mother,” she said, broken- He had tried to arink himsel? into
Iy. "She forged it. And al Balaon forgctfuluess when the crash cama
hendrick's suxgeition. | maow now LBOD he romombersd he must hreak
As well an if | tad seen it wll, [—al, 'He news to his wife,
I owe him still more hatred than | Of lnte yhe
realized.” mare
Mu you meau you dida’'t write the

“Yes. 'In the note you wrote me
that day we became engaged. You
told mo he was going to make me the
offer., You told me to accopt it; to
work for hWim until I had earned $5.-
00U, and tnen to vome back aud marry

q‘gnr And"—
17 sha sald agaln blankly, “Idid

Bothing of the sort. Why uy to ex-
cuse your treachiery to me by saying
such an inpossible thing? didn't
wr:‘.rl?-nu any note at all that day.

had been gentler ana
sympathetle toward him than
ever bafore. He yearnoed, In his hours

nute? he asned in amaze.  “Tacp of stark ruln, to Lave he
] 5 e W to have r e t
What inust you have thought wnen him. So hv went home. As 1—.;(;3;‘?.11
you heard me promise to—w? Oh, his house he saw Flestwood Bladr o
Jou poor broken hearted childl  And ing up the front steps. And gun;-"n
now it s oo e of causeless Jo lousy wranched at iu..
'.\\I:.‘ gnu denled, tpuk_ .l‘as vory drink-crazed brain,
qu_._t::_.).':u “-I-‘: n;:umo:::-‘:ﬁ” You later, opowed lese than . minuts
can't’ APULL later, letting himselt nolssiegsly intn

“l can't love you or uny other man the houss with his Iatchikey. The

HOUne FOICES  FEARhE :
agaln. But it s not too late for me Lb‘;;;‘;f "l‘.i":-«.'c--r .;nr.?!d hiia trom thy
te punigh terribly the devil whe of ‘hn- 'ol A ‘oK Lo the closed door
spolivd bolh our Jives™ : "» hrll om he listencd. e bear!

“But how cum you=—17" it whole story of N4 ruln at the

" handa of hi {{

1 shall be uble to think of & way. Us wile. And when ho
Trust tne for that. And when I do i could no longer bear the torture of
shull semd for you and teil youw, It s ToA he heard he threw opan the
your right te kKnhow. It will halp make 990F
up to you for what you huve lost. Thers he stood, his face
Until then—and after thon—l don't the lght of madn
think you will care to eve me, or I all her courage, Kuth qualied at s et
you. Good night, Flaet., It 1 could of the mun she had  rFiin T.“’"'_‘
bring back tho past, I would. But it stepped betwern Wi and , e
m dead, Just as my heart |s dead. For an instant [Boten: ';\-}...4
if I could atone to you for the grief #Wavod baok apd fo. ...-';:ul-u-r'll"\:r1"

I've euused you, I'd do that, too, But the threshold, his blazing eves ’W-"Il

ghastly,
can in his aves. For

I can’t. All I can do |a to avengu us on his w.fe, 7| hen, sish B
both. advanced into  the roomy. rbie.
A month possed before Flestwood ®owly toward her . SHOVENE
Blalr heard again from Huth. Hut Sho slippad behind a wide snhn smas
not & day passed without his hearing 81004 in the centre of the flonr o
much concernlng  Batson Kendrick, drick slowly approached ¢ r Mt
whose smploy he had quitted on the only the table Was botw "'r _'“":l
morning aftey the Interrupted dlnner. Then, with a oo b

sudder 0 a ;
Jorked Oofen o drawape wi'm:- .:r‘:: z--”'
cdos0 Lo his hand, ETODed in s f4e Iv.
instant, neves andge taling N "‘l
from KHuth, apd dr ) rt ety
that Iny 1hery me s

Huth erted «

Kendrick’'s name was o Wall
Bireat's mouth, nowadays, oven more
than ususl, He was, single-handed,
conducting the most audaciously bril-
Hant deal in copper stocks known In
al} the history oé the stresl. Hy sheer

' = BN 7;5:\,;'

wenlug, he gave promise of conquering sharply thyjs: .__"“‘:ft” !'1‘ Iy. Blals
hi mighty eligue nppoNn? him, and shielding her, fueeq ‘.»\,'.”:' o

of swelllng his immense fortune by  “Drop (hat Kun, you f?"-'"'"'“'
many new milllons. It was a darlog dered. "Do you i L o urs
and sptorray campalgn. Like Napo- chalp?” = «ut fto go 1, thy
teon, Kendrick was domioating the For answer, Kendetete o

while situation. Unlike Napoleon, ii8 gosturs, leveling naricl, It a ingls
seemad about to crush his allled ene- firng, ¢ the weapon an)
mies and to dictate a disastrous peace '

to them, on his own terms. Hinir's kness bent aswhwardiy; e

hiead sank on ht nt:
Then, of a sudden, something went half-uttered ;‘.M':n"’l::‘--- And irith o

wrong. Kendrick redoubled him of- {1y to the floo 16 stumped hano .
]for::. But he Iruuld ??lu longer make his hrain, oor, & .38 bulist thrayeh
wendway agalnst 2 apponents, Kendr .

Steadily, though he fought every step m—rqu»ldl ((:)‘;dll'} ;“;t',?.lnv." BI8 Vetim

of the way, they were faroing MM 1o dyey wors o
back. All his genius, all hin resources in searc, of e o

went for nought. e conld not un- {whad i
derutand the reason  Hut he knew o
that for the first time In his life he
wos being beaten, He Kknew, too, that
the treatnent the walf-pack gives to

: Knew  she  goulil wae
reachicd the hallwasy
For a mo UL PR T “
her dlsappearance

ons of its wounded bLrothren would al

be tuerelful compored with what he b[-;l'uri‘:ijl ‘:1}1 :J-:It'.:- O onak clowet §
wnst expeet from his Wall Btreot o000 - aiie, And ho knew wh
anwmies ‘.:.  they should get him “Come out!® ke i

down, They were relentless: and Ing. “Come out. w roared, hi JOUugh «
moare than one of them hud long and s ' You It vou wers
hiltter scorss o settla with hin. nougih to ruin me

hn brave

enough to pay the hill Come out, ¢t

sll_\'. (1] dal e,
A finlshod the sant

L] ! niAnce by a o
vulsive twitch of the ngar -‘a:- l:-?‘.
Gn the pistol-trigger A hal ='flnh:1

It wus ot the afternoon of the last

diuy of the memorable “copper rald”

thn* Fleetwood Rislr recoived this

brief telgphane message from Huth:
'"ome here 4t once,"

lafr oheyed the mimmons. e :;E'fr:_'f'rh the thin panolling of 49
found Ruth walting for him in the ".:'lf‘ door T
hrary of Kendrick's great home, '.t-';""“ ous e Loblowod  agun
8he had grown thinner this past c"Il“lM YOU WOnt mo o 2ond npothes
month, Her beautiful face was dead- ,-."" 3 9._'“1 maEsanger e you.
,1} pale r And her blg eyes glowad like "t.'i..'m“' = Prensas i

ONiN, A1 A1 ," f -

V'E'T ‘;*.n'- Aone 11" ghe cried axult. 20U0d of thn Ars: '*""r" ‘; 1:"u~;1 ped
antly, as Male eame into the room, T70M.  Kendrick w j":“""'l o 1) i
"Mye done 11, Flest, He is punished eI With the pistol. 3y, Pl
at Inst, Our dobt & pald in full” upol him and wrenobed the wasmn

from hin clenchied fig: “pon
Bnarling, biting, kKicking the
struggind with lis -..,,:k.;-\m Tog
lown the room they buttie { et
took the united power of o) ,,'.n'.l %
throw and bind him iR £
When at las: he lav
apent, the buller wegt

"You—¥a1u surasly
Wm ™ whispered Blalr, frightensd at
her atrange exultation.

Rilled Nim she lnughed scorn-
fullv. “Not I. That woulldl have heen
tn mild. He has no enpecial fear of
death, What he moet droads |y poy-
orty, 1t I8 & nightmare to him,  He

haven't killed

heiplosg und
OVEr to the

has sidld n hundred times that he '_"'**'n Closet and oponeg st

would rather lose his 1ife than to lose ’“"{’f‘“‘""" dJoor Ry
his money and the pawer his monoy “"t stepped out Intn the room
glves him. Well, I have steipped him HOF 810D was steady, 10r head wiy

of that money and that power, The Neld proudly high, 1ler joft b

idea oame to me that night you were Proosmi aguinst her honre, m':f",,:";
here. The night he struck me. Up 40 Instant looking a1 the seang s
to that time 1 had always ynwned |n CArous. Hor lips pared as thoyen
hie fuce when he had tried to talk #h0 Were about to spenk ¥

slness to me, Ak he waas forsver . Thon hor hand fell wwe
iPMaE  to. Rut from that on [ NeATt, reveallng a widening "Tm“hn;
changed my tactics.” red upen the whitea sirfaee ,,u'n:_‘,
[ housa dreas, And YOry quintly ANe

"*He camo bome late and vary hum-
bly asked my forgivences for etrik-
iIng me, I ‘forgnve’ him--as If any

sank to the foor,
Fisotwood Bialr, 0 We baly o

(End of Third Storv)
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