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PROLOGUE.

“It breaks the speed limit to
smithereens.”’
~ That’s a candid opinion about
this story. There may have
been swifter tales, but not re-
cently. It's an aeroplane of a
yarn, mowing so fast thaf you
lose your breath while you fol-
low if. But you don’'t need any
breath, anyway, because you for-
get about respiration with your
eyes on reading of this kind.

Every man has his day of days.
Yours may have come and you
may be swimming in the full tide
of fortune. If so, read how P.
Sybarite found his. If your own
ship is still in the offing, you
will enjoy learning how the little
spunky red headed bookkeeper
won a fortune and an heiress,
Joiled all his enemies and had
some of the most amazing ad-
venlures ever penned—all in less
time fthan it takes the hour hand
fo round the clock dial twice.

CHAPTER X.
Such Stuff as Plots Are Made Of.

TRNING to one side. P. Syba-

rite began to pick a slow way

through the press, and so
preseutly he found himself
shounlder to sbonlder with elderly and
pompous Respectability In a forred

'

greateoat, who, all ready for the street,

with shiuinz topper poised at breast
level. had delayed his going for an in-
stapt’s gzuarded confabulation with a

Saw at His Elbow a Small, Attentive

Body.
vorncish man conspicunus in this, that
}.-» was in slmple evening tlro'-s ii.L.!‘
bicks were toward P -._‘-*'ulﬂl'_

Litile enouch he ‘_.;..-}t..i by his open
cavesdroniduz: what be heard was
gearcely iHuminating when applied to
the puzzle that hauntid him

“She won't—that's ftat.” Llespectabil-

f1v's companion anovunced jn a sullen
Yoo

By the tone of this last Beelzebub
knew that it issued from an ugly twist
el mouth

“Rut.” Respectability incisted beav-
§v. “von're sure you've done your best
1o petsuade her®”

v=le won't listen to reason.”

“Well—eversthing's arranged. You
have e to thank for that.”

0L snecred the Younger man.
svou've done a fot, vou have!"

-_\.l,aj then, moving to give way to a»
oiher making toward the elevators.
Iirian Shavuon discovered at bis elbow
that small attentive body in sinister
acarlet and black.

“Well met!” P. Sytmrite saluted bhim
enviy “ATe yoil in-leoul off so early
u ;- m my business?

“Who the devil are yon?" Shaynon
den.anded so stormily that beads turn-
ed curiously his way. *“I demand to
kuow. Remove that mask. Impert-
nent— -

“AMusk?* purred Beelzebub in a tone
of wonder. “1 wear no mask.”

“nNp mask! stamwmered the older
man. confused.

Nay. I am frankly what I am—old
evii's self,” P. Sybarite explained
biandly. ~But you, Brian Shaynon,
you go always masked, waking or

sleeplug. Hypocrisy's your lifelong
wusk. You see the distincuon, old
servant?”

Bealzebub laughed provokingly and
deftly wormed his way through the
press to the dancing floor itself.

As for the younger man—he of the
ugly, twisted mouth—P. Sybarite was
content to hold him in reserve to be

dealt with later at his leisure. For the

present his
wining night

business pressed with the

Qp the famous Soor twelve score
couples swung and swayed to the in-

-

toxicating rbythms of an unseeu or-
Chestra.

Searching narrowly each fair face
that flashed past in another's arms, he
waited with seeming patience. A raup-
corous discontent gnawed at his fam-
ished heart.

ut of a sudden he forgot self pity
and vain repining in the discovery of
the one particular woman swinging
dizzily past in the arms of an incroy-
able, whose giddy plumage served only
to render the more striking her ex-
quisite fairness and the fine simplicity
of her costume.

For she was all in the black and
white uniform of a Blessington shop
girl. black skirt and blouse. stockings
and pumps. relleved by showy linen al
throat and wrists, with at walst the
white patch of her tiny lace and lluen
aprom.

Her gaze veered to his silent and
ploof ficure. and for an instant his
eves held hers. At once, to lis con
sternation. the hot blood stained ber
lovely face from throat to brow,

Then. nodding with an air of friend-
Iy diffidence. she fiashed him a stranze.
perplexing smile and was swept on
and away.

For a thought he checked his breath
in stupefaction. Had she, then, recoz
nized him? Was it passible that her
tnition had been keen enough to plerce
his disgnise, visor and all?

But the next moment he could have
gworn in chagrined appreciation of his
caolossal stupidity. Of course! His
costume was that worn by Peter Ken-
ny earlier in the evening.

Sp. after all, ber emotion had been
due solely to embarrassment and re-
erot for tha pain she had ecaunsed poor
Peter by refusinz his offer of mar-
riage!

In zood time the music ended. and
near a great. hizgh window wide to the
night the breathless shop girl had drop-
ped into a chalr.

At Beelzebub's approach the incroy-
ahle, perhaps mindful of obligations
in another quarter, bowed and moved
off. leaving the field temporarily quite
clear.

She greeted him with n faint recuor-
rence of her former blnsh,

“Why. Peter!” she cried. and so set
the seal of eonfirmation on his surmise
as to her misapprehension, “I was won-
derinz what had become of you
Thought vou must have gope home.”

“Poter did go home,” P. Syharite af-
firmed, bending over her hand.

“You—vou're not Peter Kennr®™

“No more than yon are Molly Les
sing.”

“Molly Lessing! Whoat do you know?
Who ecan you be? Why are you
masked?™

“Is it permitted?" he asked, taking
the tiny printed card of dance engage-
ments that dangled from her fingers
by Its siiken thong.

His lips hardened as he read the in-
itials penciled opposite the last dance;
they were “B. 8"

“Bayard Shaynon?' he queried.

She sssented with a nod, her brows
gathering.

Coolly, with the miniature penci] at-
tached to the card, he changed the
small, faint B to a large. black D,
streugthened the S to correspond and
added to that “ybarite;” then, with a
bow, returned the card.

“You—Mr. Sybarite!™

“l. Miss Blessington.”

“But—oh, incredible!” she cried. *1
can't believe you.”

Facing ker, he lifted his scarlet vizor,
meeting ber stare with bis wistful and
diflident smile,

*Miss Blessiugton,” he pursued serl
ously, "if you have patience to listen
to what T've been through since we
parted in Thirty-eighth street"— Eu-
couraged by her silence, he told her
of the night's happenings. *And all,
it appears, that 1 might come at last
to beg a favor of you. I am about to
transgress your privacy with a ques
tion—two, in fact. Will you tell me.
please, ln confidence why vyou refused
my cousin, Peter Kenny, when he ask-
#d you to marry him?"

Coloring. she met bis eves honestly.

“Because— Why, it was so utterly
absurd. He's only a boy. Besides, 1
dou't care for him—that way.”

“You care for some one else—'that
way?®"

“Yes,” said the girl softly, averting
her face.

“Is it Mr. Bayard Shaynon?”

*No,” she replied after a perceptibla
pause.

“But you have promised to marry
bim?"

*It was my father's wish.”

“And ret—you don't like him?"

Looking steadily before her, the girl
said tensely, “'I loathe him.”

“Then,” cried P. Sybarite in a joyfu!
voice, “I may tell you something. You
neednt marry him.”

She: turned startled eyes to hh. in-
credulous.

“*Need not?

*1 should have said cannot.”

Through the loud hum of volces
that, filling the room. had furnished a
cover for their conversation. sounded

the opening bars of music for the final]

dance. The girl rose suddenly, eyes
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like stars aflate in a face of snow.

“This way.” said P. Sybarite, indi
cating the wide window near by.

ITmmedintely Marian Rlessingtor
slipped through the Langings., ana,
turning, beckoned P. Sybarite to fol
low to the balcony.

“There's no one here,” she an-
nounced in accents tremuions with ex-
citement, when he joined her. “Now
—now tell me what you mean!™

“One moment,"” be warned her gent-
Iy, turning back to face the opening
just as it was darkened by another
figure.

The man with the twisted meouth
stood there, peering blindiy into the
semiobscurity.

*1 thought I saw you.” he comment-
ed blandly. advancing a2 pace aml so

N [ =l

Shaynon's Eyes Winced.
coming face to face with the bristling
Httle Mephistophelian figure, which he
had endeavored to ignore.
© “My daunce, 1 believe,” Le added a
trace more bLrusquely, over the little
man's bead.

' “I'm afraid you’ll Lave to excuse
me, Bayard,” she returned.

He hesitated. “Do 1 wunderstand
Fou're ready for me to take you
home?"

“You're to understand that 1 will
neither dance nor sit out the dauce
with rou—and that I don't wish to be
disturbed.”

(‘“‘Bless your heart!™ P. Sybarite in-
terjected privately.)

The voice of the younger Shaynon
broke with npassion.

*This is—the limit!™ he cried violent
Ir. “I've reacled the end of my endur
ance. Who's thiz creature yon're with?”

“Is yvour memory so short? P. Syba
rite asked nuietly. “Have you forgot
ten the microbe—the little guy wlm
puts the point in disappointiment *

“I've forgotiten nﬂ!h“_;.. you—auanimal!
Nor that you insulted my father pub
lHely a few minutes ago. Remove that
mask and tell me your name. If you
refuse I'll thrash you within an inch
of your life—here and now!"”

“Ope moment.” P. Evbarite pleaded.
with a graceful gesture. *“Before com-
mitting yourself to this mad enter
prise, would yon mind telling me ex-
actly how you spell that word inch?
With a capital *I" and a final ‘e'—by
any chance?"”

With an inarticulate ery Shaynon's
fist shot out as if to strike his persecu-
tor down, but in midair P. Sybarite’s
slim, strong fingers closed round and
inflexibly stayed bis enemy’'s wrist,

“Behave!” P, Sybarite counseled
evenly. "Remember where you are—in
a lady's preseuce. As for my mask, if
it still annoys you”— He jerked it »ff
and away.

Escaping the balustrade, it caught a
wandering air and drifted indolently
down through the darkuess of the
sireet.

“And if my face tells you nothing.”
he added bhotly, “perbhaps my mname
will belp. It's Sybarite. You may
bave heard it."

As il from a blow Shaynon's eyes
winced. Then. quietly adjusting bLis
crumpled cuff, he drew bimself up.

“Marian.” he said as soon as he han
his veoice under control, *"since you
wish it I'll wait for you in the lobby
downstairs.”

Shaynon turned and left them alone
on the balcony.

“I'm sorry,” P. Sybarite told the girl
in unfeigned contrition. *Please for
give me. I'vre a vicious temper—the
color of my hnlr—and 1 couldn’t resist
the templation to make him squirm.”

“If you only knew how [ desplsed
him.” she said, “you wouldo't think it
necessary to excuse yourself., though 1
dou’t know yet what it's all about.”

“Simply 1 bappen to have the ship
hapd of the Shaynon conscience,” re-
turved . Sybarite. *1 happen to know
int Bayard is secretly the husband of
# woman notorious in New York under
the name of Mrs. Jefferson Inche.”

“Is that true? Dare | believe’—

Intimations of fears inexpressibly
alleviated breathed in her tone.

“1 bave the word of the lady herself,
together with the evidence of his con-
fusion just now. What more do you
need?”

*If that is true how can it be that
be has been begging  me this vyery.
night to marry bim within a wonth?"

“He may have entertained hopes of
gaininz his end—his freedom—in an-

“Tell me,” he suggested presentls
stammering. “if yon don’t mind giviog

me more of your coufidence, to which
I don’t pretend to have any right, only
my interest in—in you—the mystery
with which you surround yourself, liv-
ing alone there in that wretched

boanling bouse'—
(To Be Continued.)
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Jack Lyell departed sunday
nornmme for Barnes=sville, Minn.,
where he will remain fopr the next
<ixtv days buying and shipping

polatoes,

Mr=. A. H. Vanlandinzham wen|
oy Plattsmouth Tuesday aftler-
noon, having been called there on
account of the llness of her
daughter, Mrs, Eugene Selz.

Mr=. Ellen kear and  zramd-

daughter., Dora Kear, of Lincaln, |

aid Mrs. John Milliken, of Cali-

fornia, were visitors with Mr, and | _
Mr=. Louis Hermann over -é;llllf"]

day and Sunday lasl week,

Mr, and .\l'h. Will Quinn nio-
toread Lo Lineodn Il-f ‘-.1!1....1.\ |-i
brought the latier's mother,
Dunkle, home with t:-- ill A
wenl Lo Doungias Sunday
Lo Dunkle anmd Laily,

Ly, and Mrs, . I, Lonzacre
Lhe proud pare I- of o =N el
atd a half pound dangl ‘!--‘-_] aura
Elizabeth, which arrived at thei

hopme Saturday, =eplember 1¢)
L he mothrer and LUl one are
getbing along nieely

(. Leffell and fannly arvived |
ere [rom Oskaloo=a, Kas=., {hi

Levle® ||(lj,f iv] thie ALWRTLE .llJJi diUes o=

cupying the Ssamuel Yaughn prop-

vly in the east parlt of tlowu. Mre

f.eflell 1s WLhe pesy =slation agend

for the Missoury Pacilic al Unis |
pliee

John W |_,',wir".'i‘h_ of Nehawka,

demoeratic eandidate fopr sheriff}’
ol ass wuu.:}. decinpaliied )
.. F. Elinwood, were in lown @
<fiort Lie Sunday. haviong toade
the (rmip 1n Mr. Wunderlichi’s
Ford.

Fhe stork arrived at the home |

of Mr. and Mrs. . W. Blomen-

awinp Thursday morning, seplem- |

e 245, and left a seven amad a hall
pouisd Zirl, The mother and hit-

tte one are reporbed Lo be zelting |

along picely, and “Bill™ is able to]

(] i

ook after s dolies at the drug
~Losree Wil a hiltle as=sistanee,
Wi, Kuouplon, who has  bee
contined m oa Lineoln hospatal for
Iltey, Wint. Van Beuren, fop the
hand reated, has pmnpeosiead =i
that he was able to return home

the fore pari of last weelk, 1IN

Wil in (e fne before e will §y

he able o use bi=s band, as

an only move his ingers sligaliy

LW,
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Mrs. Art Pribble arecived from
Lincoln Salurday amd s visihine
al the home of M. amnd Mrs. Ed
Pribble.

Mrs, E. D, Stevenson = able Lo
free ot again afler being housed
up aboutl a week with an prj e
knee, caused by a fall.

Miss Ellen Anderson has gone
tov Wall Hill. Neb., where  she
will teach the seventh grade in
ihe schools @l thal place,

Mr=, . (. Maytield zave i
family dinner last Friday mghil
n honor of the 59th barthday
noaiversary of her husband,

Mr. and Mrs. Henderson  Ward
l=fl Wednesday evening for a two
weeks" visil with relatives at RRen-
frow, Okla., where Mr. Warid owns
a farm.

Mr. and Mr=. Earl Boaum have
T PRRNATS I (il'vt'll\\lnul_ where Mr
Baunm has been appotnled oper-
ator al the Burlington stalpon,
of which W. T. Starkey, formeriy
of Louisville, 1s agent,

Mi== Rulh Noves, who expectod
o leave last week for Lincoln o
altend the Wesleyan, was oblized
fo postpone her departure fop one
week because of (liness. She has
fully recovered and is now pegis-
tered atb Lthe university.,

Mr. and Mr=. (.. A. Richey and
danghter, Miss RKatherine Richey,
of Omaha, were in lown a few
hours Thursday. The latter, whna
has just entered the Omaha Hizh
-..['Ilnn]. wias nI)]H.:n'!! Lo D H}I-i!'ll‘

the past week because of an al-|

tack of tonstlilis.

Theodore Heim  reports  the
pirth of a Litle graondson al the
home of his son, Charles [eun,
making four fine boys i thas
family. ‘The falther, who is suf-

g. . . f
fering - fronis tubefcular  troghie,4®

W= nh”‘_“ral Lo g0 Loy ,\a'”‘_ﬂllil i
few weeks ago, where he 1s nn-

other way. Furthermore, he probably dergoing a lrealment which keeps
(h'aks himself forced to seem insistent! Lim flat on his back, although he

D7 the part he's playing. His father
icesn't knew of this entanglement;
be'd disinherit Bayard if Le did™

“It may De 20," she respended ve-
cgntly.

twriles that he is gaiping in |CHY

weight., His friends regard this

as a hopeful sign and are pleased| { Burling
to learn of il.

Local News

New Fall Sui

hiis patrents and

lers of business,

departed this morning |

Virsind .i;l}

Free Exira
Trousers and $27.50

Initial Belt only

—made to your individ
ual measurement from
fourteen of our leading
15-ounce all wool serge
in colors—blue, grey
brown and fancy striped
Wear Busch tailored gar-
ments made right here
in Plattsmouth.

We Do Dry Cleaning.

Fred P. Busch Tailoring Co.

Hotel Riley Building—Main and Sixth Street—Plattsmouth, Neb.

Michizan,
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'Plattsmouth

I di _.Watch and Jewelry
| -Repairing a Specialty-

I have opened a watch and
repair shop in Plattsmoutbh,
and prepared to do all kinds
|0f repairing on short notice.
work guaranteed
'prices right.

Emil Kliment
Riley Block
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cop this morning for Omaha where

Ruomimaedl

this allernoon for

Rheumatism Pains Slopped.
Ihey will visil

phicalion of

~J. N. HABEL

-The Plattsmouth Auctionger-

mll look after your public sale busi
All business handled care-
ifu]ly. and satisfaction guaranteesd.

‘Farm Sales a Specialiy

Rates Reasonable

| Make Dates at the Plattsmonth State
Baunk or Telephone 396-J.

ll iniment goes
ay wilh relatives ; penelrales

and gives

lerk | l-| | virounid Lhe
doerk Ahe

vin Lonisville the to-dav! [t

» for all pans, h
sore throat,
Prevenls
. Wentwaorth,

“IL did wonders
pain is gone as soon
L. I recommended it
my friends as the hest I.i:“ul- ni
Guaranteed,.
your Drugg:st.

1s a fanmniy
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wenlt Lhere,
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a few day s,

Ruaeumalisin,

Tschurren
froan his hot
and was among
o the metropolis
rain this morning.

WANTED—Clpan collon
at the Journal office.

Mrs. Fred Spangler and daugh-

The Best Flour
on the Market

and



