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To Keep Jack Frost Away.

one part of a dress snap {o each corner of-the boy's
4~ or.girl's coat collar, and the other half to the hat brim-
or cap, just below the cars. Snap together. This holds
the collar up and the hat down. Your boy will say it's a
| “fine stunl.”—From Good HouseMeeping.

THE HIDDEN HAND

‘The Master Plotter Steals Into the Whitney Home
' with a Deadly Contrivance.

S TR AL, T A ST I

A Great Film Serial
By ARTHUR B. REEVE

The Hidden Hand Keeps His Pact with Verda (Arline Pretty).

STNOPEIS

Deris Whitney, helress of Julson
Whitney. finds the fAnancier dying
in the library. A visitor who proves
to be the Grand Duke Alexovitch
is also dying. both ahot by Jack
Ramsay, Whitney's new pecrelary,
sctording to thelr account Whit-
mey dies an his Dbrother, Ab-
mer, Verda Crane his ward, and
Dr. Scarley, fimnce of Dorls, arrive
The Grand Duke !=lls the company
that Doris !s bkis daughter, that
when ahe was s baby ahe was en-
trusted to Whitney by "the Csar,
“who tad heard from Rascon, & mad
monk. that she would be the most
: beautiful woman in the world, but
I that she would alse imperil the
ruler.

The Czar had promissd to put her
= to death and had exiled the falber.

Years later bhe sent for the Duke
: and told him where Dorls was. aleo
- giving him & wecret expiosive
- packet whick contained finger-
« prints of the baby's hand This
- soujd be opened enly by fitting inte

it a locket which Doris posseased.

The Duke notices as boe expires

- That the packags has been stolen.
Ia accoped of the dual
ounces tThat he is &

= fSpcret Bervice agant, and the mys-

- dosirea

tary growas AS a malter of fact a
. master plotter, “Tha Hidden Hand ™
! has “made up” a confederate togdook
e Ramsay, and he has stolen the
packet. “The Hidden Hand" now
to securs the lJocket. He
wvisits the Whitnsy houss and near-
1y svccesds Folled, he takes Verda
fate his confifence and she helps
: plant an explesive In the manslon.

By Arthur B. Reeve,

: Creater of the “Craly Keanedy”
mystery steries, whick appesr ex-
slusively In Conmopalitan M 1s.

Episode 2.

| 3 Counterfelt Faces.
J Cogoright, M7, Star Cos=panr.
‘s OU kave no reason fo fear

the future. You can have

your rightful skare in the

. ewists 1f you will meet the closed
ear st ths end of the read In tem
minutes.™

Sbé gisnced about, but saw no one.

- I¢ wes & strangs temptation. Should

Slake gof BShe ross and placed the
mote in ber breast and hurried back
1o the house, perplexed

| apother vimilor wis des-
tined to copme to the Whitney houss
 that @y. While Deris snd Ram-

+ ‘ssy wars still seated in the library,
Doris vainly hoping that he might
»e WY in his puspicions of Scar-

+lay, Jopas Trask. her falher's law-
yor was annoupced o

" “perbaps you caz enlighten us,

-sxclajimed Ramsay cagerly as Doris
introduced ths lawyer, “Is thers a
will?™ -

. *YTea” ke raplied coldly, “theve s
. awfll but I camot prtdu.u it untll

Jocate the witnesess.

?':’ l-: den't thimk you should keep
‘Bllss Whitney in suspense,” wurged
‘Fameay sagerly.

. Pesisntiousiy Traak shook his

S npad. “Ne" e s3ld fnally, rlaing
te §9 "1 camnot say more
- the Witnesses ere profduced, then she

2T wril) kmow. That is all, Geod day.”

Coming se It dld after ail the
stramge ¢ rents that had so upeet her

- 'Jife, it wms & startling statement €or

. Deorls glanced up shyly as
: m them and caught Ramsay
:ipoking st bher gravaly, There was

in his eyes, In her per-
; this time, she 4ld not utter-

" .
"oy piad 1+ whin, Yerda bas.

Who’s Who in the New Film:

Doris Whitney . . Doris Kenyon
Dr. Scarley.................Sheldon Lewis"
VerdaCrane .........c-.cvvuuee.....Arline Pretty
Jack Ramsay........ve.e......Mahlon Hamilton

tened to her room and & few mo-
ments later stole out of the house
with a heavy yell over her face, . To
her mmszement when she reached
the end of the littls road mentibned
In the note, whom should she ses
walting for her but the Whilnay
chagffeur himself. At least, through
ber vell ahe thought It was James,
She did pot undersiand but with-
cout raying anything emtersd the
limousine, as James qpsned and
closed the door for her. A moment
later the car was off and sha gased
curiously about as it woand ity way
through unfamiliar streets to a
rather poor section of the city,
Any other pirl thdn Verda would
have been frightensd. Bug in Verda
thers was the spirit of advemiupe
Bhe 4id not even heaitate as the car
drove up before & »irange brick
house mnd James eopensd the door
of the car for her. Bhe entarsd the
houssa, In reality the wvery dem of
the Hidden Hand
Az the sirest door closed, Verda
looked about cyriotualy ut the
strange room In which she found
herself, o room rather ifke's Inbora-
tasy than anything else. Suddenly
she was aware that thera was some-
ona & in the room and she locked
about with & lttls startied ery.
“Mr. Ramsay! How In the weorld
@4 you ever gel here?™ ahe ex-

clatmed. ~1 theught that you
ware' ' ——
8he checked herself. Ewen as the

looked at the face of the young Sec-
retary with whom in the last two
woeaks she had felt herself drifting
in love. aha recolled. It was Ram-
say—ang it was not Rammy. A
camera lens might sven bad =ald
that they were the same, but her
womana's inlultion told her that they
were diffarent

A laugh from the chayffeur bealde
ber caused her Lo turn and in an in-
stant ghe knew that this man was
not Jamas, sither. Shes was about
te turn and run when the door
leading to an inner room suddenly
opened. Framed In. ths doorway
tood & tall, stoop-shouldersd man
with & heavy beard. For a moment
hin daep-set and plercing eyes
seemod 1o read what was passing In

s girl’s mind. He advanced a Tew
stape, but pot towsrd her, looking
st hisg two minlone. Thea he turned
to her.

*What ia the matter with them™
be asked eagesrly. "“Tell me—heow
d!d you know that they wara not
the people thay look llkaT™

Verds was almost speechless
fright., but she managed to ex-
clalm, *“The syes—thay afe so 4lf-
farent:!™ .

Blowly the Hidden Hand shodk
bis head "“That s where sclence
falle” he muttersd “The ayes are
the windowa of the esonl and I
eannot Impersonste esoul”™ As he
said it he took Verda's arm, a=d
alis drew back moere frightened
than ever., “Deop't fesr.” he re-
assured, motioning the false Ram-
say to bring & chalr, "We 8o not
»igh te harm you I have some-
thing of grest impertance to pro-
pose.”

LIl concesling her fear, Verga

took the offered chalr. while the
Hidden Hand cootinued to talk te
her in law tones.

“More than this I casnot tell
you,” he whispered fidally, "but you
are really the dsughter of Judsom
Whitcey, and 1 will prote It If you
Rgree-to give me half the estate.”

Was It a clever bait merely to
enlist Verda? At any rate, the
tranmition from the depth of de-
spalr In the morning to this glit-
tering offer in ths afterncon was
too much for Verda.

“I-will,"” she agreed, extending
ber hand to the master criminal

Frightaened yet fascinated Verda
watched the Hidden Hand, as he
led bher to his inner laboratory.

On the table were two curjously
shaped fasks in which evas some-
thing, a liquld, which seemed to
bubble asd smoke.

*Don't touch them,™
the Hidden Hand.
Dewar flasks 1y of liquid alr,
which ls 192 -4 ety below gero,
cantigrade. . Whan It !s confined
it pecomen a terridbie explosive”

“You will return to the house,” he
directed after & -whispered pariey.
JTo-night all I shall need then 1a to
galn entrance through your wia-
dow. I will do the rest.”

Back in the houss, Ramssy aspen!
the rest of the day'vainly endeavor.
ng to piece together the scattored
tragmenta of Information which he

Evening came; but it 44 not
seam to Hayes advanced him much
In his working out of the slander
cluss. Bome time aftar dinner Ram-
say strolled eut Intdo the conssrva-
tery, where he found Doris alons.

“It has been an exciting dsay.” he
suggested. T thimk, Miss Whit-.
nay, we should all be better for a
‘s resl”™

cautioned
“They are

Ramsay watched her leave the
congervatory, rather pleased. If he
ksd mads no progreas on the case
during the day., at Jesast he had
softansd the hostility of Dorig

Ramasay’'s satisfaction would have

tderably wealkebied If, &3 he had
boen talking to Dorls he had been
able to" soe Verda upsisnirs siealth-
fly entering Deris's room a few
moments belore.

Carrying out the Insiructions of
the Hidden Hand, although she had
no ldea of thelr pyrpoge, Verda had
gone over to the radiator and hed
turned up .the. wheel nearsst ths
riser that rgg to the celling, then
had closed down tHe wheel ut the
other end. She fancled that she
heard Doris coming, and & moment
Inter tiptoed out of the room.

It was far in the night that Verda
heard & sligh? nolse down in the
shrubbery bensath har window,
Quletly ahs raised the sssh. Sure
snough, It wan as whe had #xpected.
in the dim |ight she could Just
maks oyt the menscing snd stoep-
Ing form of the Hidden Hand, and
with him the man whom the great
sclentific Imperspnator had made up

1o resambles the Whitney chauffeur,
Te De Contigued To-morrom.

By BRAM

DRA&ULA,
THE VAMPIRE

STOKER.

HEY had all something to say

of the strange entry of the
ahilp, which ls already tak-
ing its place in loeal fira-

&ltion; but no one could add to the
simiple dascription, “Fifty cases of
|gommeon earth.” 1 then saw Lhe sia-
tlonmaster, who kindly put me In
communication with the men who
had sctually received the boxes, Their
tally was exact with the list, and they
|had nothing to add, except that the
|boxns wers “main and mortal heavy,”
and that shifiing them was dry work

Omne of them ndded that it was bard
linsa that there wasn't any gentleman
=guch-like as yourself. squire” to
show some sort of apprecistion of
their efforta in a lquid form: another
put in & rider that the thirst then
genorated was such that even the
time which had elapsed had not com-
pletely allayed It. Needless to ndd, I
took care before lsaving to 1ift, for-
ever and adequately, this source of
repreach. .

30 September—The atationmaster
was good enongh to give me & line
to his old companion, the stationmas-
ter at King’s Cross, so that when I
arrived there in the morning I was
able to ask Bim about the arrival of
tha boxer. He. too, put ma &t oncad
in communication with the proper
officinls, and J saw that thelr tally
was correct with the original Involes.

The opportunities of acquiring an
abnormal thirst had boen, here limit-
ed; & moble use of them had, how-
ever, "been made, and agalp I wad
lcompelled to deal with the result In
AR ex post faclo manDer.

DELIVERY OF DOXES TRACED
TO CARFAX,

From there 1 went on to Carter
Paterson's central office, whers 1 met
with the utmost courtesy. Ther look-
od up the tranmactlon on thalr day
boek and lettar book. and at onos Lale-
phoned lo the!r King's Crosm office
for more detalls. By good fortune the
men who did the teaming were walt-
|ing for work, and the official at once
|ment them over, sanding alss by one
lof them the waybill and all the papars
|connected with the delivery eof the
Boxes at Carfax.  Here again I found
|the tally agreeing exactliy: the car-
rier's men - wers able to supplement
the paucity of the written words with
a fow detalls,

These ware, 1 shortly found, con-
nected almost solely with the dustr
wature of the job, and of the conse-
quent thiret engendered In the oper-
ators. On my affording an opportun-
ity, through the medium of the cur-
rency of the realm, of the allaylng
at a later period this beneficial evil,
one of the men remarked:

*“Thal ‘ers ‘ocuse, guvner, ia the
rummiest 1T evor was in. Hilyme, but
it aln’'t been touched sence s hundred
years. Thers was dust that thick In
the place that you might have slap’
lon 1t without ‘ortin’ of your bones;
lan® the place was that neglectsd that
,ty!r might "ave smelled old Jerusalem
in It. Hut the ole chapel—that look
the cike, that did! Me and my mate,
we thort we wouldn't never git out
quick encugh. Lor, 1 wouldn't take
less nor m quid a moment to stay
|there arter dark.”

“laving been ln the house, T could |
iwill bellave him; but If he knew what |
I know, he would, 1 think, have raised
|hin terms

SATISFIED THAT BOXES
| HAYE BEEN LOUCATED.

Of one thing I am now matisfled:
that all the boxes which arrived st
|Whithy from Varna in the Demeter
|were safely deposited in the old chap-
lel of Carfax. There should be RAfty
of them there, unieas any have sinte
|been removed—an from Dr. Seward's
{dinry T fear.
| T shall try to ses the carter who
took awar the boxes from Carfax
|when Renfleld atiarked them,. By.fol-
lowing up this clew we may learn™ n
good deal,

Later.—Mina and 1 havs warked all

day, and we have put all the papers
intp erder.

MINA HARKFER'S JOURXAL,
20 September—-I am so glad that 1
hardly know Low to contain myself
It is, I suppose, the reaction from the

haunting fear which I kave had: thag
this terrible =ffalr and the reopen-
ing of his old wound micht act detri-
mentally om Jomathan. 1 saw him
leave Yor Whithy with as brave a face
aa [ couM, but I was sick with sppre
hengion. '

The effort has howsver, dons himy

sood. Ite was néver so reselute
never so strong, never sc full of voi.
canle energy, as &t present. 1

It is just as that dear, good Prof.
Van Helsing sald: he ix
he {mproves under mnﬂ
F‘:II a weaker nature. Ha o

1l of life and hope and da na-
tion; we bave got everyihing in or-
der for tonight.. - .
THRILLED AT PROSPECT
OF HUNT FOR COUNT.

I -feel myself quite wild with ex-
it b | PR ona ought Lo
pity any thing so bunted as ls the
Count. That is just it: this Thing is
not human—pot even beast. To read
Dr. Beward's account of poor Lucy's
death. snd what followed, ia enough
to dry up ths springs of pity in one’s
heart.

Later.—Lord Godalming and Mr.
Morris srrived earlier than we ex-
pected. Dr. Ssward was out on busi-
mess, and had taken Jonathan with
him, so I had to see them. It waa to
me a paipful meeting, for It brought
back all poor dear Lucy's hopes of
only a few months ago.

Of course they had heard Lucy'

apeak of me, and It seemed that Dy,
Van Helsing, too, has bheen quits
“blowing my trumpet” as Mr. Mor-
ris expreased It. Poor fellows, neither
of thém isaware that I know all about
the proposals they made to Lucy,
They did not quite know what to say
or do, an they were Ignorant of the
amount of my knowledge: so theay
had to keep on neutral subjects,

However, 1 thought the matter
over, and came to the conclugion
that the best thing I could do would
ba to post them In affalrs right up to
date. 1 knew from Dr. Seward's
diary that they had been at Lucy's
daath—her real death—and that 1
need not fear to betray any secret be-
fors the time. So I told themy as
well as T couald, that I had read all
ths papers and diaries, and that my
husband and I, having trpewritten
them. had just Anished putting them
in order. T gave them sach a copy to
read In the library, When Loard Go-
dalming got his and turned It over—
it does make a pretly good pile—he
sald:

kar ™

LORD GODALMING
PROFESSES TO CONFUSIOXN.

1 nodSed, and he want on:

“f don't quite see the drift of it;
but you peoply are all 8- good and
kind, and have been working wse
earoegtly snd wo energeticaily, that
all 1 can do is to accept your ideas
blindfold and try to belp you. I have
had one lesson already In accepling
facts that should make m man humble
to tha last hour of his life. Basides,
| know you loved my poor Lucy——=
Here he turned away and coversd his
face with his hands., I could hear the
tears in his voice.

Mr. Morris, with Instinctive deli-
cacy, Just laid a hand for a moment
on his shoulder, and then walked
quietly out of the room. 1 suppose
there i» something in woman's nature
that makes & man free to break down
befors her and express his feelings
on the tender or emotional slde with-
out feeling it derogatlory to his man-
hood: for when Lord Godalming founs
himself alone with me he :at down
on the sofa and gave way utterly and
openly.

I sat down beside him and took
his hand. T hope he didn’t think it
forward of me, and that If he ever
thinks of it afterward he never will
have such a thought. There I wrong
him: 1 know he never wili—he {2 too
true & gentleman. I s.id to him, for
I conld see that his heart was
breaking:

(Te Be Continuer Tomeorrow)
(Copyrighted:

For Foolish Parents.

EAR MIBS FAIRFAX:

Do you think It fair that &
wirl who will soon be niosteen
ahould ba deprived of the friend-
stlp of young men? Even during
my high school days | was forbid-
den the pleasures of the plays and
dances glven by the varisus clubs
becacse tha boys would be thers

Now, In our office is & YOURg
chap who has asked permisaion
to call, I have always put him
off with various sxcuses, fearing
to tell the truth, for fear he will
not ask me again. There ia, hon-
astly, no use in ssking my par-
ents, for they wil] say "mo"~ A8
1 have tried to make them listsa
to me before Plaase, Miss Fair-
fax, will T be dolog very WrobE

If T meet him without ‘l‘hoi!
kuowledge? “WAITING™

UR parests are dolng you a real

Injustice T do not doube that it
fs only thelr love and devotion
which are making them attampt to
Kuard you from the dangers of the
eity. But auch méthods as thairs
do not guard 5 girl at all. Youth
Eraves & certaln amount of pecrea-
tiom, of happlness, of other youth
to giadden It and companion it If
You wars not allowed to go aboul.

teclally durlag your schopl dayd

r

Advice to the Lovelorn

By BEATRICE FAIRFAX

that perhaps was yvory senslble, be-
cause it kept you devotsd te youp
studies. But now, when you meel &
gntlemanly young chap who pro-
cteds so properly as to ask If he
may call, your parents are making
a real blonder when Lhey refuse,
Now, I don't want you to meet sven
the finest young men oululde your
home withoul your parents’ knowl-
edge. But 1 do want them to reel

they do wWho drive their girls intg
real danger. I want you {o show
them your letter and my answer,
feel sure that they simply haye
never had the matter put up to them

ognize that it |s parenis who act gg ‘
|

P eontd
back

I
“Did you write all this, Mrs, Har

By Mary Ellen Sigsbee.
HERE is a elever book, which
containg much bhumor amd
some wisdom, called “How
te Live Twenty-four Hours a Day.”
In it, the author, Arnold Beazett,
points out to his fellow Londoners
that many more interesting occu-
pations really could be Ntted into
the twenty-four hours {f they em-
ployed all the time which they
sctually have at their d8posal.
After convinciag the reader that
Rhe, In common with all mankind,
is constaptly haunted by sup
presaed dissatislaction, he says to
him “the primal cause of-that in-
convenlent dissatisfaction is the
feeling that you are every day
leaving wondone something which
you would like to do and which,
indeed, you are always hoping to
do when you have ‘more time.'”
Mr. Bennett was not writing of

g
:

e midnighe

Jupiter,

' are
Saturn, Uranuy ¢
—are evening stars together at hmm

Are we any happler or are wa
making anyone else any happler by
this constant activity which we
bave come to belleve is our em-
tire contribution to our familes
~ and the world?

We all know the man who has
<convinced himself that his soie
duty to those be loves is to earn
all the money he can for them. He
works &t & temslon which pre-
cludes any real participation In
the family life. He mneeds to sit
back and welgh his actfvitles in
the balance.

We all also kaow the woman
whose whols life Is bound up In
her husband and her children, but

sanely before and that they are gon- |

sible people who can be reacheq by

reason. They know you are likety |
to marry some day and of course |

they want You Lo marry & fine man.
The best way to Insure this iy 1o
hava you bring your men friends
Into your ¢wn home, where they can
ses for themsalves what manner of
mapculine person you lke. They
can't sbut thelr eyes to the fact that
you meet men In the business warlg
and that it Is natural that you
should form friendships which can
far more safely be carried op if
yvour parents superintend them a
pit. 1f either your mother a; fathar
difters, T shall ba glad to heyre from

I.I.fPU me o go with him,

\

worth while? Is what ¥ am doing
with such snergy and concentra-
tion really making me or anyoms

| #lse happier, betier, or even mors

comfortable? Perhups ther would
really be more so H T relaxed a
little of my strenuousnsas and re-
mambered that no amount of out-
ward activity can take the place
of sympathy, comprehension and
kindlinoss.”

Household Hints |

Toe ramove the smell of paint,
place a few slices of anion in a pall
of water and leave It in the room
for a few hours.

An. ounce of alum added to the
rinslng water or to the starch will
render muslin' or cotten goods al-
moat fireproaf,

A spoonful of flour added to the
greass in which, egga are to be
fried will prevent them from break-
ing or aticking in e pan.

A good treatment for unduly
moist hahds 18 to bathe them fre-
quently In warm water to which
o little wlum or vinegar has been
added,

e ——

Rub any kind of stain on & white

tabiecloth with just a llitle paraf-

fin before wending It to wasb. If
this in done the staln will come out
in the boiling.

Have as many pairs of atockings
as you ‘can possibly afford, and
change them as often as You ean.
This will rest and refresh feet In-
clined ‘1o got tired

Hard bolled egg+ that are to be
sérved cold |n salud should, direct-
Iy aftor cooking. be placed In cold
water. This will prevent the out.
side of the yolk from Lurning durk.

If a little pipeclay be added o
the water In which clothes ure
bolled & gerat economy In soap will
be effected, and the clothes wiil be
whitened without bemg in the loast
Injured.

A burned saocepan should be fl11

rd with cold water to whivh & Ub
eral allowanes of sodn has been
addod.  Let it stand for an hour or

heat the waler

*0, alter which
wlowly for m few minuten, and the
burned particles will come off guite

easlly.

Phone
West 34
And Order

26Z2 L Street N. W. Phone West 34

Buy a Bottle At

Cafes, Lunch Roams, Restau-
rants, Hotels, Soda Foantaing,
Grocers,




