The Strange Case of

MARY

PAGE

The Great McClure Mystery Story, Written by
FREDERICK LEWIS In Collaboration With

f(kr'k“' T. M'INTYRE,

Author of the Ashton

Detective Stories. “Read rhHe Srory
and See the Essanay Moving Pictures

Copyright, 1915, by McClure Publication I

-

and that to the world st least he wimst
be the confident nttorney, he stralght
ened lLits shoulders nnd foreed n smlle
to his lips

A Qlose to the curb two wWomed were

be dragged n the mud of common gos

| love for

First Ephode

. 1‘“ MARY'S DEFENSE I

§ Phillp Langdon's car threaded
Its way through the heavy

trufic, dodging drays  and
clamorous trolleys on its way
toward the grim bulldlng where 3o
many trugadies are staged by “the

aw” the young attoruey felt his henct
sink Inte engulting waves of doubt aud
feay.

For the first tine since the beginning
of the trial he had Jost Lis buoyant
hope. Lis tretnendous talth in bis abiif
Ly o prove Mary Poage lunocent amd If
need be to suniel bier frowm
the shieer power of his love.

The evidence was so ove |"»'.!:--i|.'l.'.;_
80 lrrefutable,  Apd Mapy
terly unable to exploin 1he

n cell by

[

|'1-ll

e mowments He knew e ;,_-[,_ ¢
remembet—couldn’t expialn. Dot 1he
Jury would not be convipowml. He

allzed that
Over and over ln his brooding mind

he saw agulo the tragedy of thar night

when the body of Jates Pollock, the
clubman amd wine agent, had been
found with a bullet fn fes Aeact and
beside it the unconscious ftigure of
Mary Page. Between them lind laln
that revolver with its ome neensators
empty chamber, the revolver that

Mary herself ndmitted she had carried

That Mary was Innocent e hnd nev-
er doubled.
admit of doubt, but he was a lawyer,
and now he saw only too clearly that

hislefense might prove unconvineing
N face of the damnntory facts—

first, that Mary bad hated and feared

James Pollock, who forced his atten- |

tions upon her; second. that she had
carried the revolver hidden ln the froong
of her dress when she went Into the
anteroom where Pollock wns walting,
and, third, that the shooting had oc-
curr¥l directly after the door had clos-
ed upon the two of them.

If he, Langdon, had only been five
minutes earller—thnt was the ncld that
ate Into his soul. If he hind only reach-
ed that door five minutes sooner per
baps that fatal shot would vever have
been fired.

He wondered frritably why it was
that the publie, and that portion of It
that comprised the jury, couldn't seo

how fmprobable it was that Mary
would have raloed hor career In such
a fashion, however much she hated

Pouock. It was Inconcelvable that a
girl who at the falling of the curtain
at 11 oclock had tonched the goul for

which she had steiven and been uidled
ns the greatest star of the century
could have killed a man of her own
accord af midnizht and wateled the
dawn come from n coll In the Tombs
He knew how mueh her eareer had
mesnt to .".tf‘\', How close 1o hee et
was the triumph and the fame, nnd 1o |
lose it this way— I
He sighed heavily, then, realizing

that they were appropeliing the Tombs

fistening while a third read slood from
the early edition of su aftervcon pa
per, stippling the monotony of her
tones by ejaculations nnd questions,

From Wis car Langdon conld plalnly
see the huge headlines two women
Were readlng:

LOVER'S LAST FIGHT FOR LIFE.

Btate’'s Case Against Famous Actress
Almost Complete — Young Lawyer
Fights Final Hopeless Battle.

With a shudder of aversion Longidon
dragged his eyes away. The notorlety
of it was almost as bitter to him as
the awful overshadowlug fear. 1o
bated to think that Mary's name should

sip us an actréss who had shot a mil
in the antercom of a huge
hotel, {le just outside the door, nmid
laug! music and Mghts, the
great | d Tudulged in supper. danc
ing. He bhoted the thought that his
Mary bad become & splcy wor-
sl to be relled on the tongues of the
general public, but, after all, what be
had to bear was pltifully small com.
pared to the burden on Mary's own
Wl shoulders.
ﬂo cnr drew up at the curb, and as
n leaped out somebody shouted

w Langdon!” And the whole
min and women cCHIDG SUrg-
b, sweeping bim into the
ut 4 wave of humanity. Jos-
and staring, they fung a thou-
questions at hiwm, pulled at his
and pressed aguinst him until st
he lwpregnable deors clanged be-
leaving bim breathless with
g of belug brulsed and battersd

His love was too great to

 [ve diretly

knew that beyond that pool of silence
in which he stood another clnmorous
throng surged about the door of the
court and filleqd the room itself—thou
sunds of them, some men and many
women, voracious for sensation, glut
ted with the lure of this tremendous
tragedy that was belng played for
them by living puppets. The law had
Indeed discovered the secret thut every
theatrical manager sighs know—
“what the public wants.”

With a word or two to the oMeinls,
Langdon went hurriedly down the
echoing corridors to Mary's cell; prist
row after row monotonons bareed

doot d whilel faces preered

to
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Jumplng up. if Jov und ran

Into his nrms He held ber tightly

and the actress fo ey wotlld have ap-
| plaoded If she had known t effort
| that Iny back greeting,
| his word of bope and the teader smile
with which be put into ber homl white
roses to pin nzainst her diark frock

“1 think we boad Yertter go on into
court now." be sakd as she ~'i"m\‘ the
blossoms through bher belt “The men
are walting, amd It's about tline, you
I Enow.”

For an fustant Mary shuddered and
clung to him with closed eyes,

“If T could only be there without go
Ing across that awful bridge.” she sigh.
ed. “Somehow the people are less
terrible when they are sitting down
and keeping qulet.”

1L * the p

nd n grent ROt
Then they spled

woEay
E.nug

gave ™

L

& 1k g
oL 1S clheery

“I know, dear. 1 know."” aald Lang
| don sadly “1 wish to God 1 could
| apare you, but It's really only thelr

why of espressing sympathy, nmd 171
give you a happy thought to say to
yoursell' when you cross toduy,  Just
|I--- k stralght sbhead and sy over ikl
| uver: "]‘n.l-,n’ Phlllp begins my defense
Todny we will begin to prove my linoe
cenee.”

*Then yon think”"—eried Mrs. Mage
I “The srate will undeubtedls WSt Ibs
! oense this morning” Le andwered grav

Iy ‘Onr oluinee 18 cotalug now

“Oly, then 1 shan't mindg nt i
| erl 1 .“i'!'l‘- gl Kle=iy hin
i) r v 1 1
l Anid 1 1. enl
| Ty N | i 1 i Wi
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“If | could only be there without going
across that awful bridge.”

called to the stand, uud Langdon drew
4 deep breath. Unless some ote was
called In rebuttal he knew that now
the fnal stone was to be Infd in that
earefully bullt tower of evidence
agalnst Mary Page.

The police had sworn that they saw
Mary threaten James Pollock with «
revolver In the park thmy afterncop
Employees of the theater had testitied
to her fear of his attentions; bher own
mald had been foresd to ndmit with
falterlug tongue that ber nalstress bad
erfed out that be was a devil, and alie
withed be was dead. Walters und ly-
numorable pattous of the Hotel Re
publle, revelllug in the publicity, had
1old gloatingly of having seen Mary
m.. M apparestly, reel from the

| shouts:

FohErha

James Pollock was waltltig.  And now
the last mnn was on the stand—the bo
tel detective who, 1egether with Lang
don himself, had found the dead man
with his lving but
punlon.

The moustonous questions of name
and age and occupation were rattled
off swiltly enough, and then the detec
tive, with the ense of one usied to tew
Hmony, gave n hrlef resume of Low [ie
bad first been ealled by the bemd walt

unconselomns com

“We found Mary Page lying in a faint."
er, to whom complaines bad boen made
of the rlotous Lehavior of a blg
party from one of the

It nop
sitld « “Bur 1
be dolpg any Harm,

watehir

AUPIweT
thenters

bunch,” bhe
Ix-_\' didn't seem te

s 1 Just st

eLLy

Wwas LOLs
el &

the door
James I

‘Hle wi

evelling

i

und e

didn't know wlhiere she Wi
“1 turned o

madhils te mk

nwHng
to enll one of the

Wiy ne
charge of her, nnd when

I came back she wos moking strnlght
| for the gray room, walking as fdrmly !
as If she'd never bnd a drink o ber !

Nre. She went In and shut the door, |
and o mioute afterward Mr. Langdon
there comes Aying out of the cafe aml

" *Which way did Miss Paze go¥

“‘In the gray room.' | answered,
with that be ran toward It. with me
beside bim, but belfore we got there
we heard a shot, and”- e paused, |
cujoylng to the foll the sonsation of
the moment and the tense whispering :
wave of sound that quivered through
the crowded room. “Wheuy had
broken I the door we found Joamoes |
Polivck shot through the nnd
Mury Page lylng In a faint Leside him
with a revolver not six Inches from the
ends of ber fugers.”

we

hert

Mary., who had been watching him
as {f fusclunted, goalled from bt curt, |
almost viudletive, description of the !
finding of the bodies of the living nnd |

the dead, and, resting her arms on the
edge of the dock, she BUrled ber face
In themw and fore the tirst time sobbed
bitterly,

A murmur of sympathy arose, and
severnl people stood up, only to be
rodely pushed back ioto thelr seats by
those belind, And bow the atrict
nttorney. golg to the growsome areay
of “exhibie" n the case, pleked up the
revolver uiud, sbhowlng & ta the jury.
put 4 et the dstective's bands. |

“Is this 1he revelver,” he demanded
demioatlogllys, “and Is lhe prisouer the {
woman whot rou found locked In the
tooin with the dead body of Jamoes
Pollock 1

“Yeu" answored the detective. And
it the the of llll
fegan o “ m

""',.“:l:lf'fi‘:“;:d:‘i“"l’_"‘ "“:’];“?" :"' | buce, did you not?" The question and dide’t mean it—tie didn't Luow what
Une off n'{_.. Irurs ti.h ' s w .:’n 1 | the AnNFWEr wore equally qulet. be wan sayicg—but it was tervible for
e b . ‘ Je < o _' WA e 100 “Ts"” I ' Mary, and she urged Philip to leave at
! i, and two or three excosugeld t‘i-' ‘But you were not married for some onece. I henrd the and hesrd Dan's
|1.mum: Wl » sagidon, She | gy words—and 1 ran out 10 hwlp, leaving
swoat boegls o vl liks foeshend, “No,* The geutle old volce shook the poker theust lnte the Lot conls of
knew that 1l L adready wade up  pow and o fafpe fush erept torto the the range, fir | had boen ting the
1!111.:13' hnds 1o ¥ oW ey thitn choolot | fire
¢ Fle  deteciive,  pelwisod witprircd Why?" The question snapped sharp "Weo—we got D iouse and
[."““ fx - Ny IR BUW e Lt ber atiswer was long W coming | on to a soln t rel At last
thie AIstrict oed sodliogly Docause.” abe sald at tast. =1 found Wheve he ) b bl o o wit James
| to the Jjud ] d, with an om Dan drngk, sod 1=<1 =ald T wonld Pollock, with whom be lind (een drink-
]' 1ul'h:'ill dowm unrry o a like—=Hke that ing und w h”. wos who hind
"Tour liol *adite veatel itug you a4 later on?" { tried to be—a friend of my duught 1"
I The last stogee 1 that besind gallow Vs, whe contiuued. “He promised | i the wi i £ mirmur «f ¢Xe
| of evidence Lnd bovn cemented 1600 g6 (ot be would stop. and | belleved | citoment ent the the room. hat
T 1 v ] i1 0 i (]
place Gud kuows 6 woman always believes | dled of i e rd
Four excited uml sell huportapt of i that —lrom a man.” *Dan slept {or a lung 1o, and when
fce boys scullled out of the rowm Dear “Please make only direct answers to | he wolte up he wanted wore to drink.
kg sbiwots bW sorawled { the nuestions,” broke In the judge |
Llaie Fesy i cpve plter evidenceo wternly ot some womnan In the bnck
[ of Lo ¢ Furle At thirough | of the room said sloud: '
the wpen " wepl vithie o That s the pruth she's speaking. Let
! murmur | tant rvar of wild | her say It
beasta, tin ittt pnisle clau i “SHence!” commanded the Judge,
ing for il i orme Ly tae boys en | And now Langdon sald:
route for ¢ pey v, | Wi you tell us as conclsely as pos-
But w! ¢ ool vlosid again a | slhle .." what happened after your mar-
tense slleuc TR i i thralk | riage
Even Mary's sobs had ceased, and, 10t For a long time It seemed as If she
Ing ber teur stolued face, she smlled | could not go on, and Mary leaned to-
| ralnbow wise at Langdon, as if "'“l'[ wanrd her, whispering softly:
| would bave sald: “Now I8 our chance! | “Oh, mother—mother, darling!™ But
Now we will tear down this sawful, as If the wonls were o draft of en
L temple of o that hns been buolit | courngement M age took up the
for me!™ ! thiren b
laang i y b flung ‘What b | he sald wearily
b} | | 0" ls wl | 1 thousaiwd wn
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ol o I} COTR O BoSe0 08T r,oand . . ‘I heard James Poilock make an n-
A 4 On the g E that Mary wns l- "
¢t evien the Jude guvel conld secure | D - oty sulting taunt.
1 14 woent L] i1 wius D agrua II
gllenee for severn! momoents Iu thnt ;

f : : wen be to hat—lhe hnd n da id sent iy to bed Wna
time the color crept baek into Mary's :'r, : . ! ll il 5 nt M [t . L1 )
cheeks, and someliow she felt deep in . | sione. with Kiim EOLL S0 CRRNOL, TR

S A murmur of sympathy crept through | him, bu e forgot 1 was his wife. He
her beart that the tide of feellng at 1 be I { » .
Axt was tofaed asiih i6 ‘hor dives the rog volee could be heard | was insane with that awful thirst. He
len s % S ngul i
s | disrinetiy: l ordered me o bring bim the bottle of
l_'_" L ) re. “Oh, well, that's not unusunl. Most ‘ whisky out of hi tblopet, nl when
Ilu-_ul, -.I-lt :lltu:r.n:_\ \\.1:4. fr l“"'. * | men do—beastly drnk.’ 1 wouldn't be—he beat n o threw
nml w h'.‘ﬂ-v:.rl-' to h--| nssistant, Ry “I felt then” sald Mrs \'l 16 ten me down and kicks d me ¥ d struck me
nodded from time (o '-"“'r""‘ he mery | Iy, “that it diin't matter b i!. wy | with & clglr, And, thongh 1 tried to'
OURIS gered the plle of papers In ) puby, and 1 wase too full of happy keep back a ery that swould rouse Mary, |
front im, but now Langdon wWas | gegiyms for her future to fear for the | she—she heard and came run ulng down,
speaking sgaln: | |,\-r|'~i'lll poor child, in her little nightidress
i It I8 my lllfl‘lifa'_'ll- your honor aml | “Somehow,” Mrs. Page ntinned, “She screamed and mo forward and
genticmen of the jury, to .-'_T|--“ you | *the vears passed, and Mary renched | g od at bher father. Trying pltitul-
stepn by step through this girl's life the glxteen, but each of those Increasing [ Iy to protect me—uar he tarn-
part which that borror of Intogleatlon | years had fncrensed her fear of drun " pon her."
has played, a horror that huas entan: | enness.  She was even afrold of '|' shuddered nnd burled her face
gl bier In this mesh of tragedy. || father, and beeause we wele (€0 poo! \ o ler | eyes tear blinded
:!l::li III'HI'. as wy frst witness Mary | for her to lave pretty eclothes "‘"'I | r torted with the an-
‘age. | gulsh of
It enme a8 an overwheln I, wand  then—i . the [ kor—18
prise, this ealling of Mary LALL had forgotte: till L into the fire
doTons and. a pgh she strove 1 | . he o A
{7 ilm, sl L T rtled | A i) vy 1l scho
nind rold, nnd o o ant Vi vE . . ; [ from
P o mon t 1 ol the o 3
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I st stitin your obfection™ satd ) [.
the Joda “Mr. Langdon, your s I| I 'I I sux ( O ._,
tlon JSortunntely wordod Can | e tesh an i o] omew bere 1 got the
et it 2 “Dan was too drunk to be told he had :“.t:hjl‘l,‘ [],}Li:‘-:ll }.,._“ J‘ .‘\J
“I think | enn sald Langdon. “Let a daughter.” -l . . wel  Bod .
us put It this way: Whit i your ear ’ . | - ‘ l,:ln,-_-.l-u.". ciitie In
Hest vecolleetion of your father? n"-l g0 to the :!l:lirw gl things He—=he Lad been wort s us
I vbject to that nlse!” stormed the I-_I;_I. ;I. Il.r_?.}?lh'] -\Hld ,“”II'I.H'I l“‘.\' .F.h'. panted, ber voice breaking now,
district uttormey. *It 1= not relevant, mitll‘ :"""-'1 H'l;{» "I!ll- !ml. Iull:l blending | “and, comlng back to the house, heard
A ¥ - _— 1 - [ ha .y " " - ]
What hnve a child's vague recolloctions | o8 TR SREG=LRAL=CnY. - the crics. My busbind rushed ut him
to do with the nctlon of a woman of she broke off; and vow Langdon was | apd they fought. Then suddenly Mary,
Miss Pages age?” on his feet, & red spot of color ln each | who had been Iying ln & mwoaning Hitle
Tle I:. Gmlluh-d ana Eansion: chieek and bis hands nervously cluteh- | heap on the floor. welthed—got to het
still sl sudd quickly u,“: - scrap of paper as he asked | gkpees—to her feet—and before | could
“] withdraw iy question. The wit- | P ArPLY: Atop her, began to dance wildly gboug
ness s excuse),” | “What day do you refer to, Mrs | the two men, laughing aud s n
i X used, S tres WY | O uel, = B shouting
“Doe you wish to cross esamine l“:i. .’” 10th of J | and singing, And then, while s sloodd
' [ s L . Iid
asked the Judge, und the disteict attor i "‘ _:‘ S li: B R BN JORD. AL L "1'1'<'-H~L even Dan—soboered by
" el v
ney, with an scowl, shook hts head | '{'\\f'.l:i‘ "" b : [ | t—shé ran on—out of the house—anpd
“Are—ore vou through with me?” 2 Iy you l‘-':l 1.“1\.‘.'1_\ t. 1t =i|||_\ i"'l 80 | fnto the street.
gasped Maory In bewllderment, and '",_‘;:‘:_"r"u'f:ml“""‘ J -“Ml'tl' .I-;Iu..rl i “Phallip was after her in a moment
s, answersd deliberate
Langdon vodded.  And now, as the Iy, “that wa iulu ”_l_“. “r'nl-‘: < l”':[liul It secemed bhours before | could
throng tel, e turped so the lttle “”'” atin L..‘.’ i SN ury's Grst | ornwi to the door, and I saw-—-Mury
. ok
groy balred mother, aud bis volee ruog e disappedring down the street — and
¥ - I object!™ shouted the district attor
out (was it whih trlumph ) : | uoy. bot the Sudee frowned | heard James Pollock make ay fnsulting
“Mrs. Poge!™ % OWh | taunt. Then I was kno W :
rllh seelus to we to be particularly . - ocked down by
In au tosinnt the pooms was I un up . . my husband, who rushed by me with
relevant to My, Lopgdon's somew bt .
roar. More copy boys rushed for toe | " an oath
B barin HERC SR L curious defense,” he suld. 1 w L L B ——— in Me. 1
' rine rolng weets covere the question and answer stiund.' en (' Ip again Mr. Langdog
witly seraw -l'-l.lul.’ullltt'tl words, nnd the [ “Will you tell us” suld Langdon was out of sight, and Dan and James
] . L Al wm, ! .
oulookers, who bad so I'u[' vonsidersd “whut brought on that attack and Pollock were Iying huddled i the path
Mrs. Page as taecoly a “prop.” u bit of | what you kuow of {t? Dou't tell it to ] O T e e ™
the seitlug In this grlm-ln.. tragedy, | me, but to the jury, who were not | Her volee dropped wow and she fin-
now scrembled up on to thelr scats there . Ished quletiy. frmly
{l-;:l:'!u: l.-. I In vain ||ll'| Judge ”"'!" | I undersinnd,” she sald softly, nm]l “Three hours later Philip brought
_I:i. - 1I! n‘:t aud in valy the | Langdon wit down, overwhelined by fary bome—wrapped in his coat. Her
poltice shioved baek the spectators and | g, own recollections of that terrible | Blgbtgown was o ribbons; ber feot

eVen tirust obe o two belligeront vlios
Oul jute (e cormder, where they were
welcaomed with g roar from the wait
g, The uolse did vot subside until
curiesity had been suted.

“Mra. Mage. how Joug ngo was it that
you mwet yoor hostand. Danfel Page?’

“Thirty-one yours ago at Christioas,”
ua sald softly. and the district attor-

i
g sellow of thelr copy paper, and a
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“And you became engaoged almost at Taé

lmproper and insulting language.

twere torn and bloouy where she had
danced and run over stones and stumps

the woods near our bhome, Her
hands were brulsed from suatching at
trees and rocks by the way. Bhe was
Mr, Laogdos—bad come to ask Mary |10 torture with the buen on ber ore-
t £0 to 4 ball game with him, for they bead, but she was—quite sano. And,

'l'lip.ul il wonderinge where the feall
lttle womwnn wis getting the strength |
for the ordeal

“It wos edarly evening™ sald Mirs
Page, turning to the jurors. “Philip

m%mz

band came e A

i




