di seriplion of a M, ih'~|-:ll"| who wns suid to be
an intimate friend of Sinelair,  Clare had alveady
»'I\'III"I.!‘ that the fourth member wos I}I]ll-_‘- Inin-
solf,

Nedther of the men eonld be fonmd at ther npart

thint Clare decided to tarn ey
for the present 1o Mrs, 1 Mespinrd,
Mis. 1 Hllilfll, ghe soon found Prowm (rossip, hnd

monls, 80 mltention

where, but with letters sul
fierwently good to admit her to al least a substratinm ol
HOCIT Y. thint Mys. I
e |.i|||--| to owe much of her dashing good looks to o
beanty patlor, the Fatarist | Kliaps, ns 1l
ealled, mannged by a Mademoiselle Flenvetie,
More than that, the jnguisitive public went on to
k:l}‘ l!l.‘ll .\[l'-‘ “l'-| ;|l|| h:ul hl'l'n 1.Ilu|l FEOMIE O ol
plete treatment at the hands of the “Folursis" Al
loast that was the explunation of her Preguent pres.
ehee

ecome from no one kiww

Glossip had it also pidd was

LIETLTLAY Wwis

there amd of ey recommendimge the r»].ll-' 111

eVery orension,

8 far a2 Clare conld find out, Mrs, Despard was
not A bad-looking woman and it was difenlt to

TG |1u\\ \}u r\_pm-h-ll ET] |)|- HNProw |] '|n TR s I'|;:1'
\\'(mid “'_‘Illl‘n T r'nlnpli'\ir»n_ Idenehes thnt
flaxen hoer ]l.'lll. tortures lor Llas,

\\lul!l-[
thint, and the other

defect, renl or mmngined, Sl the Faet remgined
Lhat veeontly she had -hnrn]-n-ui out of her somal hie
Ilhtl;_'l‘llll-l', Some bad said that <he had gone to

Eunrope; others 1o o sanilavinom (o orest alier a hard
senson,  Bot it was elear that mn reality she was
living obsenvely in New York, apparently mnking
daily and long visitg to the Fulurist Beauty Shop,
Al least that was what Gossip said,

The mention of the beanty parlor of Mademoiszelle
Flenrette intorested Clare, She opened the tele
phone book to look it np. 1t was on the street and
near the kame corner where the eab had stopped the
night bhefore,

Clare quickly seized the elew for what it might be
worth. She would go there, determined even on n
thorough conrse of “decorative -1||"_'1-1'_\.'" i it @honld
prove necessary in the pursoait of Norma,

The Fotarist Beauty Shop was indeed all its pame
i||sp'|'u‘l_ - B h-lu]-ln' of the enlt of 'iJl':UIl_'. g o, if
not ahead of, the minute in its effort to satisly what
was more than health, wealth, and happiness, the
fundamental feminine instinet for personal beanty.

As Clare stepped ont of the private elevator, n
delicate seent as of attar of roses smote lightly on
her and there was an exotie warmth in the air.

Everything, from the electrie bulbs bhuried deep in
clusters of amber flowers to (he artifieanl leaves on
the dainty green trellises, the little dinmond-paned
windows, the pure white enamel tables of the mani
eures and inviting wicker chairs and couches, be-
gpoke rest and good taste.

There wore cosmelic surgeons who were dangerous
to life and limb in the practice of their “art.,” Bual
as far as Clave vould jodge, Flourette's only real
ability seemed to be in putiing on make-up in a
most attractive, and, if desired, plansible manner,

Mademoiselle Fleurette hurried forward to greet
her., Well-groomed was the first expression that
flashed over Clare’s mind, She was a erenture of re-
inforcements from ber puffy masses of dark hair to
her gown whieh looked like n mould into which she
had been ecast, with nothing to spare. There was a
faint yellow tinge to her complexion that was pat-
ently as artifieinl as her French heels and clocked
stockings that shone beneath the slash in the dra-
peries of her gown,

Mademoiselle and everything in her shop had a
“tone” that was peenliacly and startlingly ekic. It
took Clare but an instant to see that she had earried
the somewhat hideous influence of the uneonven-
tional Cubist and Futurist art even into dress and
the beauty parlor, There was nothing that Clare
had ever heavd of from Paris or London too extrav
agant for Mademoiselle to be capable of tinted
fuces, odd eves, dimples that wounld Inst for a few
‘|u||.|'*-, |-0'I'|I|lllw ill_'\t'i'lwl mito the skin sell,

1 'm all wnstrung,” confided Clarve, with an ns-
sumed languor as she dropped into a ehair, “A
late sapper after theater— and all (hat
thing."

Mademoiselle nodded knowingly, With her usual
histrionie ability Clare had struek the right note in.
stantly. Sbhe conld be as blasé ps the most joded

HA Turkish bath, massage,
up, my dear,” Fleurette
gently on,

With alert eyes Clare went patiently through the
provess of freshening, first in the steamy white
room, then a delicionsly eool shower, gentle mas-
sage, and at last vest.

sorlt ol

somel inge to tone vou

advised, leading Clare
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On a chase lonnge near her reclined a wotsan tak-
mg her favorite pepenthe, ecoffes with o sale vomple
menl of veronal,  Laongmdly she nodded to Clare,

“lsn't i delizhifal to rest L here I

Clage assented, bhut her guick eves L told  lier
that while this woman was ol the type she was not

the one shie was looking tor.

Suddenly ler attention was arrested by a mufiled

vowe on the other sude of a low rnll|11|.li'l. One
one was talking over the telephone,  Whether it was
Jiasp SUS| 00 thnt the voilve was (hsemsed o Uhe

fragments of the vonversation isell, Clare strained
her attention to eateh the dmllt ol
“Povervthng , . nrringed
L]l you all . . . Montmariee at fom
eonld the speaker, bot there was
wmething in the voiee that set her thinking.

Lhe conversit ion

lovely .
"f

Clare nol  =ee

baek again on her enshions, Clare

longed to |~\|;l..1.- Lhe beanty |1;|||n|, to leave the resl

Az dhe sank

toom nned i du\.\n he narrow 1'|'i||{|-u |l|\|||'_’ Hilo

the seeretx of the little dressing roomis that opened
into it, each with its dainty bed, dresser, and mirror,
What did they conceal? Whose was the mysterions
voie? Rather than incur suspicion just yet she de-
vided Lo wait,

There was a feeling aof luxurious well-being as she
lolled back in the deep recesses of her chair, A maid
brought o little silver box of eignrettes on a tray.
Clare selected one and lighted it From it exhaled a
delicious odor,

Another whiff, and she knew that to finish it wonld
be dispstrons. A subtle warmth had begun to steal
over her already, She could feel a strange, dreamy,

reckless sensation ting

ng in every organ, as if she
were flonting along on a sea of voluptuons happi-
With a start she gripped hersolf there in
the haze of her day viston she saw the face of 1:-;”\

Laws=an, m one Heeling moment !

iRs,

ASTILY, while no ane was looking, she erushed

t b Ii;‘h:‘-nl of the l|-']n-1l cignrette on Hg
ash tray and stuffed the rest into the pocket of her
bath The ]w..-.x”h”l!i-w of that L_"IIII-Ti.I<l-f'l]
cignrette daged her.

“How do you feel now ™ asked Flenrette.

“Muceh ]n"‘vr', thank _\n'.t". smiled Clare, losking
up. I am almost af'raid of myself™
pause, “I suppose you have a large

“Yes, indeed. Many of the most exelusive.'

“Oh" exelnimed Clare takime the lead
openad, “do you know Mrs. Despard

robe,

There was a
I'ill 1.1»'].- e

had

she

A quickly suppressed laok of surprise erossed the
olhwr's Tnee,

“Shie hns gone o E o), I helieve”

“Trdewsd ? I thought I saw her al the "}u.uif} Ball
last might.”

Flenrette shirmgeed her shonlders,

“Up must have been sotue one else,”

The conversation an end, but Clare
that the womnan had led. There was some mystery
here,  How muaeh did she know of 1?2

was al Knew

HALE hone later, her head still oo whivl

{rom the drug she had inhaled, Clare hurried
from the tetaple of beauty,  Her fivst thonght was to
what was in that eigavette which had
hor a sensation of which she did not
dienm she was capable.  She went divectly to Dy,

Lawson,

iseover

:||l|||-n-¢1 i1|

While ghe waited, the next step was elear w her
mind,  Who was to weel whom at the Montmartre!

As Delroy rushed at her, Clare whipped an sulomatic from her handbag and covered him

She must find ont. It was of absolute importance.

The opening of the luboratory door broke in on
Clare's revery,

“You'll be interested to know, Clare,” remarked
Billy, seating himself beside her, “that the cigarette
you bronght to me contnins a good-sized portion of
cannabis indiea, Indian hemp — hashish.”

“Hashish 1" she exelaimed,

“Yes," Lawson answered his attention on the trim
lines of her fizure and the alert sparkle of her eyes
quite’as wuch as on what he wus saying, “A fresh
fad from Paris, where several establishments, 1 Lear,
are in (l[u'!.‘lTIInIi.“

“What does it do?”

she asked naively.
it 's one ol

the most singular and least known
of narveoties,” he answered frankly., *In small
a stimulating and eshilarating ef-
In |.1r'_'-' *i-a---"~ i |Jt'-u!l||'|~~ n {lin'.lu._\.' slnte,

uantities it hias
P,
\r-r-_'in-_’ on r.i!:ﬂ--] 5V, \‘.Hh motor and s lisOry 'UH-
turbanees of the spinal eord, really a sort of hysterin
An overdose might prodoce insanity. It is very ac-
it ean be taken as a powder, a h‘i|ui-l.
or & sobid: smoked, ehewed, eaten as a confection,
or a8 a drjnk., But, to put it in plain Engligh, in
any case the user 18 no longer master of his thoughts,
but the servant.”

“Why,” exelaimed Clare eagerly, “it is just the
thing to rouse the wild demi-mondaine instinet that
lurks in the back of the heads of some romantie girls.”

“Exaetly,
the passions.”

commodating

It hos a marked tendency for exeiting




