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THE STORY

PTER L—Sarbara Devon's wed-
nd departure on her honeymoon
prother “Laurle,” suoccess-
ght but somewhat inofined
without her roun’inlng

se. His theatrical associates,
g‘::,\?; Pangs &nd Jaocod Epl‘t.o!n,
promise to “keep An aye on him,

CHAPTER IL — Laurls, who s
wealthy, refuses to settls down to
work, announcing his lnunllon’x. of rest-
ing and seeking “adventure. From
pia window In New York he sees the
peflection of & beautiful girl in & mir-
got in the house opposite.

¢HAPTER IIL—Devon learns frorm
the elevator boy in the girl's house
that her name IMayo, Again In the
mirror's reflection~he sées her with
s revolver and fears she means to
commit suicide. He breaks Into Rer
apartment and, winning her confidence,
duoces her to lunch with him, though
shy warns him of "danger”

a
Jeaves her
tul p].ywr!
to wildness,

CHAPTER 1V.—Peroeptibly agitated
§y the arrival of & man fn the
pestaurant, she mutters that he has
#gound her.” Learning that she Is
gnmarried and the man has no clatm
on her, Laurls, imcensed, accosts the

stranger.

CHAPTER V.—Accusing the man of
ganoying Miss Mayo, Devom warns
fim to end his esplonage. The strang-
¢r I8 politely sarcastio, but from him
laurie learns the girl's first name Is
Dorls. She tells him her persecutor
## Herbert Ransome Shaw.

CHAPTER VL—To Louise Ordway,
pis invalid sister-in-law, and firm
friend, Laurie admits he s “Interested”
fa Dorfs, not revealing her identity,

CHAPTER VIL—Doris resolutely de-
glines to meet Mrs, Ordway, and
gternly vetoes Laurie's suggestiom of
sppiying to the police to protect her
from Shaw.

< (Tad in these garments, Laurie took
g few preliminary shuffles around the
garage, while the owner, watching
bim, slapped his thigh In approval.
8o great was hig Interest in the *aet,”
indeed, that when the Impersonqtor
left the garage and started off, Burke
ghowed a strong desire to follow him
gnd see the finish of the performance,
4 desire that recalled for a fleeting In-
stant the determined personality of
the young gentlemah hidden under the
tramp disguise.

At the last moment before leaving,
Laurie took from his pocket the tiny
revolver he had brought with him, and
holding it Im his palm, studfed it in
silence. Should he take it, or shonidn’t
he? He dropped. it among the dis-
carded heap of clothes, and picked up

n Y= stead o small screw-driver,
which he put Into his ragged pocket
That particular tool Aooked as if it

might be useful,
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about with assurance. ~He believed
that in this unexpected guise, he could
meet even Shaw and get away with
it; but he meant to be very careful
and take no whnecessary chances.

He cut across half a dozen flelds,
climhed . half a dozen fences, was
flercely barked at by a dozen dogs.
more or less, and Anafly reaching the
grounds of the house in the cedars,
approached it from the rear in exactly
the half-shedking, half-cocky marnmer
In which the average tramp would
have drawn near a shuttered house
from one of whose chimneys smoke
was rising. It was a manner that
nlcely blended the hope of a hand
out with the fear of a rebuff. Once
he fancied he saw something moving
among the trees. He dicked back and
remained ‘quiet for some time. - Then,
reassured by the continued silence, he
émerged, safintered to the back en-
france, and after a brief preliminary
study of the shuttered windows, &s-
falled the door with a pair of grimy
knuckles,

He had expected a long delay, pos- |

&bly no response at all. But the
door opened ‘as promptly as if some
one had been standing there awaiting
his signal, and on its threshold a for-
bldding-looking woman, haglike as to
hair and features but cleanly dressed,
8tood reégarding Mm with strong dfs-
approval. In the kitehen range back
of her a coal fire was burning. A tea-
Ikeme bubbled domestically on its top,
and cheek by jow! with this a big-
bellied coffee-pot exhaled a delicious
aroma, k

The entire tabiean was so different
from anything Laurfe had expected
that for an instant he stared at the
woman, speechless and almost open-
motithed, Then the smell of the cof-
fee gave him his cue. He suddenly
remembered that he had eaten noth-
Ing th;) day, and the fact gave a
theth sincerity to the professional
whine in which he made his request.

“Say, lady,” he beggzéd urgently,
‘I'm down an’ out. Gimme a cup 0
c.me' Wﬂl“y&h?” '

Her impulse, be saw clearly, had
béen to close the door im Mis face
Alveady nér was dutomatically
tesponding to it, But he whipped off
S p—— e - -
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his dirty cap and, shivering on the door-
step, looked at her with Laurie's eyes,
whoge bheauty no amount of disgulse
could wholly conceal. There was real
appeal in”them Much,
almost everything, depended on what
this creaturfe would do In the next

now.

a little as she saw him cowering over
the big hot stove and warming his
dirty hands. In silence filled a
a cup with coffee, cut a thick slice
from a loaf of bread, butfered it, and
get the collation on the kitchen table.

“Hurry up and eat that,” she mut-
tered, “snd then out. If any
one saw you hére, I'd get into trou-
ble.”

Laurie grunted acquieéscence and
wolfed the food, He  had not sat
down, and now, as he ate, his black
eyes swept the room while he planned

she

clear
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Hostess,
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hack of the stove were several disk-
towels, They gave him his first sug-
gestion. His second came when he ob-
served thatshis hostess, evidently re-
assured by his haste, had turned her
back to him, and, bending a little,
was examining the oven. Noistlessly

he crept behind her, and, seizing her
in one powerful arm, covered her
mouth with his free hand. He could
not wholly stifie the smothered shriek
she gave.

For the next moment he had his
hands full. Despite her wrinkles and
her gray hair, she was a strong wom-
an, and she fought with a violence
and a false strength due to overwhelm-
ing fury and terror. It was so diff-

enlt to control her without hurting hee
that ali his strength was taxed. But
at last he brought her slowly down
info a chair under the row of dish-
towels, and seizing two of these useful
articles, as well as the cord that held
them, securély bound and gagged her,
As he did so he dropped his role and
looked soberly into her furious eyes.

“Look here,” he told her. “I'm not
going to hurt you; be sure of that,
But I've got socmething to say, and 1

ten to it.”

Under his quiet tones some of the
frenzy died out of the eyes staring
up at him,

“I'm here to get Miss Mayo,” he
went on. “She’s in the house, isn’t
she? If she is, nod.” There was &
long moment of hesitation. At last
the head nodded. “Is there any omne
else in the house?’ The head shook
negatively. “Is there no one here but
you and Miss Mayo?” Laurie could

again the head shook negatively.
“Where is she? Upstairs?”

The head nodded. He stepped back
from the bound figure.

“All right,” he said
“Now I'm going to unbind you aﬁq
lét you take me up to her. As & pré-
caution, I shall leave the bandage oﬁ'
your mouth and hands. But, being a8
gensible woman, of course you realize
that you Have abeolutely nothing to
‘tur, unleds you give us trouble.
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hardly take fn this good luck, but |

indeed |

minute. She heslitated

“I ain't had a mouthful since yes-
terday,” croaked the visitor, plead-
Ingly and truthfully.

“Well, wait there a minute. rn
bring you a cup of coffee.”

She turned from the door and
started to close it, evidently expect-
ing him to remain outside, but he
promptly followed her In, and her face, |
hardening into quick anger, softened

Having Turned Her |

setting down the cup and the bread,

want you to stop struggling and ls- |

cheerfully, '

re_t
you try to do t_ha:‘l egallj.me‘_o‘

| But don't you do it,
| closet is no place for a kind-hearted,

Tock ¥ou Into & Tloset Yor
hours.”

As he spoke he was unfastening the
cord,

“Lead on,” he Invited, buoyantly.

There was an Instant when he
thought the struggle with her would
begin all over, He saw her draw
herself together as If to spring. But
the was evidently exhausted by her
previous contest. She was also sub-
(dued. She rose heavily, and, taking
her time to 1t, slowly led the way out
of the kitchen and along a hall to the
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front of the house.
“No tricks, remember" warne‘!
Laurle, keeping close behind her.

“Play fair, and I"1 give you a year's
galary when I take Miss Mayo out of
this.”

She turned now and looked at him,
and there was venom in the glance,
Violently and negatively, she shook
her head,

“Don’'t you want thé money?" he in-
terrupted, deeply interested In this
phenomenon., “I'm glad to have met
you,” he politely added. “You're an
unexpected and a brand-new type to
me” She was walking forward again,
with no sign now that she heafd his
volee, Reaching a wide colonlal stalr-
case that led to the second floor, she
started the ascent, but so slowly that
the young man behind her uttered an-
other warning.

“No tricks, remember,” he repeated,
cheerfully. *“I'm afrald you're plan-
ning to start something. I belleve
capable ef falling backward,
and bowling me over llke a ten-pin,
A dark, musty

youre

sensible woman to spend twenty-four
hours In”

She ignored that, teo, but now she
moved more quickly, and her com-
panion, close at her heels, found him-
self In an wupper hall, approaching a
door at the front of the house. Be-
fore this door his gulde now planted
herseif, with mueh of the effect of
a cornerstone settling into place,

Keeping a careful eye on her, he
stretched out a long arm and tapped
at the panel. There was no answer.
He tapped again. Still no answer, He
glanced at the enforcedly silent wom-
an beside him, and something in her
a gleam of triumph or sardonic
amusement, or both, was tinder to his
hot spirit,

“Have you led me to the wrong
door?’ he asked. He spoke very
quietly, but the tone Impressed the
woman. The gleam faded from her
eyes. Hastily she shook her head.

“If you have—" He nodded at her
thoughtfully. Then he rafsed his
voice,

“Doris,” he called. *“Doris!”

He heard a movement inside the
room, an odd little ery, half exclama-
atlon, half sob, and hurried steps ap-
proaching. The next minute her volce
came to him, In breathless words,
with a tremor running through them.

“Is it you?” she gasped. *“Oh, is it
you*”

“Yes, open the door.”

“I can't. It's locked.”

He stared at the unylelding wood
before him.

“You mean they've locked you in?

“Yes, of course.”

It would be, of course, J.aurie re-
flected. That was Shaw's melodra-
matic method.

“We'll change all that, in a minute.,”
He stepped back from the door.

“What are you going to do?”
volee insidé was sialous

eyes,

The
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' Lottery Ticket Which
Won Fortune for Drink

Berlln—(United Press)—A  day-
laborer's thirst for a stein of good,
cold beer npetted the widow of the
local inn-ketper at Rad Ischl, Aus
tria, a fortung of 315,000

The buxom widow 18 the winnar of
the big prize In the latest Austridn
state lottery. A few her
hasbhand worked Ischl as a
miner. Today his widow is
the richest inhabitants of
trict,

The winning ticket was first bought
by a worker, Pohann Bart, at a little
tobacco shop at the summer resort
of Bad [Ischl. But Johann couldn't
conjure up enough patience to await
the fateful drawing o® lots. And so
when he visited the local inn one
evening, he decided that a glass of
beer in the hand was worth an un
certain lottery ticket im the bush
Accordingly, he ordered a stein of
Pilsner and paid his bill with his lot
tery ticket,

When the lots were drawn, the inn
keeper's widow was officlally ad
vised that she had won $15,000.

In order to console Johann for his
loss, the widew invited him to drown
his sorrow in beer for a whole even
ing—~at her expense.
—0—

years ago,
near
one of

the dis-

Honolilu—(United Press) —Depos
its in Honolutu banks increased
$6,402,174 daring the past 12 months,
according to figures released by the

Quaker Oats
“stands by”
you through

the morning

That's why doctors urge it
to start every day

O feel right through the morning,

you must have well-balanced,
complete food at breakfast. At most
other meals — that is, at luncheon
and at dinner—you usually get that
kind of food.

But at breakfast the great dietary
mistake is most often made—a hus-
ried meal, often badly chosen.

Thus Quaker Dats, containing 16%

ein, food’s great tissue builder;
8% carbohydrate, its great energy

elemént, plus all-important vita-
mines and the “bulk” that makes
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T Car Value

Light Six
4-Door Sedan

Introducing

The New Light Six

—with refined 7-bearing crankshaft motor
and an array of outstanding new attrac-
tions. Now on display. Come view it.

Nash Sales and Service

Dealer Phone 772 Runyon Garage G. A. Busick,

aren)

faxatives seldom needed, is the dies
tetic urge of the world today.

It is food that “stands by" you
shrough the morning. Food that
should start every breakfast in your
home.

Quick Quaker cooks in 3 to S

toast. Don't deny yourself the nat-

|
|
|
|
minutes. That's faster than- plain ‘

yral stimulation this rich food offers.
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Earnings

ed hard enough
should be rewarded for his

services. He is, but in many ‘
cases has very liltle to show |
for it.

for you.
bank regularly snd watch
them grow. You can't start
too soon, and the sooner you
gtart the quicker you will
open the way to independ- |
ence and succéss.

0id Adams County Bank

WE PAY YOU TO SAVE.

Neéarly everyone has work-
that he

Maké your earnings work
Place them in this

. B cocs 4%
- » I :
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BARGAINS

in Gas Ranges~5 Carloads

| ERE are two of the most popular ranges in our entire stock—outstanding
values even at the regular prices, This week we offer them to you at

prices that.2re nothing short of sensational. We have bought 5 carloads

of these two popular models—making a saving that enables s fo pitcs themy - §-
far below the market. You really musi see these splendid ranges in order to
appreciate their fine quality, superior features and wonderful value. They will
2SS~ Bon't be too late!
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F FEY Yo
Save ifioney NOW!
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The range at the left is equipped with
famous Wilder Rust-proof Oven Linings.
It has one giant burner, three regular-
size burners, one simmering burner, and
a top lighter. . Porcelain ename! splasher
oven side, door panels, broiler pan and
drip pan. A splendid baker, well-con-
structed throughout. Here is a fine-

looking range that will give you endless
satisfaction.

Regular Price $
s " 390
While they last,

Fully connected; 25 feet of gas pipe if necessary,

On monthly payments, $41.67—
$1.78 down, 12 months to pay.

Owen on ﬁém
or left

Fall 18-inch oven. Suitable for
large families

Has Oven Heat Control

L B o o B ool
The range at the right iz equipped with
automatic oven heat control which makes
for perfect baking resuits. Put foods in the
oven, turn heat control to desired temper-
ature, go out to church, store or matinee,
return and find a perfectly cooked meal,
This range has nine pieces of white
porcelain enamel; one giant and three
standard burners; simmering burner; top
lighter; rust-proof oven linings. The low-
est price we have ever placed on a range having
oven heat control,

Regular Price $5995
3]8 %
Wh?lz theyzfast, g

On monthly payments, £63.10—
$1.75 down, 12 months to pay.

NORTHERN INDIANA
PuUuBLIC SERVICE COMPANY

Formerly Northern Indiana Cas & Eleceric Company




