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INTRODUCING
EARLE WILLIAMS........Tommy Barclay

ANITA STEWART..........

.The Goddess

WRITTEN BY GOUVERNEUR MORRIS

(One of the most notable figures in American Literature)

Dramatized into a Photo-Play by
: CHAS. W. GODDARD

{Copyright, H“ by The Star Co. All Forelgn
hts Reserved.

Synoplh o! Pgevious Chapier.

After the tragic death of John Amesbury,
k: wlh. one of America’s greatest

Author of “The Perils of Pauline”

““The Exploits of Elaine”

Almost the whole of Celestia’s life had
boen passed in dreaming. Waking or sleep-
ing, she had dreamed, dreamed, dreamdsd.
But her dreams had not been of the hap-
hasard kind that come to the rest of us. She
had dreamed what she was directed to dreain.

:tz‘:o- death Prof. Stilliter, an Sho had dreamed what a master ?cycholouhl
agent of the e had dreamed that would be
!l!ts-y-r-ou heut for her to dream. Himaself unseen and
! often far away, she had dreamed as he

willed. There had been p2rople to walt on.

thinks

her for her missio:
the of e
inte the worlk
are ready to p! her,

The one to feel tl loss ol the little A-e--
bury mirl mest, atter she had beem apirited
L) by the interests, was Tommy Barelay.

ynnhlnter, Tommy goes to the

interests are respomsible
By accident he is the first to
s she comes
, the mirl
Celestin
recogmise emch other. s it am
ea matter to rescue Ccluﬂn from Prof.

fter amd they hide in the moun-
taing, later th-n are pursued by Stilliter and
e.e:? to an island where they spend the

INSTALLMENT 4.

But Tommy stopped short with a kind of

rk, as & tethered animal stops when it
comes to the end of its rope; for he saw
clearly, and all in a moment, that it was not
a woman who Invited him to share the shel-
ter of the hut, but a little child. He stopped

ort then and smiled as a boy smiles.

“Not room enough for two in there,” he
said. “But if you get frightened or want
:r(lvyt‘lal.pl. just call. TI'll hear. And—good

t seemed darker when she had closed the
door of the hut and no longer gleamed in the
fire light. Professor S8tilliter lowered his
Hﬂo wl!h & suppressed sigh of relief and
r own among the bushes. And when

ommy. lulthtul!y tired, had fallen into a
und sleep he wlthdrev to a distance with

s followers, :nd ed’s night of supteme

comtort ug hard ground. Celestia

ommy‘-

care, and there was no

ptntml' them before mornin,
u!h dreamed all night, not of that
0. en from which she had so recently come,
not of the wicked world she was to save, but
of Tommy. Dreaming, it seemed likely she
was neither a child, nor mad, nor a goddess,
woman whose {imagination had
worked upon by a young man.
early she waked and stepped
hut into the cold, still Adirondack
. ommy, his feet to the fire that had
almost dlad still slept. 8he knelt by him
ied his face at leisure. Presently
‘Ihe touohod his hand cautiously with the tip
nger and found that it was cold.
!‘hcn. hc py as a child, to be of service, she
J’ on the fire and blew the embers
nto ﬂnmo. 8till Tommy did not wake, and
Kne knelt by him once more and, with a
ugh bowed her lovely head and kissed him.
was dreaming of her. She had
romlloz to marry him as soon as he had
1lled the horrible dragon that lived under
the hill. Tommy, after a desperate battle,
fn which he was armed with only a can-
opener, had just succeeded In opening the
dragon's ju ar vein, and was just rushin
Eut from under the hill to claim his rewar

rom the wnl!lng Celestln, when she really
issed hlm. and he waked, and knew that he
ad been kissed
His very first
“Celestia, dear.”

words were of reproof.
he sald, ‘you musn't do

“Mustn’t kiss you?”
“Of course not."”
Her great eyes assumed an injured look
“In Heaven,” she sald, “an angel always

wakes me with a kiss."”

: ommy was wide awake
“What kind of an -nxen" he lniulnd with

@ kind of cold suspicion in his

“Oh,” she said carelessly, “any one that

appened to pass by, and thoukht that I had

ept long enough. But then Celestia 1llked
e kissed. Don’'t humans?

d Tommy, “sometimes. I liked ft.

Only among us_ it's sacred sort of thing,

.grown-up humans reserve their kisses

?".- celestial moods, or for children, who are

lv-yl rather heavenly.” As he ppoke, he

are breakfast, nnd Celestia

., but not as if she was very

‘"in what he had sald, or

deed \mder!toodklt Buddenly she said:

"! wsnt to cool

u do, do you? Do you know how?*

"l‘vo watched you

Tommy rose with a lau

u shall,” he sa d

“and I'll have &

W
“You do it In the water,” sald Tommy
avely, -na he made swimming motions
ﬁlh his ar
»F'Oh but l‘d rather swim, too, than cook,”
o] tia, she prepared to follow
But Tommy shook his head.
"Somab dy has to cook,” he said, “and I

was th. first to think about lwlmmlnx and
ould be seifish of yo o

© terday,” said
nd she turned wlth ‘ little cry ot

‘l\onllhmon! to the kettle, which had just

oiled over.
ommy hurried away chuckl(nﬁ'. and just
or. m came to the Narrow Island Beach
ped and hung his clothes on a tree-
n then he swung his arms about
'll‘i llko cnb dﬂver and leaped and ran
K his circulation going,
vnh an tthlou scorn of pain and
until it was waist

cooking, was not

ubling her mlnd ;bout celestial affairs.
m felt vnr‘ ly She felt as any young
&irl would lvo fet

{n such novel and ro-
ntie eircumstances. And much that had
een clear to her the previous day and of
surpassing importance seemed now dim and
gutile, so that a few more days of life in the
open, far from the occult Influences and di-

pections of Professor Stilliter might have

o mpade & normal person of her.

The resson that Tommy could not under-
stend tia was simple. Bhe could not
explain herself. She belleved beyond ques-
tion that she had always lived in Heaven
_antil the day before, when after a glorious
‘push through space she found herself on
_egrth, seated by a pool of water and looking
“$ito the eyes of Tommy Barclay.

Do you ever dream? Then you know how
peal the most preposterous dream can seem,

t.the time, and for awhile after you wake.

pose you dreamed that you were perfectly
ppy? You could not afterward describe
t what that had felt like, any more than

can describe the magical transitions of

)eams nor the spelling scenery which so
accompanies a nightmare.

aQ

her, and to see to nll her physical neads; vut
for years she had locked these people) dally
fn the face and nevur raw them. Instead she
saw and dwelt among winged lngell -nd
ublimities among se .nluea passing
scriptions and e of nbnoluu unln-
terrupted bliss.

Educated lo her ﬂn?‘er tips in the lan-
guages of this world, e had never had a
master. In dreams she had been taught,
without knowing that she was learning, all
that a great and ynscrupulous dreamer had
thought best for her to know.

And as she leaned to.the work of cooktng,
her lovely face, red with the heat of the fi
that very dreamer was watching her, fram
neighboring thicket, with almost as much
admiration as he felt for himself. And why

not? He felt that what she was, what she
was going to be, was all the work of his
own mind. He even felt responsible, but
with less justioe, for her beauty. At least
he had selected her for his purpose from
thousands and thousands of children; partly
becausc she was physically perfect, partly
because her parents had been physically per-
fect. And partly because he had felt rather
than known that her baby skull contained a
brain upon which he could play with all his
power and imagination.

Is a stone pure? It I- nolt.hor pure nor
impure. But a normal is cold. So was
Professor Stilliter. Cel mu beauty affected
not his heart and circulation, but his mind.
Power and success alone touched his heart
at this time. But he wondered why, consider-
ing that she had passed almost her whole
llfe under his lnﬂuance -hs had,

ad supposed was her fQrst s‘ ht, of him,
showed tlu.! she disliked gna dlstmntad him,
In fifteen yedrs he had taught her much, and
prepared her for much, but then, her dream
life ended for the tlme being, he had shown
himself to her, and she had fled from him
with a stranger, as if for her life.

“Well, my beauty,” he thought, “if you
must hate me, you must. But you will do
as I wish without knowing you will
speak to men as I dictate, And lnokm( at
men through your glorlouu eyes, shali
compel them to believe what you say and t

do as you command. Whole multitudes will
believe and obey

He arose from his hiding place and stepped
cautiously toward her. It his intention
to hypnotize her and get her away from that
place quickly and quietly so that Tommy

should not have an opportunity to make
further trouble. It needed no more now than
a glimpse of that sphere of rock crystal
which Professor Stilliter carried always with
him to reduce Celestia to that condition of
mind in which she spoke and acted upon
impulse, that did not rise within herself. But
though he flashed the crystal suddenly in
her face and exclalmed in a tohe of sharp
command, “Slesp, Celestia,” either she was
too startled and bewildered to see the crystal

at all or for once something was lacking in
the process, for she sprang to her feet with
a ory of fear and ran from him, calling upon
Tommy by name at the top of her lungs.

8o she ran after Tommy, apd Stilliter ran
after her, and the two guldes and old man
Smellsgood came out of hiding and followed
after him. And In this order they came to
the shore of the island, toward which
Tommy, alarmed by Celestla's cries, was
struggling in a welter of foam.

But when he actually saw Celestia, Tom-
my’s enthusiasm for bejng of service to her
seemed suddenly to cool. He let his feet drop
to the bottom and stood with just his head
out of water. BSo standing, he saw Stilliter
seize Celestia by the wrist and attempt to
force her back toward the camp. He saw her
shake herself frec with an astonishing show
of energy. and it was as if her eyes no less
than her hand went out to him in an appeal
for help.

The veins stood out on Tommy's forehead.

“Don't let him take me away, Tommy!"
she cried.

“You leave her alone!” shouted Tommy.
“If you touch her I'll knock your head off.”

But Stilliter by now appreclated Tommy's
predicament and smilc @ dryly.

“Come and do it,” ho said.

“You know I can’t come and do it now, you
dog,” sald Tommy, furiously, “but you just

walt.”

“Can’t,”” said Stilliter. *“In great hurry.
Come, Celestia! You'll bo better off with
me. You can see for yourself that the

young man has no intention of rieking him-
self against four of us.”

A certain kin: once offered his kingdom
for a horse. If Tommy had possessed a king-
dom he would have exchanged it willingly
at that moment for the simplest pair of bath-
ing trunks.

Celestia, meanwhile drew herself up, tall,
proud and cold; she looked at Tommy, just
once more, and she looked as if she had
never seen himr before. Then she turned to
Stilliter. “I will go with you,” she said.

Two plans had presented themselves to
Tommy. He could have told Celestia to shut
her eyes until he told her to open them;
then he could have come out of the water
and fought for her; but he discarded that
first plan because he liked the second bet-
ter.. In this he would come out of the water
when she had gone, slip into some of his
clothes and follow her.

Celestia, Stilliter, the two guides and last
of all old man Smellsgood vanished in the
thick of the woods. Tommy gave them two
minutes head start, and then beautiful as a
Greek god, he rushed out of the water to the
trees where he had hung his clothes.

They were gone.

Tommy having failed her, it was obvious
to Professor Stilliter that Celest!a no longer
even wi: 2d to escape. The heart had been
taken out of her. There was no need to
throw her into a hypnotic trance. She would
do as she was told.

The crossing from the island to the main-
land was made In silence The two guldes
navigated the old dug-out, its gunwales al-
most awash; old man Smellsgood busied
himself making a compact portable bundle
of Tommy's clothes. which he had the fore-
thought to steal and wondering how much
he could get for them in cold cash; Celestia
absent-mindedly trailed one hand over-
board, and Professor Stilliter, his eyes on

the back of her head, thought long thoughts.
Since her emergence from that Imaginary

heaven, which nothing could persuade her
was lma'lnan Celu ia had proved less
geable than he had expected. He

m

tuu\xou his stars that she had taken a
den fancy to running away with Tommy
rather than with some other young man.

% ul
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|

He disliked Tommy for three good r¢
Tommy disliked him, and twice
had gotten the better of him. Twice Tom-
my had knocked his glasses off and ren-
dered him blind and helpless. But ho ki
all about Tommy and couldn't heip re
specting him in some ways. Another meg
man might have taken advantage Of e=
lestia’s 1gnorance and innocence, And =f
iter shuddered Inwardly to think w! 1
blow that would have been to the nroit
schemes for which he had labored s«

And he vowed silently that she wou! r
again run such risks, She was in his i«
once more, and under his protection,
would have laughed scornfully at
who might have suggested that witli
ty-eight hours, he would not even
where she was and that she would bt
unspeakable danger.

He toak off his glasses to polish 1
and became for the moment as blind ar &
stone. A{‘d that made him shudder 4
polished his glasses as quickly as he o
ut Xhem on, and once more saw. Tl

alt his pocket to see if this time L
a spare th him. He
obo ho !hou‘hl, "vvﬂl ever catcl

with but one pair again.”

man of iron nerves and of greut
agination under perfect control, Profis
Stilliter had but one weakness-—his

Otherwise he was as s(rong as a tm 1
let him once begin to thin
and he became the prey of fearful ar
fancies.

Most men dle but once. Professor St
had died a thousand deaths and all of

violent and horrible, and due to a s

loss of sight During the preceding n':

lyln miserably on the hard, rooty gr¢
ga had a most unple-qant nightinae

nbout himeelf.

He was alone in the midst of a vast, t:
forest. He was there on solentific L
n —to record the son, a certain
rare bird. But the blrg wouldn'r sing
would only laugh. It made a noise lli:
little children lnughlni. And it woul
show itself. He had followed it half
day. Once he had had a heavy fall aud
broken his spare glasses all to smithe
and had hurt his side quite badly Int
bargain.

Now he had stopped to rest; se had
laughing bird. In the forest was thc sil
of death. Suddenly the bird began
laugh again, and this time laug
came nearer and nearer And prese
there emerged from the forest into the 1
open glade in which he stood two ¢
dren, who held hands and laughed. T!
were Tommy Barclay and the little Amesbhu

irl. They walked straight toward him
f they didn't see him. But tha* must ha
for suddenly they stopped, and Tommy 1

*“So you are the man that tried to tal
her away from me and lock her up In heaver
aren’t you

“Yes, I am, and what's more, I'll get
thll time.”

And he lunged at the little Amesbury gi
and Tommy simply knocked his glasses of

le

He stood still for quite a long time. H
could hear the children still laughing a
they wandered off into the forest The

laughter grew fainter and fainter.

’l&o he knelt and began to hunt for !
glasses. He hunted until the knees of 1
trousers were worn through and the small of
his back ached like an ulcerated tooth H
hunted slowly and methodically until he
{olt thn he must have covered every squar:
inch of the open glade.

He stoed up to rest. According to his
calculations he was in the exact middle of
the glade, and so, his legs being In neec
of stretching, he took two or .three in
cautious steps forward and banged his fac:
into the trunk of a tree.

The blow dazed his senses and he leapad
backward as if from a living enemy who
had struck him, and struck the back of his
head against another tree.

After that he cowered for a while on the
ground, whimpering and blind—blind as a
mole.

Then he began to scream for help. After
an hour his screams grew hoarse and faint
and presently his vocal chords relaxed and
he could no longer make a sound,

8o it was to be death, was it?
the damned forest, when he was stiil in the
rime of life! Death because a little boy
oved a little girl and always stood up for
her! Well, it had to be, and he tried to re-
sign himself to it and calm.

Death In

ddass -

=Then See IT ALL IN MoVING PICTURES.

Suddenly he heard a sound that gave him
resh terrors—many sounds, the soundl O
many soft-padded feet converging upon him
from three sides over the dead leaves. Closer

and closer they came, very slowly, and
Stilliter howled back and he leaped to his
feet and ran.

Thorns tore his clothes from his body, the
flesh from his bones, and the merciless

trunks of trees dealt him blow after blow,
but still he ran to escape from the thing
that had howled.

All at once the ground became firm and
even under his flying feet; he no longer en-
countered trees or bushes. He had escaped
from the forest and from the thing that
howled. There was still hope for him e
might still 1ive to be the greatest man that
had ever lived in the world. And then the
next step that he took his foot never touched
the ground at all; it just went down and

Tbe Jema) &avhfu\

“

he followed
& pucleus of
we need them,”

nnc being a psychologist, hhwondarud why

‘“Well,” thought ltl“lur.’l
Celestis and the guid ve
votes against the time vhen

ounger gulde kept iooking at Celestia

} { he elder didn’t.

“She works like a ehnrm.
“and she is my work-mine.”

And in a way she was; but the scientist
took too much credit.

Left to herself, Celestia must have been
a force for good.

Toward the end of the long tramp there
had to be frequent rests, for Celestla w
getting very tired, and when at last tney
reached Four Corners it was only just In
time to catch the New York Bxpress.

During the few minutes there were to
spare, however, Celestia gathered all the
crowd there was to gather, and made the

he thought,

“You Leave Her Alone” Shouted Tommy
down and head over heels he followed and
ough space

{e woke so frightened that he was half
dead In reality. And it took him some time
mself together.

y landed and took up the
ir Corners

About leaving Tommy without clothes,
Stilliter had n6 compunctions The young
man might suller He would undoubtedly
catch a frightf cold, but he wouldn't act-
ually dis ‘He'll swim across,” BStilliter
thought, “and walk naked until he reaches
outskirts of Four Corners. Then he'll
in » bush and call piteously for help.
sh T could be there to see. The scene
Id have in it the true essence of com-
ter had no belle that could not be
ratified in a scientific way, but he could not
altogether explain away the miraculous co-
fneldence of Tommy being the very first

person that Celestia should meet
“Why plck out to meet her when she
comes bac k from all the millions who might
be the first to meet her, the one person

who was unhappy when she was taken away?

Well, they won't do any more meeting, if 1
can help it It really looks as if forces, of
which we understand ligtle or nothing, were
at work to hth these two together and
spoil my plaps’

““Why,” sald Celestia, “do you make me gO
with you?’

“It’s my duty,” said Stilliter; “you can't
live in the woods, at the mercy of the first
young man that comes along."

“He was going to take me to New York.'

“Well, =0 am I. by the next train. But
look here, vou seem to talk rationally
enough,” he laughed,  good-naturedly,
“you'll forglve me, ut 1 took you for a
demented person—that costume, you know,
those jewels in your hair You wouldn't
expect i sane person to dress that way for
a fishing trip Won't you tell me who you
are?’

“I am Celestia,’ she said. “I come from
Heaven to make the world happier.”” 8he
spoke these words in a clear, rather loud
voice, so that the two guldes turned to look
at her, and the younger of them havire
looked, sheepishly pulled off his hat, and
during the rest of the march held it in his
hand. He didn't quite believe that she came
from heaver He dldn't quite believe that
she didn't. He propored to take no chance=.
At least she was the most beautiful creature
he had ever seen, or ever hoped to see

Stilliter passed over the question of Ce-
lestia's origin; he appeared to accept it as a

matter of course

“I hope you will succeed,” he sald ¥
could stand being happier myself Won't
vou tell me how you propose to go about the
matter."”

“If you like,” she said; and then for a long

time she talked reform and politics to him,
exactly as he had taught her to talk them,
with the same eager, simple faith and serene

conviotion. He pretended to be immensely
nterested in her schemes But he doubted
Vhelr practicality And he tested her with

jumerous questions, to which during the
long years of her training he had taught her
the answers. Toward the end of their con-
versation he made less and less opposition
to her theories. He began to accept and to
agree with them And in three-quarters of
in hour she had performed the miracle of
onverting him to his own beliefs.

he was amused, he was also exeited and
“\hllurated “She plays her part to perfec-
tion,” he thought

“Well” he maid at last,
right. Whether you can
in execution is another matter
guldes; tell them what you intend to do.
{f you can convince them."

So while the party rested at a spring, Ce-
lestia talked smoothly and nam‘aﬂ{ to th
suides. The younger never took le
off her face: but the elder, after a whne
looked only at the ground, and occasionally
nodded. As for the old Indian. he. too,
listened, and it seemed as if some feeling
akin to remorse was gnawing at his leathery
heart, for he was seen to cast sidelong
glances at the bundle he had made of
Tommy’s clothes, and later when the party
had resumed its way. it seemed as If the
bundle had become too heavy for him, for
when he theught no one was looking he cast
ft from him into a thicket. This was an act
of conscience. He had stolen. That couldn’t
be helped; but at least he would not profit
by it. However, I regret to say, a few days
later the old man returned for the clothes
and sold them.

“I believe you are
put your schemes
Talk to the
Bee

2

0

deepest and most lasting impression that had
made upon that woodland com-

ever been
munity.

Something of interest happens in the midst
and within a few
with details
That this is possi-

of a remote wilderness,
hours the incident "w Hl(en up™
appears in a newspaper.

ble is owing nine-tenths to good manage-
ment and one-tenth to good luck

“Johnny"* Cumberland, of the New York
American, had just stepped off the Montreal
Express at Four Corners for o few days’
rest and holiday in the wouds He had
earned this by tracking down, through &
period of six weeks, and causing the arrest
of a certain gentleman who had been using

the United States mall to separate unsophis-

ticated people from their money
“l want to g0 somewhere for

sald Johnny to the Cliy Fditor, “where there
is no news.”

The City Editor d!d not make the usual
cynical answer about B-coklyn or the t
Department. He sald simply: “Try Four
Corners, Waykocus County * and dis-
missed Johnny with a quick, pleasant nod

Johnny, however, had no sooner stepped

off the train at the newsless place than he
And that afternoon
the American

ran head first into newe
there appesred a ocolumn of
devoted to Celestia and headlined like this
Angel from Hecaven found in Adi-
dondacks Is the most beautiful
woman in the world, insane or an
ld\'artleing scheme Some think her
1

a female 1ly Sunday-—wants to re-
form New York—will be taken to
Belleview Observation Ward

Think of the maddest

idea of Tommy's state of mind wmhen
found that his clothes were gone
half an hour before he was able to think

And by that time there was no longer any

sight or sound of Celestia. Almost it seemed
as though she never existed, as if she had
besn an hallucination of some sort. But that
he was without clothes was a fact which he
was not for a moment to forget, until he

had contrived something to

and wouldn’t let him
have that happen it would

forget

Preseonted By
- NEWSPAPER 1N commmm
With The

VITAGRAPH

a few days'

you have ever been,
multiply that by ten, and you will have some
he
It was

take their place.
A large, angry horse fly lived on the Island
Sooner than
take the trouble

ofAHERl(A

prove desperate. he resolved to face it like
a man. He had often heard thst the way
to get aleng with manises is by humering
them; so he drew a long breath, assumed &
ghastly smile. “Is it—it must be Robinson

Crusoe!”

“What's that?" cried Tommy, sharply. Por
he was not in a plessant humor.

“That's all right’ said Johany, backing

slowly away. *“I thought you theught you
were Robinson Crusoe: but if you think you
are some one else 1 think so too. I thiak
whatever yqu do.’

“I am Tommy Barclay,”
certaln flerceness.

“Of course you are’ exdlaimed the P
porter, “that’s what I meant to say in the

first place.”
“If you think I'm mad * Tommy began,

but Cumberland Interrupted with s hasty
“No sirree, I don't. Just as sane ss I am.
Wouldn’'t wonder if saner. Maybe two of
three times as sane

Tommy couldn’t

“T.ook here,” sald Tommy, “don't be am
ass If you can possibiy neip it My clothes
were stole while I was in gwimming. I threw
this fashionable suit together out of respect
for Anthony Comstock. and I'm looking tor
a young lady named Celestia "

“The gir! from Heaven?”

sald Tommy with 8

help laughing

“That's what she says; but how do ye®
know ?”

“Me? 1 interviewed her just before she
boarded the New York Express. Professor

Stilliter, the famous psychologist, found her
in the woods. and between you and me ghe's
some girl"”

“Wno are you?' Tommy asked abrup'ly

“John Cumberland New York A

“Then you probably know who 1

“If you're really Mr. Thomas Bz
Are you?”

Tommy merely nodded
knew he was speaking the truth

“If you've any statement to
Barclay—."

Tommy shook his head

“They took her to New York?"

“To Belleview. Stilliter couldn't make up
his mind whether she was bug-house or not.*

“I'm afraid she is,” sald Tommy. “Poor
kid. Look here, old man, I'd be a life long
friend to anybody who'd bring me a decent
suit of clothes in time to catch the next train.
I know everybody in Four Corners, but some-
how I can’'t see myself facing them in this.
They have nothing to do but spit on a red
hot stove and laugh.”

“I've got extra clothes™ sald Cumberland.
‘“If you wait here, I'll go and come back with

ind the 1

make, Nr.

the necessary. Aren't you dying for a
smoke?’
‘1 am,” sald Tommy; “you're a brick.”

He accepted three of the reporters ciger-
ettes and a number of matches

It had leaked out that the angel from
heaven, recently found in the Adirondacks,
would reach New York on a certain train,

amd the entrgnces to the Grand Central Sta-
tion were thronged with idlers on the look-
out for a sensation. 1 don’'t know what they
expected to see—some sort of a Carrie
Nation perhaps, at whom they would jeer—
certainly not Celestia Very few persons in
the crowd really saw her—but from th as
she passed swiftly with Professor Stilliter to
a walting taxicab arose no jeers and insults,
but only a low, humming murmur of wonder
and admliration She walked like some one
in a trance, looking neither to the right nor
to the left, but her lovely face had such an

expression of serenity and peace and she
was so touchingly young that the worst
scoffers felt their hearts soften and ge out
to her

Her white dress, falling in unbroken lines
from her shoulders, the jewelled band low
across her forehead, would, at the time and
lace, make almost any other wearer ridicu-
ous. But Celeste's face was so command-
ingly good and beautiful that only women
and reporters noticed her clothes at all. And
only those of them who were in the foremost
fringe of the crowd saw that, exocept for
thin sandals, her small, high, arched feet
were bare

Another crowd not so large saw her leave

the tabicab and enter Belleview Hospital.
From these there went up a short, sharp
murmur of pity "“Of course, she's mg&, poor
thing these thought, ‘“‘or else they are

to make out that she is, and that's

and did anybody ever see sush hair
ves, and such a carriage of the head. or
1y dress so white, or anyone that moved
v«uh 50 much grace?’

Professor »uiiter, who was well known
to the Belleview authorities, though he re-
malned a spectator of all the tests te which
her mental powers were subjected. refused
to give his own conclusions as to her ltn"y

to bite him suddenly in the small of the T've been with her a good many hours
bask on end.” he sald, “and, of course, I've formed
au oplnion, but I refuse to interfere in any

Still furiously angry, but calmer. he hur- way with your experiments and deductions”’

rled to the hut and used up a prectous hour

to make a sutt of clothes out of the buffalo
robe. He succeeded with an old nail. which
he found, in making holes for his arms and

legs to go through and
of hide for tha helt. but
falr was not a success
mined to travel naked.
sult over his arm to be donned
case he met anyone.
So he swam to the
buffalo hide out of water
could. and on feet which wera soon
and bloody.
ners.
expected to find Celestia there.
he was well known there.
clothes and

Finally

of her.

Badlv oitten bv mosoultoes. gmats

of footsteps caused him
virburnum bush and dress hastily

sembled a cfoss between the

Cumberland of The American

John gave one look at Tommy and shud-
Every brave man has his weakness:
He
would have given his reputation to be else-
where, but he had plenty of real nerve, and
though he felt that the (ituation wmight

dered
an inborn fear of maniacs was Johnny's.

in cutting a strip
as a sult the af-
he deter-
carrying the buffalo
hastily in

mainland, keeping the
as much as he
brutsed
headed straight for Four Cor-
He chose this course not becamse he
but because
and could get
if necessary a posse of men
who would help to find out what had become

and
dcerflies, he had by 5 o’'clock arrived within
half a mile of Four Corners, when a sound
to dart behind a mhE
in his
buffalo rove suit. That so dressed he re-
wild man of
Borneo and a Christmas stocking, aid not
trouble him. He was covered and propristies
were preserved. That was all that mattered.
8Stepping back into the trall and renewing
his way he came face to face with John

At first they all thought that she was mad.
They couldn’t help i{t. She told them !hu
she came from heaven, and had come to sa
ihié world. And she told them these !Mng-
with such simplicity and dignity that it was
obvious to the most cynical that she at Jeast
belleve®@ what she said. “It was like a
mother,” sald one of the young doctors af-
terward, ‘“telling her children Bible stories.”

Cross-questioning could neither shake her
narrative in detall or degree, and her mind
continued to respond quickly and patiently

to one test after another; they became more
and more puzzled. Instead of being able to
prove that she was defective, it began to

dawn on them after hours of experiment
and observation that she was the opposite,
no'(“ox;]) mle)m.lly but physically

ast Professor S8tillit
dogtor aside SE ok theihead

ou hnvent even a pretext f
harNhave you?' he hu~Dd A rfealne
ot one,” said the doctor. “She’
as you or I, according to all the (au:‘ ..l:‘.
yet she can't be. What's to becomo of or*
“Why. as long as 1 discovered her,
Professor Stilliter, “T feel that I m\ l at
leutl look -n:r her until I discover who her
people are. o, it youll ku
ain ou:’ I'll send for he P e e
octor {ollowed Prohnaor Stiny
into the waliting room. This was empty b‘:{
for a gentleman in a far corner, vhou face
(\;Oasr co{nc(ehnled b'yla nav-page At the outer
or o e walting room vofo
shollok hgnd- with the docto A
8 been wonderfully |nl¢ruun hagn'
1t? he sald. Tl let you know how she t-t:
on. Meanwhile thanks for all the trow!

you have taken. And I'll
about an hour.” e

in
The door closed behind him and the doctor

turned %o retrace his steps to the
ﬂ(:'n roolhn
ust then the gentleman in the corner rose
to his feet, aside his newspaper and
d“";!dmllk (l? bmnnd‘"h‘;:o of '{onmy Stesls.
e to spea th you for s -;
if you don’t mind,” he eai z -

(To be Continued)
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