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~ I've had everything just where 1 wanted

By HAROLD

ruse and started for the hallway.
Thu# {i"wae that when Norte: went
to the office the next afterroon he
found a broad white envelope on. his
desk. Indifferently he opened the
rame and his eyes bulged. “Princess
Parlova requests” and so forth and mo
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CHAPTER XVIIl.
The Masked Ball. i
About this time—that is o say, |
about the time the Black Hundred was |
stretching out its powerful secret arms
toward Norton—there arrived in New|
York city a personage. This person-
age was the Princess Parlova, a fabu- |
lowely rich Polish Russian. She leased
a fine house near Central park and set |
about to conquer social New York.
This was not very difficult, for her
title wus perfectly genuine and she |
moved in the most exclusive diplo-
matic circles in Europe, which, as
everybody knows. is the most brilllant '
in the world. When the new home'
was completely decorated, she gave'
an elaborate dinner, and that attracted |
the newspapers. They began to talk
about her highness, printed portraits |
of her, and devoted & page oceaslon. |
ally in the Sunday editions, She be- |
came something of a rage. One momn- |
ing It was announced that the Princess
Parlova would give a masked ball to |

' both of them

formally open her home to society; |

and it was this notice that first
brought the Princess Parlova under |
Braine's eyes. He was at the Perlgot[!
apartment at the time |

“Well, well!” he mused alound

“What g {t?" asked Olga, turning
away from the piano and ending one
of Chopin’s mazurkas brokenly,

“Here 1s the Princess Parlova
town.'

“And who Is she?"

“She 14 the real thing, Olga; a real !
princess with vast estates in Poland
with whicli the greedy Slav next door
has been very gentle.”

“I haven't paid much attention to
the sodinl news lately. What about
her?” =

“She iz glving a masked ball to for-
mally open her house on the West side.

in'

~ And it's going to cost a pretty penny.”

“Well, vou're not telling me this to
make me want to know the princess.”
said Olgu. petulantly,

“No But I'!m going to give you a
letter of Introduction to her highness.”

“Oh!"

“And you are going to ask her to
invite two particular friends of yours
to this wonderful ball of hers.”

“Inde2d.” fronically. “That sounds
all very easy.” !

“Kaster than you think, my child.”

“T will not have you eall me ehild!",

“Well, then, Olga."” i

“Thal’s better. Now, how will it be |
casier than I think?” !

“Simply this. the Princess Parlova is
an oath bound member, but has not |
heen active for years."

“Oho!" Olga was all animation now,
“Go on!}\

“You will go to her with a letter of !
intraduction—no! Better than that,
vou will make a formnl eull unud show
her this ring. Youa know the ring,” he
said, pasging the talisman to the rount |

ese  “Show this to he and she wi) |
vhey vou In everytiiing  She will iu.\'r:
no ailernative |

*Very good,” replied Olgu “And
then the progran 18 o mglst that she |
invite Florence and that feol of a re

porter to this pan  Then what?
“You can teave Lhat to me.”
“Haven't all these failires been a .
warning?' |
“No. my dear [ was born optimis. |
te; buv there's & jinx somewhere in
one of my pockers Time after time

it, snd then--poof! It's pure bald
luck on their gide but sooner or later
the whee! will turn  And any chance
that offers | am bound to accept
Bomehow or other we muy be ahble to

|- —

Farm Loarns
- Wanted

Niustrated from Scenes in the Photo Drama of the
Same Name by the Thanhouser Film Company

§ | he would have to write up the doings,
] | & phase of reportorial work eminenty
[l | distasterul to' him. He went up to
the city desk :

“Can't you find some one else to do
this stuff?" he growled to the: eity
editor.

The city editor glanced at the card
and crested envelope. “Good Lord,
man! Nobody in this office had any-
thing to do with that. -What luck!
Our Miss Hayes tried all manner of
schemes, but was rebuffed on all
gldes. How the deuce did you chance
to get one?"

“Bearch me,” sald the bewildered
Norton.

“If I were you 1'd sit tight and take
it all In," advised the editor. “It's
going to be the biggest splurge of it
kind we've had in years. Weive been
working every wire we Know to get
Misa Hayes Inside, but it was no go
This princess is not onto the game
yet. In this country you get into so-
elety or you don’t through the Sun:

trap” Florence and Norfton. 1 wanl
If T can get them snug-
Iy away, Jones will be forced to draw
in Hargreave."

“T8 there such a man?”

“You saw him that might at the
restaurant.”

“I have often thought that perhaps
I just dreamed It." She turned again
to the plano and began humming idly.

"Stop that and listen to me,” said
Hraine, not in quite the best of tem-
pers. “I'm in no mood for whims."

“Music does not scoth your soul,
then?” eynically,

“If | had one it might. You will
call on the Princess Parlova tomor-
row ‘afternoon. It depende upon you

what my plans will be. [ think you'll d“lf_'s'"
have little trouble In getting into the Hanged "I_I know who wished this
presence of her highness, and once| thing on me. !

“Take it philpsophically,” saild the
editor sarcastically, . “The princess
won't bite yon. She may even have
seen Your pleture—"

“Get out!" grumbled Norton, turn.
ing away.

He would go out and see Florence.

there she will not be able to resist
you."

“I'll go."

And go she did. The footman in
green livery hesitated for a moment,
but the title on the visiting card was
quite sufficient. He bowed the count-

| upon two modest onew that wers | balls, opposite the dresstng:
evenly matchbd-in color “a'dd‘ ‘nt, was. suddenly thrust into &
Florence ordered them to sen 3 .
them salli turaed iup she recognized with borror
home. Then the (wo of them sallied tho o who Lad helped to Xidnap, |
her and take her away on the George |
Washington weeks ago. She could not

muned Olga under her breath as she

en. Then he shyugged. The chief had |

ess into the reception room and went
In search of his distinguished mis-
tress.

The Princess Parlova was a hand-

On the way out to Riverdale he came
to the conclusion that the list of the
princess fell short and some friend of
his who was helping the woman but

| some woman verging upon middle age.

| Into the reception room with that dig-

| pressed any one as genuine,

| panted.

| Russin?" whispered the princess, her

| being expensive,
, dred degires I8 four {onvitations to

‘We desire to get in touch with re- -
linblefarmarn

suggested. hls name., It was the only
way he could account for it.

But when he learned that Florence
had an invitation exactly like his own
sand that she recelved it that morning
he became susplcious.

“Jones, what do you think of it
he questioned.

She was a patrician; Olga's keen eye
discerned that instantly, She came

nitied serenity which would have im.
8he held
the card in her flugers and smiled in-
quiringly toward her.guest,

“I confess," she began, “that | re-
call neither your face nor your name.
1 am sorry. Where have [ had the
honer of meeting you before?”

Countess Perigoff suggesting your
name and that of Florence,” said the
butler urbanely,

“You have never met me before, [ "Olga?" cried Florence, disappoint
vour highness," answered Olga [ edly. :
sweetly “It is the only logical deduction 1
“Youn came on a charity errand.| ¢an make," declared Jones. "They are
then™" both practically Rusalans."”

“And what would you advise?
asked Norton. '

"Why, go and enjoy yourselves.
| Forewarned {s forearmed. The thing
is; be very careful not to acquaint

“That depends. vour highness Wil
you be so good as to glance at this?"
Olga asked, holding out her palm
upon which the tallsman lay.

The princess shrank back, paling.

“I think it was very kind of the|

up to the Ritz-Carleton and had tea

| deringly.

said the detective. “How much?'

“Two dollars each, rental; seven
aplece if you wish to buy them."

“I'll buy them," -

The detective paid the bill, nodded
curtly, and returned to his taxicab.

“Now, 1 wonder,”
cent looklng young people are up to?"
He never found out, i

On the night of the ball Norton
dined with Florence for the first time;
and for once in his life he experienced
that petty disturbance of collective
thought called embarrassment. To
talk over war plans with Jones was
sne thing, but to have Jones serve
soup was altogether another. All
through dinner Jones replied to Yues-
tions with no more and no less than
‘Yes, sir,” and “No, sir.” Norton Was
beginning to learn that this strange
man could put on a dozen kinds of
armor and always retain his individ-
uality,
something vaguely familiar about
the impassive face of the butler, as
it he"had seen i1 somewhere in the
past, but could ndét tell when or
where. As he and Florence were
leaving for the automoblle which was
to take them to the princess’, the truth
rame home to him with the shock of
a douche of ice cold water. Under
his breath he murmured: “You're &
wonderful man, Jones; and I take my
hat off to you with the deepest admira-
tion. Hang me!"” )

“What are you mumbling about?”
asked the happy girl at his side.

“Was I mumbling? Perhaps 1 was
wolng over my catechism. I haven't
been out in society in ‘so long that
I've forgotten how to act”

“l belleve that. We've been in here
{or five minutes and vou haven’t told
me that you love me."”

“Good heavens!" And his arms
went around her so tightly that she
hegged for quarter.

“How strong you are!"

The splendor of the rooms, the das-
zling array of jewels, the kaleldoscoplo
colors, the perfume of the banked
flowers and the music all combined
to put Florence into a pleasurable
kind of trance. And it was only when
the first waltz began that she became
herself and surrendered to the arms

any one with the character of your
disguise, least of all the Countess
Perigolf. Beslides,” Jones added smil-
ing, “perhaps I may go myself.”
“Goody! TI've read about masked
balls and have always been crazy to
g0 to one,” sald Florence with eager-
nesa.

"Suppose we go at once and pick
out some costumes?’ suggested Nor-
ton.

“Just as soon as J can get my hat
on,” replied Florence, happy as a lark.
“But mind," warned Jones; “be sure
that you see the costumer alone and
that no one else is about.”

“Where did »ou get that?” she

“From the head," was the answer,
“And you have followed me from

ter:ur prowing.

“0Ob, no. The Black Hundred is as
strongly organized here as in St. Pe-
tersburg. But we always keep track
of old members, especially when they
stand #o high in the world as your-
sell."

“But | was deceived and betrayed!"
exclaimed the princess. “They urged
me to join on the ground thal the
organization was to attempt to bring

ubout the freedom of Poland.” “I'll take particular care,” agreed

Olga shrugged. "You were rich,| Norton. “We've got to do some hus-
highness, The Black Hundred needed | tling to find something suitable. For
money,"”

“And you need it now?" eagerly,
believing that she saw a loophole.
“How much? Oh, | will give a hun-
dred thousand rubles on your prom-
ise -to leave me alone. Tell me!”

“I am sorry, your highness, put I
have no authorlty to accept such an
offer. Indeed, my errand is far from
All the Black Hun-

this ball which you are soon to give.
That should not cause you any alarm.
We shall not interfere with your so-
Journ in America in any way what-
soever, provided these invitations are
issued.” x

“You would rob my guesta?” horri-
fied,

“Positively no! Here is a lst of
four names. Invite them; that is all
you have to do. Not so much as a
silver spoon will be found missing.
This i8 on my word of honor, and I
never break that word, if you please.”

“Give me the list,"” sald the princess,
wearily. “Who gave you that ring?”

“The head.”

“In Russia?” )

“No; here in America.” Olga dipped
Into her handbag and produced a alip
of paper. This she handed to the
princesa. “'Here lo the Illst, highness.”’

“Who is Florence Hargreave?!"

“A friend of mine,” evasively.

of the man she loved.

And they were waltzing over a vol-
cano. Bhe knew and he knew it
From what direction would the blow
come? Well, they were prepared for
all manner of tricks.

In an alcove off the ballroom sat
Bralne and Olga, both dressed exactly
llke Newton and Florence. Another
man and woman entered presently
and Braine spoke to them for a mo-
ment, ds if giving Instructions, which
was indeed the case.

The band creshed ' into another
dance, and the masqueraders began
swirling hither and thither and yon.
A gay cavaller suddenly stopped in
front of Florence.

“Enchantress, may [ have the pleas-
ure of this dance?” i

Jim touched Florence's hand. But
she turned l|aughingly toward the
stranger. What difference dia it
make? The man would never know
who she was nor would ghe know
him, It was a lark, that was all;

and despite Jim's warning touch she

The man from the taxicab ertered
the vostumer’s, dieplayed u detactve’s
shield snd demanded that the pro-
prietor show him the costumes s&-
| lected by the two young people’ who
| had just left. The man obeyed wom-

“1 want & pair exactiysllke these,"

mused the cos-
tumer, “what the dickens those‘ipno-

And tonight there seemed o

made prisoner. When the Il

| bave oried out for help ii slie’had
Medntime Jim got up and began to
wander about in search of Florence.
‘Braine played a clever game that

dered the Hargreave auto, by num-|
ber, ontered it.and were driven up to

and Braine and his companion ran
lightly down the path to the street

picked them up. ~F LGy
" It grew more and more
Jim that something untoward had
taken place.

night. . He and the Hussian, still dom- |
inoed Hke Norton and Florence, or |

the porte cochere of the. Hargreave |
house. The two_alighted, the chauf-1.
feur sent the car toward the garage, |
where the cab which had !ollon:od__-_::
evident to |

He could not find Mor- |
ence anywhere, In the alcoves, In the

Ambrose Swasey of Cleveland, O,
has given $200,000 to the United
. Engineering Soclety and the Amer.
ican Society of Civil Engineers for
a foundation for engineering re-
search work., By the desd of gift
the income will be applied to the
advancement of enginesring arts

i | ouerader say: ‘“The fool made the
i | bomb too strong.
‘{ on the. second fioor.

| trailed off and the woman bacame lost

| “WATCHFUL WAITING” AGAIN

'.5‘._m.!lnﬁndli-Vnr1

and sciences In all branches for the
greater good to the profession and
the benefit of mankind,

LITTLE TROUBLE WITH LABOR

Once Carnegie's Men Struck and Get
30 Per Cent Wage Raise—
Ligquor Users Barred.

They Agreed Upon Two lﬁadut Ones

side rooms, the -supper or card room.
Later, to his utter amazement, he was
informed that the Hargreave auto had
some time since been called and ite
owner taken home, BSome one had
- taken his place!
His first pensation was impotent
fury against Jones, who had permitted
them to play with fire. He flung out
of the manslon unceremoniously, com-
mandeered & cab, and flew out to Riv-
erdale. And when Jones came to the
door he was staggering with sleep.

“What's the matter with you?"* de-
manded Jim roughly. “Where's Flor
ence?"

“lén’t she with you?™' cried Jones,
making an effort to dispel the drowsi-

New York, Feb. 6.—Andrew Camme-
gle went on the witness stand today
before the federal industrial relations
committee and testified that up to the
close of 1914 his gifts totaled $324,
667,399,

“The work still goes bravely-on,”
said the iron master. “I am indeed
8 most fortunate man and think of my-
self in nothing else so happy as in a
soul remembering my dear friends to
whom [ owe so much."”

Mr. Carnegle was asked what his
business was,

“My Lusiness,” he replied,
all the good in the world I can.”

ness. “What time ig it?" suddenly. His statement was, in part as fol-
“Midnight! Where is she?” lows:
“Midnight? Fve been drugged!"| I pever Bought or sold shares on

Without a word Jones staggered off
to the kitchens, Jim at his heels.
There was always bot water, and
within five minutes Jones had drunk
two cups of raw strong coffes.
“Drugged!” he murmured. “Some
one in the honsd! I'll attend to that
later, Now, the chauffeur!”

But the chauffeur swore on his oath
that he had left Jim and Florence on
the steps of the porte cochere, ,
“Get in!" sald Jones to Norton, now
fully alive. He could not get it out of
his head that some one im the house
had drugged him.

The events which followed were tc
both Jones and Norton something like
a series of nightmares. In the new
home of the Princess Parlova a bomt
exploded and fire followed the explo
sion. From pleasure to terror is only
a step. The wildest confusion imag
inable ensued. Most of the guestt
were of the opinfon that somé an
archist had attempted to blow up the
house of the rich Pole. Jones and
Norton arrived just as the smoke be
gan to pour out from the windows. A.
crowd had already collected s
Then Jim overheard a woman mas

the exchange; all my earnings were
from manufacturing. If it were neces-
sary for me to return to that calling
I should not consider the problem of
labor as st all difficult, On the con-
trary, I enjoyed conferemces with our
men.- We had one rule, come what
may: We would never think of run-
ning our works with new men.
“Able, sober, well behaved work-
men, such &8s ours were, are not to be
picked upon the streels and we wish-
ed no others. We were very particu-
lar in regard to drinking: First of-
fense, men were excluded thirty 'days;
second offense, sixty days; third of-
fense, we parted compady.’

Mr. Carnegie sald he “had had only
one sperions disaster with labor'
That was at the time of the riot at
Homestead, Pa. Mr. Carneglie "was
abroad at the time and when he heard
of it he wanted to return home, but
his partnera requested him not to do
BO.

“SBome of the men at the works;"”
Mr, Carnegie said, “cabled me 'Kind
master, tell ys what you want us to
do and we will do it for you' Wages -
were advanced 30 per cent, Mr. Car
negle sald, after that incident. Labor
and oppiml. he said, “will some day
rank as-one,"

8he is in the room
The game is up

BY she puffocates——" The. volce]

lowa Prize Crop State.
Washington, ‘Feb, 8—Ilowa has
wrested from Texas the title of ban-
mer crop state, the thirteen principel
erops grown there last year being val-
ued at $351,450,000, according to the
Agrienltural Outlook, issued today.

CONDENSED NEWS ITEMS

—Masked robbers boarded the Paim
Beach Limited on the Florids Bast

’ passengers on the

In the crowd. But it was enough for
the reporter, who pushed his way
roughly through the excited mas
Jueraders and entered the house. The
| rescue was one of the most exciting
to be found ia the newspaper files of

Bo Braine in his effort to scare ev-
erybody from the house had over
reached himself once more.

(To-be Continued.;

R Ty -

i
e ity
“is to ‘0( ..




