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Read It Hero—See It at the Movies.

By Gouverneur Mqrris

and e
Charles W. Goddard

Copyright, 1918, Star Compaay.

Synopsis of Povious Ubaplers.

John Amesbury s kliled In a ralijoad
S luent, and his wife, one of Ammurice s
ol beautitul woamen, dies fron Uie

shock, aving & rear-old daugnter, n!.ol

s tases by Vrof. Btlliter, agont Gf e
storests, (AF Wt Lhe Adirondacks, wiere
el |n res i the seclusion of a "avern,
Fifiven years later Tomuny Barciay, Wiou
bas just gquarteled with bis ' adopled
Jatier, wandera into the wouds nntd Ais
vovers e girl now known ns '._'t-l«llm.
v cmnpauy with Prof  Stilliter Fpmmy

takes the ¥kl (6 Neaw York, whete =aa
Ihlle Inte the <lutches of a Boled l".“
duresR, bwt 1 abie wis over e
womna by ker pesular hypnolic powey.
jicie shs stustis Froddme the kenivet,
who bevomea stlsched wo hor AL & big

vhodilng factory, where aho goes Lo Wors,

i pxwrcisos her power over the Eiris,
i In maved [rom botng burned to deall

Tornmy Abutit tiue Lime Siilter,
Ty aml ethein who are wurking o
anthir, decide 1 I8 time to make use of
olnuiin, who bhes Been tralbed Lo Liink

harnell ne Jiviene and come  from
kv, The ficat place Lhey setid hwer 16
ve thitumen, & iping town, where the

onl miners are on A strike. Tommy ban
e there, too, and Mre, Gunsdor!, wile
Vi puners’ lesdor, Talls in love with nim
il demounces filny to the inen when he
srrirnd bher, Coléstin saves Tommy irom
buing Irpehed, and n'so wettien the atrike
by winning ovéer Kehr, the agent of the
bosses, and Barciey, sr Mary Biack-
Wi, who W also tn love with Tommy,
iells Wim tha story of Crelestia, which she
hian distovered throw her Jemlouay
Ihoky in pamed ay candidate for previdant
on & Ueket that has Stiliitera support,
snd Temmy Barciay s aamed on the
wabers  ‘ticket.  Btilliter uofesses him-
w01 i Jove with Celostin and wants to
et her for himself, Tommy urges her
e oomiry him.  Mary Bleckstone bribes
Mw, Wunedor! to Lry to murder Celestia,
wifle the Tatier is on her campalgn toor,
iraveling on a snow white traln.  Mpa,
U rsdor! s asaln hyimotized by Celostia
ol the murder averted

Stititper iyvotizes Celestia and lures her
ftih & deserted woods, whers he forces
hor ta undergo & moc martiage, por-
furmed hy hlmase!f He nodifies the -
vmvirate that Celestia in gt ecoming’
bk, Freddy the Ferreg has  followed
il closely, and Tommy in not far away,
Bevivg beeh exploring the oave, hoplng
o [nd Celestin there.

FOURTEENTH EPISODE.

The sound was not repeated. Gradually
the profemsor'a snarled Hps relaxed ahd
closed over his tesith. Hut for sometiine

lostin, and after & moment of sllent and
Rresdy eonlemplation. spoke.
“We are going 1o be married,” he sald,
W nre about b enter the church.,” Ara
he followed sugnestion by suggestion, it
S mot spilte clear why, uniess he had in
Nim a streak of that quality which caoses
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t millar with the martiage ceremony, hut
stili he rocognized the f(act that Frof
I!lli.ll-.l-"r and Celestia standing &  lirtie
why fram the log hut were going through
something of the kind, |
Put where was the priost ! Freadie peer-
Ing from under the (ree which hid him,
could not seo nny third person Perhaps
the priest was In thes hut speaking to

| them through the vpen door.

IDiriven by a curioaity which overmas-
tered his fear of Stlliter, Freddis ctept
out of his hiding piace and advanoed over
a broad outcropping of granite on feol
| which made no sound, |
I The mockery of o marringes service gver, |
i}'rnf Biilliter no longer made any eoffort
| at sell-control; ha selned her In hie arme
|and wan himself seized by the eollar and
jerked vigorously tackward
| It was a0 sudden anl a0 upexpected that
| for a mament Prof. Stliter's heart stood
#till and he almost died of fright. Thon, |
| with & kindl of whining ery he tore him- |
eelf Joose and facved aboul |
| Prof. S4ilter was n powerful man and |
{ Freddin was no mateh for him, They |
;"l'll(f-"{i alter an sxchange of blowa, and |
Freddie a moment later found himsalf |
Iying flat on his back, o a very hard |
lpim-e with Prof. Btilliter sittihg astride |
(6f hin wolar plexus snd beating him In
|||hu face with hin fists. But this method |
|of reducing the writhing, dedging, strug-
|gling Ferrit to  Insensibility was not
| quite enough. Witk his left hang clasp-
ing the youth's throat, Prof,  Sulliter
reached with his right for a heavy lump
of rock. There was murder In his oyes.
It was the look of murder that Freddle,
who had snconeded In freeing ons arm.'
struck at.

Bomething brighl snd shining fiashed In
the moonlight and there was a4 sound of
glnms shivereg 1o atoms and for the
maoment Prof. Buiiliter waa stone blind,

He gave a grunt of rase, And reached
into hin waistooat pocket for the case
which he supposed contained his one re.
mtil’.lnc wpare Palr of glasses. An we
know Lhe care was emply, |

Unmanned by (hia horrible surprise, tha
profeanor forgot Wis intended vietim for
K monwnl and Freddle sslsing the golden
appirtunity, made a despoerate affort to
rive, wapsized the professor, eluded the
pnateh which the Istter made at him
and won free

Prof, Stilliter rose slowly to his feef,
his fuce pale as with the antictpation of
death. Bo he stood a moment and then
tn & volea thal shook he called to Celes-
tin, who had remained standing in front
of the hut

"Comea hete, Celestin,'” he ealled,

She moved obediently toward him, But

the Perret threw himself n her way.
Bome inslinet told bim that these two
poople must be Wopt apart. Celestin did
her beat 1o rench Stilitter, but Freddls
provented her by force. He threw his
skinny arms around her and dragged hor
wlowly in an opposite direction

Huilitter did not repeat the order to
Ycome™ He merely cmlled to her o
“hurry.” And obediently ashe hurried;
but in the direction which Freddie had
been forelng her to take, She had hue-
ried & hundred feet. bafore Htilliter ra.
ilised hin mistake, e cslled to her 1o
stop, 1o tum back, to came to him, and
nll these things she Lried to do, but Fred.
die would not lot her. And he foreed
her fuither and further nway, across the
mouniainside and down, [Direction was
not In hig mind, only dlstance,

Prof, Stillter's commands (o Celostia
grew falnter and fulnter, untll st last
they could o longer be hoard, And pow
the mosn had salled it course through
the heavens, and there was a darkness in
whigh Fredidie was siniost aa helpless aa
the vietim of hig chance blow.

(Te Be Continued Tomorrow.)
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The High Stake . .-

fime

i

>

.
L

In the far-away and long-gone days when castles and knights
were a constantly-sung note In the melody of every landscape—when
malds had their Mitle world within a castle-garden and saw the great
one only over the top of u grim gray wall, or whon they rode nway
to the demesae of the knight, who came a-courting and woh-—whan
& man did all things that mattered, when only he won “spurs” and
answered the call’ of adventure and rose to follow when Ambitien
erooked a dainty finger-—the Woman Fame and the glender Hoy
Love travelod a different path. Each was a rover and just as now,

but Love was & midstrel whoae path 1ay ln
idied and the men came to forget. W
man could be his also withoul offending Fame.

halls where the women
waa Love's own. And
Man was Fame's

own—and woman she did net wani. B¢ Fame and Love grinned atl
one another amiably when their paths crossed.

But now. 80 changed is womap-kind!
garden walls-—and gone adventuring with the men,
spurs and brulses ber koees shinning up the same places

negotintes,

Bhe'a climbed the grim
8he w her
‘man

She writes with bhim and laughs with him, and paiuts
and sells real estate niongside o' him.

She dreams with him and

chases the same chimeras—works elbow by elbow and races knee to
knee after the same golden galn and name in electric lghts that he
clutehes at. But—as0 has gome mystery slways touched the figure
of woman thai hardly ever oan she be Fume's and Love's at once as
man has always beon able to.

So now these two Rovers, Love and Fame, have clashed. Love
tries to plant roses on Fame's barren road-—and Fame alashes down

—
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“LOVE AND FLAME GAMBLE FOR THE MODERN BARY

'gulug

By NELL BRINKLEY

Copyright,

195, International News Berv
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in the tree-top of the world,

sun-mist,

shead and plans Is still asleep!

day be.

dab Abacaduber! Come five aces!

garden, and baby-hands on her lips.

sixes! "—NELL BRINKLEY.
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GIRL."

Love's llowers and throws them away to wither {n the sun!'

The Baby-girl In her basket swinge softly to her mother's volee
The moon Is soft and the blue hage of
new things lies over them both. Who cares what she “will be.”
Ju#t now ghe is soft and little and still drowsy from the Land of
Baby-8ouls where things are dreams and dreams are wrapped tight
end olose like golden bulterflies in thelr silken husks,
with a button-nose ag soft as a bit of dough (which her mother hopes
will not be like her Aunt Galatha's),
little hands, and & blow of feathery halr that is most nothing but
Her mother's in love with her now-—only that!
are wandering in dellight, and the creature for whom mother looks

But under the tree of the worid where the 1lttle girl-baby nwings
sijusta these two, Fame and Love, gambling for the giri who will one

‘I will give her," murmurs Fame,” “a name writlen across the
sky, chests of gold, medals and crosses perhaps, personality, and
kow-lowing wherever she wakes, even If It be among Kinga! Abaca-

*“1 will glve ber.," sings Love in a chant, “‘two arms about her,
for riches cnly & golden cup wherein will swim the wine of love, bit-
ter, swoet, joy unspeakable and sacrifice unending, a house set inp &

of all the dead women who had loved!
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Ouly a baby

](‘Hulﬁd
1
| bell glame of an alr pump.
|

| a highly compressed wave,

a pair of idle blue eyes, hunting

Her wita

Love and home! In the nams

Three aces and a pair of

0N T, 00, 63, 44,5, 218,V 7,00,09 147, 1. 41, but
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&N." Thia pussie has never been de-
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this b Ot lkely Lo afford 2.46,68 1050, |

P IE AL 2300, 0 B0 AN0. 11, T60LTT, 16, 35 MM, M]ha&u and josiers ana buffoons was

| tounded on true medionl principles,

A cock-crowing competition was held
In Parls ton yesss agv, the utierer of the
greatest number of cock-a-doodle-doos
in & guarter of an hour belng prociaimed
thampion chanticlheer.

Waly Whitman, Bret Harte and Mark
Twain all began thely careers as com-
positors,

Isaas Newion when &t school was a
notorious dunce, and neerly always
found himeslf at the hottom of his class,

A British army corps s, approximately,
B0 men, an Ausirian la aboul 20

men; while the strength of Freuch, Ruas-

S ——

slan and German srmy corps varies from
W00 0 men. '
As 4 goperal rule, two preductive u-.n-'
are required for the support of each in-
habitant of & country, snd where this
mhdu-mumtmwanhh-l
ported. '
_ |
In time of peace Switserisnd s the
country best supplied with bospitale,
having nearly 18000 beda, or about six
W every L0 of the population

|
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the average lemperalurs s a lnloh-l
lew & ;
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Science for
the Workers

—_

Iy ENGAR LUCIEN LARKIN,

Q. —="Flease #tate in The Hee: In the
dincharge of & gun what b 1t that makes
the mund® A claims it Is the explosion
thaet ¢anupes the nolse; 1 clalme It 1a
causnd by the alr filling the wvacuum
by the explosion. ' —Joseph P
Dufficen, 28 Church street. New York

A~In a vacuum there is abasnce of
sound., Put a striking clock under the
Its striking
will ba heard. Pump out the alr; sound
at once becomes faint, then falnter and
finally no mound can be heard, but the
clock hammer ls seen to be siriking ths
bell.

Discharge a gun, and a large velume of
gar muddenly displaces the alr and makes
This energy
travels to a distant ear and vibrates the
tympanum.

Sound I sensed by the personality ex-
pressing In the braln by a totally un-
known proctean. The explosion, there
fore, producem gas, which displaces air
and compreases It into a siate of great
density. IL expands and produces the
oscillatory effect on the membrans In
the sar. B is in error in saying that gun
causes vacuum; it displacea air, fliling
the same place wilh gan to o far greater
denelty than the original alr. THE air
returne to fill this space when gas
encapes. but this return does nol make a
loud sound

———— e

Advice to Lovelorn

By BEATRICE FAIRFAX ——
Weite Him & Neote,
Dear Mias Fairfax: I have Iately
learned to care for & young man. SBoino
time ngo he asked If he m ght call, but

Aan | did not care for him then 1 did not
encournge his coming.

‘.\'ow‘) Mims Fairfax, I hate to seem tha
least bit forward, bhu: can't you SUgERCst
fome way 1 might get In toueh with him®
1 see him seldom, although our families
ara llfe-leng friends, 1 wouddn't for the
world have h!.hrnothn or slsters known
that 1 care, Ut by his manner I am
wure he cares for me, PUZZLED.

It is a ilttle bit odd that since you were
not enough Interested in the young man
to acquitsce when he wished to visit vou,
you ghould now desire his company, How-
ovel, you might write a liltle note sug-
gesting that you would be glad to see him
on a stated evening—or what would®be
fur moie dignified. since his people are
family friends, why not have a few
young people In some evening and Invite
bim and his sistera?

You Ought o Be Anhamed.

Dear Miss Fairfax: 1 am 38 and mar-
ried to & woman 4. We were hapny for
two years. Thal was as long as the
moniey lasted. It belonged to my wife,
}'\o'_r we have many quarrels becoauss 1
can’'t find work. Would it ba falr for me
to divorce her, am she |a well able to
make her own living, ard when | have
ue chauo: to support both of us?

UNDECIDED.

There are no words harsh enough for
the young man who marries an old
woman for her money, But In your in-
Wtance you are cold-bloodadly pelfish.
fince you lived happily for two years on
your wife's money and have now e~
bausted the suphly, it In up to you—if
you have an ounce of manhood—to g»

_—

jout and make a living for yourself and

the woman you have sworn to cherish
“tiil death do you parl.”” If your haven't
the grit Lo do that you may regard your-
solf ap a4 hopeless fallure.
Wife and Mother.
Dear Mins Fairfax: Who s the near-

est, or In other words, whould 4 husband
taka his wife's part or his mother;::‘.’

A good wife should try to feel ltke a
daughter to the mother of the man she
loves, xud the mother ought lo have su
muih tendorness for the woman her son
loves that jenlovsy will not arire betwoesn
the mother. wha has made her L
worthy of & woman's love, and the wir-
witp will find her immortality in trainin
his song in tarn,  In cleaviag loyally 1o
his wife & man s not failing his mothe
Toaere ought to be no "taking part’ —for
esch woman owes so much to the othu

WOMEN FROM
45 o 55 TESTIFY

To the Merit of Lydia E. Pink. -

hain’s Vegetable Com-
1 during Cl
of Life,

Weatbrook, Me. — **1]
trough the Changs of Life and bed

7N, 12 King Bt., Westbrook, Maine,
Manaton, Wis. — ' At the ot
Life 1 suffered with pains in my back
and loins until I could not stand. [ also
had night-swests so that the sheets
would be wet. 1 tried other medicine
bat got no rel

tle of Lydia

ief, After 2 one bot-
E. Pinkham's ng:t;:la:
mﬂl began to bsprove
- jta use for six montha, The
left me, the t-
mgml-. in one year [ was
s different
thank

sweats and hot
erént woman. | know I have to

| ver sncn. — Jern. M. 3. Emownesis

The cha E. Pinkbam

success of ‘s

Vegetable Canomlhmm
berbs, is unparalieled in such cases,
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