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am!;'m'r AND FELL

SYNOPSIS—During the helght of
the New Orleans carnival .season
Jachin Fell, wealthy though some-
what mystericus citizen, and Dr.
Analey, are discussing a peries of
robberfss by an (ndividual known
42 the Midnight Masquer, who, In-
variably attired as an aviatar, has
fong defied the pollcs. Joseph AMall-
fard, wealthy banker, 18 giving a
ball that night, at which the Maa-
quer has threatened to appegr and
rob tho guests. Fell and Andley,
on thelr Way to the affalr, meet a
ir] dressed an Columbine, seemling-
1y known to Fell, but masked, who
accompanies them to the ball
Lucie Ledanols, recently the ward
of her uncte, Jossph Maillard, 1s
the Columblne. At the ball, Bob
Mafllard, son of the banker. again
proposes to her and Ia refused. He
ofters to buy some of her property.
A Franciscan monk Interests her.
‘Ha turns out to be Prince Gramont.
In his library Joseph Mafllard and
a group of his friends are aurprised
by the Midnight Masquer. *

CHAPTER 1ij—Continued.
——

“You money trickster! Do you think
T would spare such a man as you? You
draw your rents from the poor and
destitute, your mortgages cover half
the parishes In the state, and ln your
heart Is pelther compassion nor plty
for man. or woman. Bah! T could
shoot you down without a qualm!™

In his volce was so deadly a mensce
that Mafllard trembled. .

“There is nothlng of mine in that
safe,” he sald, his volce a low growl,
“T have given It to my son to use: He
is not here.”

“That,” sald the Masquer calmly,
“i8 exactly why I desire you to open
it. Your son must make his contrl-
butlon, for I keenly ~egret hls absence.
If you are & cpimlnal, he Is worse!
You rob and steal under shelter of
the law, but you have certain llmita-
tions, certaln bounds of an almost out-
grown bonor. He has none. fhat son
of yours. Why, he would not hesitate
to turn your own tricke back upon
sou, to rob you, If he'could! Open
that safe or take the consequences;
no more talk, now!”

The command cracked out like a
whiplash. With a shrug of helpless-
ness the banker turned and fumbled
with the protruding knob of the safe.
With one exceptlon all eyes were fas-
tened ‘upon thls emazing Masquer.
The exception was Jachin Fell, who,
suddenly alert and watchful, had
turned his attention to Malllard and
the safe, a keen speculation in his
gaze 8s though he were wondering
what that steel vault would produce,
. All were sllent. There was some-
thing about this Midnight Masquer
that held them intently. Perhaps
some were [nclined to.think him a
Jester, one of the party mesquerading
under the famous bandit's guise; if
80, bis last words to Malllard had re-
moved all such thought. That indlct-
ment had been deadly and terrible—
and true, as they knew. Bob Malilard
was not greatly admired by those
amoug his father's-friends ‘who best
knew -him,

Now the door of the safe swung
open. The compartments appeared
empty, i

“Take out the drawers and turn
them up over the table,” commanded
the Mesquer.

Malllard obesed. . From the last
drawer there fell out on the table a
lerge envelope, sealed. The Masquer
leaned forward, seized vpon thls en-
velope, and crushed {t lato his pocket.

“Thapk you,” he observed," “That
is all”

“D—n you!” cried Malllard, ahaklng
2 fist. *You'd try blackmall, would
you?"

The handlt regarded hlm a moment,
then laughed.

“If you knew what was 11'5 that en-
velope, my dear flnancler, you might
not speek so hastily. If I knew what
was In it, I might answer you. But I
don't know, I only suspect-—-and hope.
And now, my friends—an revolg!”

The Masquer sprang backward into
the hall, The door slammed, the key
clicked. He was gone!

Mauillard was the first to wake into
volce and actlon. “The other door!”
he cried. “Into the dining room—"

He flung open a second ‘door and
dashed into the dining room, followed
by the other men, Here the windows,
giving upon the garden, were open.
Then Mallinrd came to a sudden halt,
und after hlm the others; through
the nlght was pulsating, with great
dlstinctness, the throbbing rogr of an
ulrplane motor! From Malifard broke
a bltter cry:

“The detectives—I'll get the fools
hére! You gentlemen search the

. house, That fellow can't - possibly
have escaped—"

They hastily separated. Mailiard
dashed awey to summon the detec-
tives, also to get otlier men to ald
in the search,

The result was vain, No-one had
been seen to edter or leave the house,
and certainly there had been no alr-
plane nbout. The Masquer had not
appeared except in the library, and
now he was most Indubitably not in
the house. By all testimony, he had
aelther entered It nor left itl:

“Well, I'm-d—d!” sald ‘Malllard,
Aedplessls. to Judge Forester, when

can't you help us onn Haven't you
discoreret a thing?”

“Nothing,” respodded Juchin Fell,
catmly. |

At (hh tnstant Bob Malllard rushed
up. He! had Just. learned of the
Masquer's visit. In vesponse to his
excited - questioning his father de-
scribed” the scene In the Mbrary, and
added:

“I trust there was nothing [mpor-
tant among those papers of yours,
Robert?”

“No,” sald the.younger man. “No.
Nothing valuable af, ail.”
Henry | Gramont was passiog. He

caught the words and paused, his gnze
resting for an Instant upon the group.
A faint smile rested upon his rather
hershly drawn features. .

“I just found ‘this” he rnnounced,
holding out a paper. "It was pluned
to the ontside of the library door, I
presume|that your late visitor left ([t
£S a memento?" -

Jachin! Fell took the paper, the other
men crowding around him.

“Ah, Mafllard! The same hand-
writing as that of your letter!”

Upon [the paper was penclled a
single hosty line:

“My complimepts to Rtobert Mall-
lerd—ant my thenks.”

Bob Maillard sprang forward, an-
grily Inspectlng the paper. When he
rellnquished it, Fell calmly claimed it.

“Confound the rogue!” mutitered the
banker's son, turning away. His fea-
tures were pale, perhaps with anger.
“There was nothing but stock certifl-
cates In:that envelope—and they can
be refssued.” .

The festivlties were not broken up.
News of the robbery gradually leaked
out among the guests; the generally
necepted verdict was that the Mesquer
had appeared, only to be frightened
away before he could secure any loot.

It was nearly -two In the mornlng
when Jachin Fell, who was leaving,
encountered Henry Gramont at the
head of the wide' stalrwny. He halted
and turned to (he younger man,

“Ah—have you & pencll, [f you
please?”

“I think o, Mr. Fell."

Gramont felt

benenth[hla Franglscan’s robe, and ex-
tended a pencll.

Jachln Fell e(nmlned it, trought a
paper from beneath his domino, and

“Did You Actually See the Midnight
Malquer Last Night?”

srote down a word The paper wos
that on which the farewell message
of the| Midnight Masquer bad been

| written.

“A hard lead, a very hard point ln-
deed'"‘snld Fell. He pocketed the
paper ngaln and regarded Gramont
stendlly as he retiurned the pencll.
“Few men carry so berd & pencil,
sir” .

“You're quite right”” and Gramont
smilel “I borrowed thls from Bobd
Maillard only-a moment ago, Its bard-
ness surprised me.”

“Do ; you know,
thing—"

“Yes?” prompted Gramont, his eyes
intent upon the little gray man,

“That paper you brought us—the
paper which you found pinned to the
Uibrary door,” said Fell, apolegetically.
“Do you know; Mr. Gramont, that
oddly enough there were no pln holes
in that paper?”

Gramont smiled falntly, as thongh
he were tnwardly amused over the re-
mark.

“Not at alt L'ununs,” he sald, hia
volce level. “It was plnned rather
stoutiy—I tore off the portion bearing
the message. Ill''wager that you'll
Ond the end-of the paper still on the
door downstalrs. You might make
certain that its torn edge fits that of
the paper In your pocket if it did not,
then the fact would be curlous! Iam
maost hnppy to have met you, Mr. Fell,
I trus: we shall meet ogain, often.”

With o smile, be extended’his hand,
which [Mr. Fell shook cordlally.

Upon gaining: the lower hall Fell
glanced ot the ‘door of. the library.
There, sthil pinoed to the wood where
it lludi been onregarded by the pass-

a most curfous

. ]
the sear¢h was concluded. “Not a ] ers-by, was a smalj scrap of paper, Mr,
trace of the scoundrel! Here, Fell— | Fell glanced at-it ngaln, then shook

hls head ang slowly turned away, as
though resisting a temptation.

“No," he muttered. “No, It would
be sure to fi} the paper in my pocket,
1t would be syre to Ct, corfound him1*

A little later he left the bousq
striding briskly down the. a:enue,
When he approached the first Btreet
light he came to o’ paose, and begen
softly to pnt his person as thnugh
gearching for something.

“I told you that you'd pay for,
knowlng too much about me, young
man!" he eald, sof 5. “Whut's thla,
now—what's this?% |’ )

A slight rustle, »f paper, as ha
walked along, bad ¢ tracted bis atten-
tion. He passed h's hands over the
loose, open domlino; ihnt cloaligd him;
he detected a scra; of paper ploned
to 1t In the rear. :He loosened the
paper, and under thy street light men.
aged to declpher the Wiiting whish it
bore.

A taint smile crept to Ms ilps s hl
read the penclled words:

“I do not love you, Jachin Feli,
Tte reason why, I cannot tell:

But this 1know, and know full well,
I do not love you, Jachin Fell!™

“Certalnly the fellow has wit, If rid
originality,” muttered Mr. Fell,.as e’
carefully stowed uway | the papér,
The wtltiog upon It was in the baad nt
the Midolght Masquer.

THAPTER IV, .
Chller: *

The house;in v.hlcn Lucle Ledanols
Itsed had been her mother's; the fur-
nfture and other things In it had been
her mother's; the two pegro servants,
who spoke only the Creole French pae
tols, hind ben her mother's. It was &
small house, but very beautiful inside,
The exterior hetraxed a lack ‘of paint
or the money with which to bave
painting done. )

The Ledanols fhmlly, although dis-
tantly conpected 'ith othera such o8
the Malliards, had gent forth its final
bud of fruition in the girl’Lucle, Her
mother had dled while she was yet an
infant, and through the years she had
companloned her father, mn- Invaild,
during the latter duys. Heé had .never
Yreer a maon to count dollnis or costs,
end to a large extent he had outworn
himeelf and the family fortuwes o a
vain search for hegl'h.

With Lucle he haé been In Europs
at the outb¥eak of.wir, and had coma
home to Amerlea .oply to-die.stertly
afterward.  Once ¢ :prived of his fine
recklessness, the ‘.'tl had found her
affalrs In o bad * ingle. Under the
guardlanship of ¥ sfitard the tangle
had been eomewhg /resolved and sime
piified, but even :falllerd would op-
pear to bave made .mistakes, and of
late Lucle had aghibst her wlll sus-
pected something amles in the matter
of these mlstakes.

It wns batdral, thes, that she should
take Jachln Fell lato her conflgence.
Mafliord had been her guardlan, but
it was to Fell tha' she had always
come with her griish cures ond

her father. R

At precisely ' three o'clock of the
Sunday afterncon Jachin Fell rang
the ‘doorbell and Lmle herself admlit
ted him. .

“Tell me quickly, Uncle Jnchint®
eagerly exclalmed the girl. "Did you
setually seg the Mldnight Masquel
lust night? 1 didn’t know until after
ward that he had reully been dowa
stalrs and had rebhed

“T saw him, my dear,” and the littls
gray man smiled. There was mors
warmth to. hig smile than usual Just

the eager vitality which so shone In
the eyes of Lucle. "I saw him, yes.”

A restful face was hers—not beau-
titul at ﬂrsf glance; a little too strong
for benuty_one would say. The deep
gray eyee ‘were level and qulet and
wide apard nd oo most occaslonn

were quite mscrutable. . They wers
now filled : ¥itn v Yulck c;gemess as
they resteq; upo# Jachln Fell. Lucle

called bim éncle, E it not as she called
Joseph Matllard ticle; here was no

no f¢ ‘mal ot
relationship, ‘but & purely nhldln'
trust and friendsh .

-Jachin Fell had . one more tor Luelo
than she herselt k{ew or would knpw
without her knowitdge he had quietly
taken care of her;fnances to an ap-
preciable extent. s‘Between them lay
an affectiol that WAI very real, Lucle,
better that, most, ‘xnew the extraordl.
nary cnpnPlllues m this - little gray
man; yet .ot evz;n Lucle guessed a
tenth of, ‘ni chatacter that lay ba.
seath bfssurfncd To ber he wne
gever reserved or kecretive. Nonmethe
fesg, she touched’ sometimes an lm:
penennhle well /that  seemed ,evel
present within hirn

L

{
“When | have ﬂnuhed WRP\
the Mauquer 1 shail take Up his
trafl” '

(T¢ BE CONTINUED.)

Sllve] Tongues.

Rev. Ernest F.-Tittle of Evanston,
L., says It's great to be a distingulshed
orator, but_that it s greater fo tel
the trutht "

troubles, Guring evea the lifetlme of |

now. Perhaps It wns a reflection troms :

L DUﬂES T KO ARDUOUS

£ hloned Flrmu- Rct!lw "He
Cc id'Never Keep Up With the'
F -Proeeuhm Tadly.: <, -

"Wh;t kind of mmﬁng meﬂmca
did you have? asked the riporter,

“Wall, Son,” replied the ptllosopher,
“I-only had a light attack’ When 1
lived 'on a fafm ‘sl you had to do was
plent, . cultivote, mend: fences, hoe
weeds, milk cows, slaughter pigs, doc-
tor sick chi¢kens, fix Windmills, go to
town after the mall, Mgy with lght-
nln’ rod. agents, atte Wl tie  county
fair once n year, cot’ ‘Vheat so’ haye
It thréshed, -shuck corty,’ charn buttet,
dig potatoes,. buy fertiizer, mend the
broken plow with a ‘mece/ o' wire,
brenk; colts, wash the {wool.and do
thl.ugs Hke that. It way har%euough

1ife then, but just think ‘vhat §f is now,
bavin’ to be a f{armer) and ¥keep up
with tlie radio, fox uox‘ln’ ik shirts
and 8t least two cars} 5of; éven at
my nge I might go back uLl do old-
fashicned farmim, but.T'd }i fver be
‘able fp keep up with ¢i. moden farm-
er's blnl dutle&”—!n?lnnupo ia I\ewa

REAx iZED HIS BAD F;PUTE

Untrullwnrthy Man Hld GM' Reason
for Wantiny Hia Wife to " ive
Alarm for ¥lre, °

William Skaggs wad knowr. b5 the
most untrustworthy mhn la -Xlnker-
ville.. He ha¢ never been .cauiht in a
malicloys He or in clreulatink even an
upkind fact, only 1t seemed hn. ynpos-
slbility for him to distinguish between
fnct. and fictlon, once his tChpue’ was
Joosed. He was humhly nm\»e of this
shortcoming.

Once @ smull ‘outbtHdlrz cuught
fire.. He hurried for the watyr, buckgt,
and called to his wife, [ :{uumut to the
road and boller firel” |

“Fioller yourself!”
while she ran with another

“Me!" he relurned. "\V‘hn‘d come if
I hollered fire, I'd lIkE to knuw? i
they dld, they'd bring’ ma’ches and
klndllu’g I"—Phlludelph a Ledger

HAD NO BUSINESS TO CRAWL

Motorlst’s tngenloud F(u Only Mado
Judge Look at the Base a Little
More S:amly.

¢ shouted back,
all.

“How fast were )oll goln| 7

“Your honor, I" wns .‘Iust ~erawling
along."”

“It's rather curlous (hnt mogt of the
people who are chnrg)d in thiz court
with speedlng say (he v\erg q-msllng
_along." "

"Your honor, ' a t fotésst \m ast
ator. An ordinary obsé‘ver mils At have
thought my car was t aveling T
Speed, but to e it \\m \;rn\\l[

vlew exactiy, and out tof re
your hszerdous prrlesﬁlon

you §257 for crm\lmk
Age-HerP]d

A Ryal Ccmtemporary Sl
The genyie bee 1s hummis
summer girl’s coming, while,
kiing cart the street 18 goln,
and the" host of city people that In
sumimer ‘we shall keep'll ‘soon 'be com-
fng up to spend n month or two. The
hammock will be swaylng - in the
breezes ‘neath the tréezes’and the
tarmer will go haying |o e meadow
it he pleazes, und thi¢ rhyme sould
be completer If less rhck) were. the
meter.—Boston Teanscript.

;' The Busy Wife. | :
Krisé—Why don’t you get i
to sew that button on ¥ i
Kross—She s ‘too -

usy.

Bhe 13
working on four pleturé puzzle) read-
fng two tontinued storiés, aod Jollow-
ing up five serinl plclplcs I, (1e mo-

vies.—Judge.

Every tlme a man thas hw.fnrhme
“told be gets rid of o smal purmm of
.

Utmost in Quahty

Pure materials,
‘facture, absolute clea.nlmgss—
then sealed against all impurity.,

That is

‘scientific manu-

.Wrigley"s as you get it

—fresh and full flavored,

Aids digestion, keeps teeth

white and clean

and disposition sunny.

v

Have you
tried this

— breath sweét

WRIGLEY’S P. K.
is the new
refresbhment

that can’t

Wrigley’s Adds a Zest

and Helps ngest

Prompt.
“You are strong In your praise of
the Brokers and Stokers Aagazine”
argm?

“Yet they have never printed any
of your ‘poetry.”

“No, but it doesn't take them two
months to deckle that my stuff won't
do. They get It back to me In the
next  mall."~Loulsville Courler-Jour-
nal

Gutleura Soap for the C

Smart Animal. .
“What makes your dog howl wheén
he bears jnzz?” “Intelllgence, I sup-
pose,” replied Mr. Grumpson.

At life’s banquets the scum Is often
taken for the cream.

Nothing better than Caticura Sonp
deily and Olntment now and then as
neefled to meke the complexlon clear,
scalp clean and hands soft and white.
Add to thls the fasclnating, fragraot
Cuticura Talcum, and you have the
Cuticura Tollet Trio.—Advertisement.

. A Slight Difrerence.

Miss Eilzabeth Marbury wus mu{lng
at the Colony club in New York about |
a beautiful actress who had been;
obiiged to divorce her sctor husband|

after three months of wedlock on m«‘

count of his shocking Infidelity.
“The poor girl thoughe,

Marbury,

man who would be constant In love\

A feud is usually the result of too:
contemplation and not,

much silent
enough church soclals.

" sald Mips]
“that she was marrying

)
but he turned out to be constantiy l‘%

SUSPENDERS
full year’s toed (7
E&:Tu’ﬁ'ﬂ Hove "s‘-?uwmn(.mh’f-)

robber t5 rot 1
oot Brote Tt &
AsxYouRDEALER. llhuun‘tmpnlyyw‘knd
dizect, Recepi o wibalie,
Gt e nnnlne‘ﬁ\rg‘ 'u.; g3  peuas
' oo 'y
g pa o for stay of Nasway

WUWAY STRECH SUSPENDER COMPANY
Eeretis

Eaclusive Uenafasturers of Su-Wey end
< Adrian, Mich. |

- Be a
Private Secretary
or an

ACCOUNTANT

YOU can prepare fora -
high-grade office position
in a chort time under our

i Write for bul-

|

I

From the time a gitl reahea the
e of fwelve until wonanhood is es-
ta lishiyd, she needs all tha eam s
though®ful mother can gi
The condition that B g'nr] s then
hisso eritil nndmny
sgch far-reaching effects U
heriu%re happioess and beaith,
1t is alzlost criminal for a mother or
guardiin to withhold eounsel or ad-
vice. |
M g:im hlél mﬁfam& yem
of [onged painan ery throug!
ha:i?g been the victim of t.bonght~
lessness or ignorance on the part of
those who should haye gul ed her
through the dangers an
that beset this period:
Mothers should t{dch thel? girls
what danger comes’, from
- around with cold or Wet feet, from
lifting heavy articles; and from over-
working Donotlet h:emovep—smdy.
Lt v.!!,y eampluncl ‘beadache,
and lovu: Jimbs, they
thoughttul-gre and

smo

lympsthyv

Alonschld Word & Mothix 3 Houe

rs. Lynd, “about

Pmk ml Vezeuhle Com nnd.

ke Ve 52.'5:."’3«' pound
L]
i e %ronblca

GR[S NEED GARE

Mothers, watd ‘your Daughters’ Health
) Hea. th Is Happiness

sister and sister-in-law take it and
bave only the highest,praise for it. It
bas been a househo! in my
mother’s house fu&glem ”—
KATHERYN LYND, ludyu Ave., .
Chicago, L.~
A Litile Book Helped Her to Decide
Milwsukee, Wis.— ‘“My_daughter

an
did n‘:: ‘feel like going to achool. She
was like that for aw. uleyear befbro
taking your Vegetable C

letin AA, explaining courses
and rultion rates. Opportu-
nities to work for board ar.d
room while artending. “The
Schoo! that places Ies grad-
ustes in ‘better positions.”

DETROIT BUSINEéS UNIVERSITY
411 W. Grand River Ave,, Datroit
Odest and Best Knowun Business Schoo! b Mich:

RESTAGRANT, ICE CREAM PAELOB
and ten furnished Tooms, pxeelient stock; will
Bt 45,000 per yeari must sells can ve bought

."A. G. CANADA, Hirbor Springs. Mich,

Tona dez:

ARM
W eat with owner unlx
R Box

and price to W, liaway,
.clnaatl, Ohlo,

Iption
Cla-

\vou.o SPARK PLCGS—Svl'rk in ofl gump-
cylinders, Moro powe gazoline..

P irine ront Srgale " Acents

[ wanted, WOLLO, 3325 Olive, St. Louis, Mo.

found 8 little book of yours in m
mail-box and decided to give her your
medicine. She ia now stron, a.ndwell
End'attends schoo) every day.
recommenmwr Vegetable Com-
go thers ‘with weak
aughters. * You may use this letter
unuaumon!a! e KLUCZNY,
20th Ave. Wis.

| REPRESENTATIVES~-Responsible.
{armer and poultry men, Fusanteed Teutin
sl ront, Terrltory protected.

565 Daton” Fuei Bundisg,  Chicas.

ake Big Money, Bmall Investment, legiti-

[ tmato enterprises, Write statlng Amountsta
laveat. " Advice free. Financial Ex

Loew's Btéte Bidx.. Loa Angeles, Eilroratn

les, Do our Own Hematitohlng and

pieotlng; aitachment ity any mlchm-. 32,50,

Jones,

“I was ;lwnys feeling tired ani
sleepy, was losing in weight nnd
faint st timea. F
troubles too, that made me fee] bad~
l{ 1 mdu&onr little booksanﬂheard
riends about th LydiaE.
inkham's Vegetable pound had
~ dons them, so 1 have mken it too.
‘The mulnmmostuﬁxtncmry,tar
I have gnuzed in weight ud my

0. Agenta
mantea. E. Biephenson, 33 Quincy, Chicago.

WANTED—Houvewives to !Zu so\rm
W ing Powder, usral 1o
clothes without rubblng., \HH oot ln}nu
fabrica Far general holuewurk 8end 2ic
for trial package, Agents Wanted, DeSpelder
& McGee. 154 Loula 8t,, Grand Rapids, Mich.
Run 34 Miles Per Gallon
nnt.hu xs;lonntorhun uimn ur 1523
srhm‘ T, powers stylod for wll motors;
trself. Money back rantee; 10 da;

m-L rofits to mgents. FRICTION oAk
BTl Gon L Eiadion Hireets DaTesD.

{

when' I'was 14 years old" %‘“‘
gltls oftan, ave md onr Vegetable wall my
wnigbf. eu nf’.er T mars ' I took ¥rl ds and you mu{ “make whatever
the cm?awu Compouy i-befor mhyoul!keofthm ter. "—G) T.!gm
le 8.,

1 {-u the least mm?n own. Florida. ’ P
E. Pitkhar. s 'Private Text-Book u “Aflments
{hr to Womeén” 1. Ill be sent yontreo apon %{‘ﬁu-‘. Wﬂm

w t.he Lidh E.[Pink m Medicine Co., L assachusetta.

. This book ¢o va, lable

Your Hal e

nrnn;id i
gaekly eviva 11 and betn

CBAN
Sorox
'.

oolur sadlursrence.

becka 1
L rood ‘abaenisied
‘Chmaists, MEMPHS,, TR,

" W. N. U, DETROIT, NO, 385~19822.



