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For the instant Wilkerson was phy-
Then his will reas-sically sickened.

acted in­
take no

serted itself and he 
stantly. He mustleminc chances. Ho plucked away a few yards 
of the heavy pack thongs and slipped 
to Dorr's side. With incredible swift- 
ness he bound him as he slept, tied 
him hand and foot to the wooden stool. 
Then he wakened his own men. They 
scrambled up and at his gesture made 
for the pack baskets. But Drake still 
lay there, and when they saw him they 
thrust themselves as one man through 
the little doorway and fled in panic. 
Only Achmet remained, bound by his 
oath to Sir Donald. But he, too, shiv­
ered in the corner and called upon God.

Slowly John awakened, too. The 
first movement brought tight upon him 
the pressure of the thongs that bound 
him. Instantly he knew that he had 
been trapped. He struggled violently.

"Hah!" said Wilkerson, leaning to­
wards him and showing his teeth in a 
triumphant snarl. "I’ve got you, and 
here's where you stay."

John realized that speech was use-

T

and he seemed again to feel the soft 
threads of the web she wove about 
him. She had found him a young man 
at the precise point where a woman 
may either make or mar one for life. 
He had been an easy prey for her 
tigerish desire for a slave. He had 
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spent his little money lavishly upon 
her, without thought of other reward 
than to be near her until Wilkerson 
had appeared out of the darkness of 
her past. Even then, he had still been 
faithful to her, obeyed her every be­
hest, risked life and liberty in her 
service, even aided Wilkerson in an 
endeavor whose success meant that he, 
Drake, would be cast aside as no long­
er useful.

And now he sat on guard in a hut 
in a far country among a crowd of 
aliens, whose very tongue was gibber­
ish to his ears. On guard for whom? 
For what?

That Wilkerson might finally suc­
ceed and win Jean Darnell of the 
tawney eyes and luxuriant beauty.

In that moment—was it to be too 
late?—Drake came into his own. The 
mine and its wealth were as much his

Why should he, Drake, continue to play 
the slave? A moment while they slept 
and the plans were his. Then, when 
Wilkerson unsuspectingly presented the 
idol and pulled out its eye. there would 
be nothing! It would be George Drake 
who held the master key to Jean Dar­
nell’s avaricious heart!

So he dreamed, open-eyed, staring 
into a future where he played the mas­
ter and not the slave. And in his wak­
ing dream he touched the bundle and 
felt beneath the rude covering, the 
hard contours of the image. Again it

at her. Then the blood rushed into his . "They mean business this time,” 
face. Then the full meaning of her Drake growled, as they did their best 
light evasion of his real meaning struck to barricade the single door and win- 
him like a blow between the eyes. His dow. “I believe those hills are full of 
heart was filled with love for her, a them.”
love that had grown and increased "And our own bullies aren t up fight- 
since the hour when he had first seen Ing with good grace, either.” Wilkerson 
her at old Tom Gallon's door. He had confessed. “These half whites have no 
thought that his devoted service to her sand."
interests, his constant attention to the | "It's an odd thing,” Drake said when 
slightest detail that could insure her the afternoon had passed without an 
future happiness, would have published [assault, "that we hear firing but none 
that love to her. He was minded to of it is directed at us."

"That’s so," Wilkerson responded 
thoughtfully. “I wonder who it can be?” 

He was soon to know, for after

didn’t have to come,” she responded, 
promptly. "I understand that you are] 
merely going on idle gossip, anyway. 
You shan’t stir the girl out of my 
sight, I tell you! Go and find your plans 
and risk your own life, Miss Gallon 
stays here.”

“And I’m sure there is no place I’d 
rather leave her,” Dorr said gratefully.

To the consul he confided briefly 
that he was still determined to find 
the idol and get the hidden plans.

“You may be too late,” was the quiet 
response. “A man named Wilkerson 
with’ another man and a lady have al­
ready gone up country, and I am in­
formed that they are on the same 
quest."

“All the more reason why I should 
hasten,” Dorr answered. “Every hour 
may be precious. I must see Sir Don­
ald immediately."

To his surprise Faversham was very 
cold about the second excursion.

"So long as it was a case of getting 
Miss Gallon and yourself out of a bad 
scrape, I did my best," he told Dorr. 
“But I agree with your consul—an ex­
cellent fellow—that what you propose 
is ridiculous. The priests have ample 
warning and I am informed that they 
took measures to secrete the idol. You 
can gain nothing by further search.”

John argued with some temper, but 
Sir Donald was immovable. And as he 
most evidently had sound common 
sense on his side Dorr could not afford 
to lose his temper.

“I suppose you’ll help me out by let- 
ting me have that old servant of 
yours?” he said finally.

“Anything!” said Faversham cordial­
ly. “But I must certainly warn you 
once more that I shall feel guilty in 
even letting you go."

John’s jaw stiffened. “I guess that 
would be beyond your power to stop 
me.”

Faversham shook his head. “A word 
from me to the authorities and you 
would find yourself not only debarred 
from such a foolhardy expedition, but 
politely yet firmly made to leave the 
country."

John grinned. “I suppose that’s 
right," he agreed. “But you won’t be

ersham with finality. “She must go 
back down the river, to some city _ _ where there are Americans and decent 

spending to the installments of Deoplattor act after her. Bombay would 
Ruth, who had not liked being made
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see the moving pictures illu- arguing that there was little sense in 
strating our story. going on a wild goose chare and that

-----------------------------------------she would be far better off with good 
When breakfast had been dispatched I

In Faversham’s camp the baronet called
what he termed a council of war.

seen

tell her now, to forego all else in order 
to woo her for himself.

ran through his head, like a call: you ]
have the price of happiness beneath the but. All were gone except Achmet

less. He cast his eyes quickly about

"Ruth!- -’’ he began. But some Drake—your hand. cowering in the corner, and
Slowly he yielded to the temptation. Drake was dead, a hideous andnightfall John Dorr and his isngle at­

tendant rode furiously up to the hut 
and tried for admittance. A few scat­
tering shots told that they had been 
discerned in their flight.

For the moment Wilkerson did not 
recognize his old enemy, disguised as 
he was in native costume, but when he 
was sure he reluctantly opened the 
door and admitted him. John flung 
himself inside and jammed the door 
to just as a second hail of bullets rat-

subtle change in her manner froze the 
hot words on his lips.

“Well," he went on, controlling him­
self by a tremendous effort and trying 
to speak lightly. “I’ll be oft. Thank 
heaven you'll be safe here."

There was a struggle in Ruth’s breast 
too. Yet the memory of her promise 
to Faversham stilled her. In that 
long and terrible moment she realized 
that John Dorr was all in all to her.

con-
Gradually, with eyes constantly fixed torted figure. Then he looked up into 
on the motionless forms of Wilkerson his enemy's face and smiled.people of her own race.

"But who?” she demanded at last. and Dorr, he got the bundle between his 
knees. Then he unlaced the fastenings 
tremulously.

The idol came out under his hand and

That smile chilled the blood In Wil- 
,kerson’s heart and changed his pur­
pose. He could not muster nerve

“We don't know anyone!”
“I do ” Faversham put in quickly. 

“I know some awfully jolly Americans, 
too, missionaries. Then there s your 
American consul, you know.

It was settled at last and they re­
turned by easy stages to Bhala, and 

I thence down the river. Sir Donald was 
as good as his word and Ruth found 
herself invited to stay as a gues: at 
several houses. She chose that of the 
American consul, a middle-aged gen­
tleman who, with his wife, presided 
with true eastern hospitality over a 
little group of businessmen and mis­
sionaries. Mrs. Reynolds received the 
girl with open arms, listened to the 
story of her adventures and thanked 
God devoutly that Ruth was at last 
under the protection of fellow country- 
men. To John her language was plain:

"What in the world do you mean by 
dragging this young lady over half 
creation and making her run all sorts

"So far we have managed to make 
good our escape from the fanatics.’ he 
said, when Ruth and John had joined 
him apart from the natives. "Now is 
the time for us to turn back and seek 
civilization again."

“But the plans!” ejaculated Dorr.
“I am suggesting this for Miss Gal­

lon’s sake," Sir Donald replied coldly.
"Oh, I am good for any amount of 

this kind of travel!" she exclaimed. 
"And I am wild to go ahead and find 
the idol."

“So far as we really know they—the

enough to shoot the man who eat help­
less before him. Dorr, the nemesis 
who had embittered his life and foiled 
his dearest hopes was in his power. 
Now, he knew, was the time to settle 
the score forever. No one would ever 
know. They would find him and 
Drake together, one dead of some mys­
terious poison or disease. Dorr evi­
dently slain by marauders. Safe? Even 
Wilkerson’s cowardly heart could find 
no risk. But the man smiled at him, 
and thereby he mastered the craven In 
spite of himself.

“All right," Wilkerson said hoarsely, 
in answer to some unspoken question. 
“I'll just leave you here alone. I’m 
going on my way."

Then he turned and drove Achmet 
out of the hut with kicks and blows 
and insured his complete departure by 
firing a shot after him.

John still kept silence, while his 
enemy hastily made ready the pack 

I that contained the image and searched 
IDrake’s pockets. He did not even re­
spond with a look to Wilkerson's final 
farewell, garnished with an oath. 
Speech was useless.

He stared at Drake's twisted form. 
Who had killed him? But as his eyes 
grew more accustomed to the vague 
light he saw another form and knew 
that Wilkerson’s evil luck had held to

he stared at it, fascinated by its ugli-I 
ness and the thought of the secret that| 
it held. No wonder that at every sight 
of it natives bowed in abject-worship. 
It held wealth! power! love! happiness!

He shook it softly. Yes, the plans
Yet she was bound to another, who
had risked his life on the strength of I tied on its surface. Then he stared at 

the man opposite him.her promise to marry him, and she 
could not speak what was in her heart. 
She tried to look John bravely in the

thewere still within; he could hearas Wilkerson's. The plans were his
as much as Wilkerson’s. Yet the man I rustle of the folded papers. He peered

“Wilkerson!" he gasped.
“Yes, it’s me," was the snarling re­

sponse. "What are you doing here?"
“Some hillmen took us for enemies 

and chased us pretty much all day 
long," Dorr explained. "We saw this 
hut and when it was dark enough to 
conceal our movements we made for 
it."

“And now you can make for some 
other place,” Wilkerson said, handling 
his revolver meaningly.

John laughed. “I feel myself that 
the place is too small for both of us. 
But it’s white man against native 
now. If they get me they’ll get you. 
Our only hope is to stick together 
now.”

“I’ll see you dead first,” snarled the 
other. But Drake spoke up and 
silenced him.

"While you two are fighting for the 
benefit of the servants, those hillmen 
are preparing to assault the hut."

A long look through a crack showed 
the hillmen closing up about them and 
Wilkerson gave in with a bad grace.

He was glad of the help, however; 
when the firing grew hotter and they 
were hard pressed in the hut. The 
natives proved themselves arrant cow­
ards and it depended on the three 
white men to defend the place.

This they did with such success 
that their assailants slowly withdrew, 
the last shot whipped through the low 
roof and Wilkerson and Dorr had 
time to look at each other by the dim 
light of a horn lantern.

"So far so good.">Wilkerson panted.
“Now is the time to end it for 

good," answered Dorr. “Let's drive 
them clean away from here. Else we’ll 
be worst off than ever."

Wilkerson angrily refused to make 
a sortie.

“They’d pot us in the dark,” he said.
“They'll put us here sooner or 

later," remarked Drake, who had said 
nothing, but had kept his end up dur­
ing the affray. "1 believe a good 
sneak and then a rush would be the 
thing."

Wilkerson cast his eyes about the 
hut and upon the men he had hired. 
He saw that he was helpless. Little

around the hut and finding all asleep 
he set the idol on his knee and bent 
over it. He pulled at the eye which 
he had seen Wilkerson draw out. It 
came with difficulty. Then he held it 
up and looked into the dark orifice. 
There was nothing there!

He was about to throw the idol down 
in disgust when a glimmer of something 
bright within the head caught his at­
tention He stooped over again and 
then froze into immobility. The spirit 
of the vile god was moving within. The 
point of light grew into intense bright­
ness, it approached the dark eye socket 
glowed therein with frightful fire. 
Drake's whole body oozed sweat, his

asleep on the settee had taken every­
thing to himself and would continue 
to do so. And Jean?

Drake laughed silently. He knew her 
price. He remembered his last conver­
sations with her, those half confident­
ial talks when she had insinuatingly 
warned him to keep a watchful eye on 
Wilkerson. He had been given to 
understand that it was the gold she 
wished. And he, Drake, had the key 
to that gold in his own keeping for the 
while. He ret his teeth when he real­
ized how Wilkerson despised him, had 
counted him altogether as a mere 
pawn in the great game. He had not 
even troubled to conceal from him the

eyes, and the tears would come in 
spite of her. She bowed her head, and 
so he left her, with bitterness in his 
soul, but the firm resolve to carry out 
his self-appointed task no matter what 
the outcome.

Faversham was as good as his word 
and the old native agreed once more 
to risk the hills and guard this stranger 
who, he was convinced, had lost his 
mind. But his duty was plain and Sir 
Donald’s injunctions not to be trifled 
with. That evening the two of them 
set forth, following in the track of Wil­
kerson and his party.

That John should have departed 
without further farewell hurt Ruth 
sorely. It seemed to make a definite 
break in their frank relations and she 
felt that when he returned with the 
plans she would have to receive him on 
an entirely new footing, the footing of 
a businessman with his employee. And 
while the hurt was fresh she turned to 
Sir Donald gratefully. He had acted 
most delicately in all their experience 
together. He had proved his devotion 
by coming with them to India and dur­
ing the horrible nightmare when their 
hotel had been the centre of assault 
by fanatical natives. He had accepted 
her promise without undue exactions; 
he had seemed to be waiting till he 
and she could speak more definitely.

Faversham was by no ‘ means dull 
and he played the part of a kind friend 
during the first days of John's absence. 
He knew that Dorr was in love with 
Ruth, and he strongly suspected that 
her feeling for him had once bordered 
on love. He would tear open no old 
wounds. He was devoted, cheerful, al­
ways at her call but never insistent on 
his privileges.

The American consul liked him from 
the first and told his wife that Ruth 
would be a fool if she preferred a hare- 
brained idiot to a solid gentleman with 
no nonsense about him and assured 
position in society.

Mrs. Reynolds, having been rebuffed 
when she sought Ruth's confidences, 
merely stated it as her opinion that all 
girls were alike, a dogma the consul 
was too wise to argue. But he gave 
Sir Donald the freedom of the consulate 
and saw to it that he had every chance 
to visit with Ruth.

Now the baronet was not only no 
dullard, but he had been bred in a

plans—are in Bhala," Faversham re 
marked with some brusqueness. “II
don’t intend that you shall risk your 
life again in such foolishness."

John Dorr had steadily grown more 
suspicious of the Englishman’s atti­
tude; and he now bitterly resented his 
assumption of guardianship over Ruth, 
the more so that he realized that 
Faversham had already got them out 
of one bad mess and was undoubtedly 
right when he proposed to place her 
in safety. Yet he was so piqued that 
his first impulse was to insist that 
Ruth depend on himself, not on Sir 
Donald. Second thought told him that 
he would be playing an unworthy part.

“Where shall we take her?" he de­
manded. “So far it seems to me that 
she is safer with us."

“This won't do at all," said Fav-

of risks?"
“But------"
“Nonsense,” said Mrs. Reynolds sev­

erely. "You even let her discharge 
her maid! And of all the awful things 
_ it’s a wonder you haven’t got her 
killed before now."

John tried to explain that Ruth was 
a western girl used to looking after 
herself and that she had insisted on 
coming along."

The consul’s wife sniffed. “But you

hands clenched unwillingly about thehiding place of the plant! They were 
once more within the idol, for Wilker- 
son had boasted that he had put them i not thrust it away.

obscene form of the idol. He could

filled and theback and would leave them there till 
he reached America again. He re­
called his words: “Let the idol keep 
’em for me just as it did for Gallon. 
It's a poor idol that won't serve two 
masters."

And the idol lay there wrapped in 
the bundle under his feet. The price 
of Jean Darnell!

The thought worked in his mind 
actively. He could not refrain from fol­
lowing it out to its logical conclusion. 
Why should it be Wilkerson who re­
turned with the plan and claimed her?

Then the socket was
devilish eye bulged outward, phos­
phorescent, gleaming with wickedness. 
Drake felt his heart burst in his 
bosom. Then the snake, that had lain
so long hid within the hollow of thea spoil sport, will you?”

The baronet shook his head. "No, I 
won’t. But I can't go myself. I’ll 
stop here and have an eye out for Miss 
Gallon. Then if a rescue expedition is 
in order I can be here to head it.”

For the moment John was blinded 
by a blaze of jealousy. While he was 
risking his life for Ruth’s sake Faver­
sham would sit comfortably within the 
protection of his club and plot ways 
of winning Ruth. He curtly accepted 
the offer of the servant and went off 
to make his preparations. These made, 
he sought Ruth.

He found her in a strange state of 
excitement. Evidently the consul and 
his wife had not spared pains to im­
press upon her the dangers of the pro­
posed expedition

"They’re old grannies," was John’s 
disrespectful comment, "Ruth, you 
know that without those plans we're 
helpless to make the Master Key into 
what your father wanted it to be. I 
set out to get those plans and I’ve not 
come this far to turn back."

"I know,” she said, miserably. "But 
everybody says it is all foolishness. Sir 
Donald------”

“Oh, that quitter!” he interrupted. 
“I know he prefers sitting around 
making love to you to doing something 
really worth while!”

There was the glimmer of a smile 
! on Ruth’s lips as she answered meekly. 
“Then you don't think that — sitting 
around—and making love to me—is— 
worth while?”

For a moment John stood and stared

image, struck forth, and having struck, the last. A greyish serpent lay coiled.
beside the body, its bright eyes fixedslipped away. ,

“God!” whispered Drake with thick- on the living man, its head and neckD waving faintly to and fro.ened tongue, and jammed the moving John made a mighty str ggle in hiseye back into place. Then he huddled| 
the idol itself into its bundle, laced ....tri. , ,
the thongs with stiffening fingers. head higher Helplessly Dorr subsided.

“God!" he whispered again. Then He was left to certain death, 
he fell across the bundle, dead, without would the sting strike home, 
a sound to waken the sleepers.

bonds and the snake lifted Its maligant

R When

I In his agony he bowed his head again 
|and blindly called, “Ruth! Ruth!"

And the darkness deepened in the
Runaway Juners 
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Wilkerson Awakes.

It was three hours before the dawn
hut as the wick of the lantern burnedthat Harry Wilkerson awoke and look­

ed about him. All he rest were still down; the shadows stepped forth fromXCL 41=1 the walls and inclosed him, while 
Death kept its unwinking eyes upon 
him. Yet John thought of but one. He 
called on no God to save him. He 
merely cried out into the night the 
name of the woman he loved:

"Ruth!"
(To Be Continued.)

asleep. He rose softly and peered out 
of the window. It was very dark out­
side and he could see nothing. Hei 
turned his gaze within and saw Drake| 
huddled over the packs, apparently| 
sound asleep.!

“The fool!” muttered Wilkerson.I 
"I’ve got all out of him I want. But I| 
suppose I’ve got to take him along a 
ways yet." He resolved to be rid of| 
the young man so soon as he was(
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muda Society.
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through with Dorr. Then he paused. P 
in deep thought, his ugly brows bent :1 
on the unconscious object of his hatred. 18 
An instant was sufficient for him to |- 
make up his mind.;

He stepped over and laid his hand| 
on the young man’s shoulder. There| 
was no response. He shook him. The| 
stiff body rolled over, showing the. 
swollen, discolored face. Drake had 
been killed. How?

from thrilling adventure to farce in 
real life and every one had a share in 
the fun. Perhaps the most amusing 

that of Ezra Walck, the six-foot,stomach as he had for a dash into the was 
darkness, his evil soul told him that three-hundred pound comedian, who 

plays T. J. Edwards, in the comedy- 
drama. Like most stout men, Walck 
has a keen and active sense of humor 
and, perhaps because of his great size 
and strength, an unusual amount of

it might give him a chance, the chance 
to forever still John Dorr, and put an 
end to his pursuit. Many things can 
happen in the dark.

So they stole out from the hut, 
leaving Achmet to defend it and watch 
the bearers. They had gone some dis­
tance before they descried their 
enemies, camped in a little hollow.

Dorr took the lead. “Now with a 
rush, boys!" he whispered, lifted his 
voice in a wild yell and started for­
ward.

The hillmen scrambled to their feet, 
took one terrified glance at the three 
men leaping down upon them and fled. 
The immediate danger was past.

Once more back in the hut, Wilker­
son and Dorr faced each other, but 
both were so wearied that in silence 
they consented to a truce. Yet Wil­
kerson could not forbear to taunt his 
rival.

“It looks as if you were always a 
little late," he said, handing his rifle 
to Drake and throwing himself back 
against the wall, while John dropped 
on the single stool by the table.

“I heard you got the idol," John 
said in a dull tone.

"Yes! and what was in the idol, 
too!"

John nodded and Wilkerson, despite 
Drake’s gesture of angry remonstrance 
went on, his eyes half closed.

"I got the deeds, and the master key 
and the idol and the plans Tom Gal­
lon tried to murder me for. I guess 
I’m ahead in this game."

Again John nodded, his fatigue so 
great that he could not rouse himself 
even to reply.

Wilkerson watched him a moment 
and then said, in an altered tone, 
"Well, that’s all right. We’ll catch a 

tie needed sleep and get away be­
fore daylight. Time enough then to 
talk."

But in spite of this both men kept 
their eyes open until Wilkerson laugh­
ed uneasily. "What’s the use? I've 
got what I want and we’re two to one
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91buNew York.courage.
Because of their liveliness and

i school that forebade him to linger too 
long before claiming Ruth openly as his

i fiancee. At exactly the right moment 
|he offered her a gorgeous ring and 
1 pressed his suit ardently. He said
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originality the company became very 
popular among the residents of the Is­
lands. They were invited everywhere 
and toward the end of their sojourn, 
were included in the list of guests of 
Capt. Grant-Suttie, of “The Queen’s 
Own," at a masquerade ball in his man­
sion. The flower of Bermudan society 
was present and not a few titled person­
ages were guests.

The moving picture players were 
“tipped off" to make all the merriment 
they could and were told that prizes 
were to be given for the most out­
landish costume and to the guest creat­
ing the greatest excitement. Mr. Walck 
won both trophies. He puttied on a 
huge beak of a nose, which he colored 
fiery red and pasted a wild scraggly, 
black mustache beneath it. His wig was 
made up of two women’s switches, one 
of red hair and the other of black. 
About his forehead was bound a fierce 
bandana handkerchief. A wide yellow 
sash encircled his plenteous waist and 
a pair of Capt. Kidd boots finished the 
picture. In his sash was thrust a 
murderous-looking knife and an old- 
fashioned flint-lock pistol.

One of the most pompous residents of 
the Bermudas is a diminutive and be-I 
whiskered official, who bears the dis- 
tinction of being a Kright Commander 
of the Order of the Bath. As he en­
tered in silk smalls and dress sword 
and wearing his coveted orders, Mr. 
Walck stood near him and inquired in! 
an audible tone:

"Who’s the little fellow with the 
skewer"

"That.” said his guide impressively, 
“is Sir Cedric —, K. C. B.!"

“K. C. B.?" exclaimed Ezra, "what’s 
that, Knights of Columbus Band?"

Sir Cedric turned a ninty-horse-power 
glare on the fat actor.

“Or maybe,” said Walck pensively—
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: WITH THE PLAYERS
- nothing of the promise he had exacted, 
2 and Ruth for very shame’s sake ac- 
• . cepted the ring and the ensuing con- 
- gratulations of Mr. Reynolds, his wife

and their friends. Deep in her heart
0 x Breezy notes and stories on the 
• players of the “Silent Drama" 
, • —Some pictures that will be
2 released shortly, featuring 
X stars of the photoplay.
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she felt herself a traitor to John Dorr, 
alone on his perilous errand, gone into 
the hills without even a stray word of 
his safety coming back.

It was not long before Dorr, through 
i his servant’s ready tongue, learned of 
the flight of the priests with the idol, 

ENOCH ARDEN their subsequent defeat by Wilkerson
Tennyson s beautiful poem. “Enoch : and that man’s escape, together with 

Arden" has been recently produced by Drake. There was bu one ing o o: 
W. Christy Cabanne, director of the | follow W ilkerson.
Majestic Film Company. He has visu- The native guide received the news 
alized in masterful fashion the wonder- of their change of objective with un- 
ful, touching story, told in verse, bring, disguised contentment. Sir Donald 3 
ing to it a vividness and fidelity of commands alone had forced him to d’s- 
motive which makes it worthy of the obey his own instincts. But in a matter 
original|that lay wholly between white men ne 

_________________________ isaw nothing alarming to his own
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|safety or personal dignity. However,. AMBASSADOR AS AUTHOR.
CR05C he warned John over and over again 

that the sacrilege had roused certainASEA “The Outcast,” by Thomas Nelson iA
Page, United States Italian ambassa­
dor. a gripping drama, in which a girl 
of the slums is accused of murder and 
is brought before a judge known for

BEST fanatical tribes to a pitch where the 
would ask few questions of wandering 

IEuropeans, but seek instant ven- $200.00
IN CASHFREE!his relentlessness, is one of the latest I geance.

, films to score a big hit in the United! John’s prayer was that Wilkerson and 
! States. At the trial, evidence is brought Drake might escape till he himself could 

forward tending to show the irresponsi- ! overtake them. Otherwise the idol 
'bility of the girl. A locket containing would undoubtedly vanish once more in- 

the picture of the girl’s mother is pro | to limbo.
duced. The picture is shown to the Wilkerson himself was having a dif- 
Judge, who recognizes it, and faints ficult time of it. The men with him 
during the trial. The judge proves to were almost openly rebellious and at 
be the father of the girl and resigns!every attempt to retrace his road to the 
from the bench to devote the remainder coast he had found himself cut off by 

. of his life to the care of his daughter, wandering bands of hillmen whose atti-
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Robert Harron and Mae Marsh are 
playing the leads in the picture.

"THE DEVIL.”

tude was too threatening to be mis­
taken.

"If you would only drop that idol,” 
|said Drake for the twentieth time, “they

E and the little Knight paused impres­
sively to catch the rest, “maybe, it 
means Kippered Codfish Balls. I've 
heard of your ‘Codfish’ aristocracy!”

Sir Cedric’s monocle fell from 
eye. He was white with rage.

“Sir,” he sputtered, clenching 
firsts, “you're an American, Ameri­
can , . . .”

I'm going to sleep. You'dagainst you.
Drake will watch.”better sleep, too.

John felt that his strength was at 
an end. It didn’t seem that anything 
much mattered now, except rest. Ruth 
was safe. Wilkerson could not vanish 
very well. He dropped his weary head 
on his arms and instantly lost con­
sciousness.

To test the soundness of his slum- 
ber Wilkerson waited a few moments 
and then got up and went to the pack 
baskets. Dorr did not stir.

“Keep both eyes open, George," 
Wilkerson said in a low tone to his 
companion. "I’ll be wide awake in a 
couple of hours. Meanwhile—" he 
touched the basket containing the idol 
with his boot—"watch our mascot."

When Wilkerson’s dark, cynical face 
was composed in sleep I rake fixed 
himself comfortably among the baskets 
took out his revolver and spun the 
cylinder, carefully scanned each 
slumbering form and then relaxed.

YOURS FOR A FEW MINUTES EASY WORK
Thomas H. Ince has recently com- would be satisfied to take it and let us 

: pleted a feature, “The Devil," taken| go."
I from Franz Molnar’s famous play of : Wilkerson laughed and shook his 

the same name. In the all-star cast.
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his
head. “That idol is going back to the

Bessie Barriscale and Edward Connelly 
are taking leading parts.
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Billie Lee West’s hobby is dogs, not 

little ones, but the big. husky kind 
that cost real greenbacks and which

States with me,” he returned.
“But why, in heaven’s name?” de­

manded his companion. “You know that 
■these people will never let us alone so 
long as they think we have It. You 
'have the plans; what more do you

"Gentlemen," said Walck finishing the 
sentence for him, "and don’t you for­
get old King Cole’s Barber or whatever 
your bloomin’ K. C. B. stands for, that 
I’m of a pretty good family myself. My 
ancestors fought ycurs at Bunker Hill 
and licked ’em, too. Sir Cedric whip­
ped out his dress-sword, but as Ezra 
produced his pirate’s knife the English-

minutes to sell them all. Then return our $3.20and the 
Complete Scholar 6 Outfit —every piece exactly as you 
see it above—will be Bent to you complete. We want to 
introduce this great new perfume to every lady in the 
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Get only four of them to sell our grand perfumes and 
earn our premiums as you have done, and we will also 
give you this big, genuine Ensign Camera, (value $1.50) want?"
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b order to discern, but by patience you can propably find most of them. You may win a 
csh prize by doing so. Many have done this. If you find the faces mark each one with 
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Winners of cash prizes in our late competitions will not be allowed to enter this one.

This competition will be judged by two well known business men of undoubted integrity 
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s. LADIES SUPPLY COMPANY, Montreal,

don’t show their value. Miss West oc­
casionally plays a scene with one of

as an extra present without selling any more goods. We 
arrange to stand payment of all transportation charges.

Don t miss this chance. Write today. Be first. Address Tom Gallon bad luck," was the response. 
"Do you think I don't want to keep it? 

i It's my mascot!"
|Yet a couple of night alarms shook 

.... , Wilkersons resolution, and he agreed
Mrs. Carter Harrison, wi e of the with Drake that they should surrender 

mayor of Chicago, is an enthusiastic --
movie "fan," and, moreover, one who 
has written scenarios and seen them 
staged. Her first important photo- 
drama was “My Lady of the Snows’.’’that to inform them now would be 

dangerous. It seemed impossible to

her favorites in the picture with her. 
1 1 ----------

MAYOR’S WIFE WRITES PHOTO­
PLAYS.

DEFT. 53€ TORONTO. ONTARIO man backed away.
“Come on, Sir Cedric, said Walck, 

smiling unctuously, "throw down your 
weapon and I'll do the same. Then we; 
can bury the hatchet in a bumper of 
wine!” And to the amazement of the 
excited guests the sword and 
clattered together on the floor. 
Ezra and Sir Cedric, linking

the image. Here they were confronted 
with a new difficulty. None of their 
men had been allowed to know of the 
presence of the Idol and Drake asserted

knife i 
Then 
arms.Drake Dreams.

The hut was completely quiet ex­
cept for the breathing of the sleepers. 
Outside the night wind puffed softly, 
carrying no sound whatever. So Drake 
satisfied that all was well, allowed 
himself to fall into a deep reverie.

ong association with Wilkerson had 
showed him that he had nothing to ex­
pect from him, unless by an appeal to ! 
his selfishness. There was but one 
person who might reward i.im-the 
woman they both loved, Jean Darnell.

His mind went back to his first days 
of acquaintance with her in New York

which was recently completed. Mrs. 
Harrison took an active part in the 
selection of the cast and direction of 
the pictures.

strode from the room.
“A spoof! A spoof!" cried an (spoof, 

is English for practical joke) and the| 
double prize went by unanimous vote; 
to the comedian, who had arranged the 
scene.
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of sluggish blood, SCOTT’S EMULSION 
is the refreshing tonic—free from al­
cohol. It sharpens appetite, enriches 
blood, strengthens nerves, restores en- 
ergy, ambition, force. Get it today- 
YOU!
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merely drop it by the wayside, as it 
might escape notice and no good would 
be done. It must be delivered to the 
priests and the condition made that the 
white men should be allowed safe con­
duct to the city.

How to do this occupied their minds 
until the day when they found them­
selves really attacked in force and had 
to take refuge in a native hut. Here 
their position was so actively perilous 
that they had no time for anything but

REE
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