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Today!

THE BIGC FEATURE PLAY
OF THEIR REPERTOIRE

BEAUTIFULLY COSTUMED AND GORGEQUSLY GOWNED.
PLAY SHALL REMAIN T {E SAME—AFTERNOON 5 cents TO
SPECIAL NOTICE—On acco

il give every one an opportunity of wilnessing the opening serie

WATCHES, CLOCKS, ETC.

Today!

THE HOME OF POLITE ENTERTAINMENT. THE NORENE ST. CLAIRE STOCK COMPANY WILL PRESENT

‘““SLAVES OF THE

SPECIAL SCENERY AND ELECTRICAL EFFEC
ALL—NIGHT SHOWS 5 and 10 cents TO AL
unt of the opening episode of the great pict:r
s of this masterpiece of film makers’ art

e e ——————

AT THE BIJOU THEATRE

CTS. A play fer all. Replete wi
L. A SPECIAL PRIZE WILL B
e terial “THE TREY O’ HEARTS”
»in addilion to the episode of the “MILLION DOLLAR MYSTERY”

= GO WHERE THE CROWDS GO

E GIVEN at the

th Clean, Wholzsome comedy situations
Matinee,
being shown here on

Today!
ORIE

also at the night shows.
Thursday, the doors wil

Today!

FOR THE FIRST TIME

NT?®

and witty dialogue. PRICES FOR THIS
Beautiful SILVER SETS, GOLD

| open on that day at 11.30 a. m.

and the ST, CLAIR STOCK CO. Prices the same.

—

or

IPALMETTO THEATRE

TODAY'S PROGRAM

THE CORBETT MUSICAL COMEY CO., Presents

“THE HOME BREAKERS”
Featuring the Clam Peddler

CANDIDATE FOR MAYOR ..
THE OPAL’S CURSE . .. ..
THE SQUIRE’S REVENGE ..

IN MOVIES

Reel Sg;e;:{al. .

2

Drama

THE BEST SHOW IN ANDERSO

. L T AT T RO

.. .. Lubin

.. Essanay

. .Kalem

. .

The Trey O’Hearts ..

The photo-drami corresponding to
the Iustallmenis of “The Trey O
Hearts” may now be seen at the lead-
ing moving pleture theaters, By this
nnique arrangement with the Univera
sal Film Mfg, {'o. it Is therefore not
only possible to read “The Trey ¢
Hearts” in this paper, but also to see
ench installment of It at the moving
pleture theatres,

The photo.drama  corresponding to
“The They O'Hearls” mny now be
seest at the leading mofing pleture
thentras. Hy this nalinve arrangement
with the Unlversal Film Mfg. Co. It
s therefore not ouly ‘possible to read
“The They $'Weprts” In this paper,
hot also te see ench installment of it
at the moving pleture theaters,

KYNGS28I1S—The 3 of Hearts Is the
“identh clem™ ysed by Seneen Trine in
the nrivate war of vengeance, which,
through bls daughter, Judith, a wo-
man of Visient and ecrlminal temper
and fuestionabie sanity. he wages
ngainst Alan Law, whose father (now
fdend) Trine held responsible for the
aocident which made him a helpless
origple. Loaw loves Rose, but nduer
draiatic clircumstances saves the life
of Judlth, her twin sister, and unwil-
lingly gains her love also,

i—THE HUNTED MAN.
(Copyright, 1914, by Louls Jaseph
- Vance.)

That day was hot and wiidless with
an unclouded sky—a day of brass and
burning,

Long before any sound audible to
human ears disturbed the noonday
hush, a bobeat sunning on a log in
& glade to which no trall led, nricked
eara, rose, glanced over shoulaer with
a snarl and—of o sudden was no more
lhl‘l‘t‘..-\

Perhaps two minutes later a suc-
ceaslen of remote crashings began to
be heard, a cumulative volume of
sound made by some heavy body fore-
Ing by main sirength through the un-
derbrush, and ceased only when a
man broke into the learing, pulled up,
atood for an Instanl swaying, then
recled to a seat on the log, pillowing
his head on arms folded across his
kneas and shuddering uncontrollably
In all his limba.

But even as he strove to calm him-
self and reat, the fealing that some-
thing was peering at him from behind
a mask of undergrowth grew intolera-
bly necote,

At lenzth he jumped up, glared
wildly at the spot where that som--
thing: no ionger was; flung himseif
frantjcally through the brush in pur-
sult of Ul, and—found nothing. 1

‘With a great effort he pulled him-
sell together, clamped his teeth upon
the promise not azain to give way to
haliucinations, and turned back to the
clearing.

There, upon the log on whih he had
rosted, he found—but refusédc to be-
lieve he saw—a playing ard a Trey
of Hearts, face up in the sun-glare.

With a gesture of horror, Alan Law
fled the place. : ; 2

While the sounds ‘of his flight were
~ 8t laud, 2 Zrinning half.breed gulde
stolé 1ike a shadow to the log, laughed
derisively after the fugitive, picked

' _up sid Tioéketed the card, and set out

" In tireless: cat-footed pursuit.

~ An hour later. topping a ridge of

- rising ground, Alan caught from the
" boliow on its farther sldg the music

‘ol clashing waters, Tortured by thirat,

he W’t ance to descend in reck.
ki Bagta: s

les i -
oss.beds afforded
glad

:

within sight of the eaves of a eliff—
and precisely then the hillside scemesd
to slip from under him.'

He was instantaneously aware of
the, & molten ball wheeling madly in
the sup of the turquoise sky. Then
derk waters closed over him.

He came up struggling and gasping,
and struck out for something dark
that rode the waters near at hand—
something vaguely resembling a ca-
noe, "’

Within a stroke of an outstreached '

paddle, he flung up a hand and went
down again.

Instantly one oceupant of the ca.-
noe, & young and very beautiful wo-
man In a man'a huntieng  clothes.
apoke a sharp word of command nnd,
a8 her zuide ateadied the vessel with
his paddle, rose in her place so surely
that she scarccly disturbed the nice
balance of the little craft, and curved
her little body over fthe bow, head-
foremont into the pool.

H-—-THE HAUNTING WOMAN.

_|
- ..B}’O.-

Joseph Vance

over a big mahogany desk: a little
man of big affaire, sole steward of
one of Amerfcea's most formidable for-
tunes.

Precisely at eieven minutes past
noon (or at the identical instant
chosen by Alan ‘aw to catapult over
the edge of a cliff in northern Maine)
the muted signal of the little man's

jdesk telephone clicked and, eagerly

Hiting receiver to ear, he nodded with
2 smile and sald In accepts of some
relief: “Ask her to come in at once,
please."

Jumping up,h e placed a chair In
intimate juxtaposition with his own;
and the door opened, and o young wo-
man entered,

The mouse-brown man howed,
“Miss Rose Trine? le murmured
with a great deal of delerencoe,

The young wom=z:i returned his
bow with a show of perplexity: “Mr.
Dighy 2"

“You are kind to come in response
to  my—ah—unconventional invita-
tion,”" snid the little man, “Won'L you
—nh—sit down?"

He experienced a little fover, a lii-
tle delirlum, then blank slumbers of
exhaustion.

He awoke in dark of night, wholly,
unawarg that thirly.six hours had]|
passed since his fall. This last, how-
ever, and events that had gone before,
he recalled with tolerable clearness-—
allowing for the sluggishness of a

She said, “Thank you,” gravely, and
took the chair he indicated. And Mr.
Dighy, with an admiration he made
no effort to venceal, examined the
fair young face tvrned sa candidly to
him. :

- It 8 quite comprehensible,” he
sald diffidently—"if vou will permlit
ne to say fo--now thut one sces you,

drowsy mind. Other memories, more
vaoena of sontle ministerineg hands, of
a for- hv turns an anegel’s. a flower's,
i flend's. and a dear woman's.
troubled him even less  materially.
Hes He was already saine enough o
allow he had probably been a bit out
of his head, and since It seomed he
had been saved and  cared for, he
found no reason to quarrel with pres-
ent cireumstances,

Still, he would have been grateful
for some explanation of certain phe-
nomenona which still haunted him—
such %}i a faint, clusive scent of roses
with % vague but importunate sense
of a woman's presence in that dark-
encd room—things manifestly absurd.

With some dilticully, from a dry
throat, he spoke, or rather whisper-
ol “Water!"

In rosponee he heard someone move
over o creaking floor. A sulphur
mateh spluttered infamously. A can-
dle fire, sllhonetting—illuston, af
course!—the! igure of a woman in
hunting shirt and skirt. Water splash-
ed noisily. Alan became aware of
somepne wno stol at his #de, one
hand offering a glass to his lips, the
other gentlly raising his head that he
might drink with ease.

Draining the glass, he breathed his
thanks and sank.back, retaining his
grasp-on the wrist of that unreal
bhand. It suffered him without resist-
ance. The hallucinulion even went so
fur s to say, In & woman's 20t ac-
cents:

“You are better, Alan?”

He sighed ineredulously: “Rose!"

Thev olce responded “Yes-" Then
the perfume of roses grew still more
Strong, seeming to fan his cheek like
8 woman's Oreath. And a miracle
came to pass; for Mr. Law, who real-
ized polgnantiy that all this ‘was
sheer, downright nonsense, distinetly
felt lips like velvot caress his fore-
head. : v

He closed his oyes, tightened his
ETAsp on that hand of phantasy, and
muttered rather marticulately,

Thev oice asied: “What fa
dear?" } ’

He 1
Ullke it. « ./, Lot me rave!”
Then again he slopt.

—

it,

edponded: “Delirium . . . But|erotly—ax

Miss Trine, it {8 quite comprehensible
why my employer—ah—feels toward
you as ho doee."

The girl flushed. “Mr. Law has told
you?"

“I have the honor to be his nearest
friend, this side the. water, as well as
his man of business."

He paused with an embarrassed Res-
ture. “So I have ventured to request
this—ah—surreptitious appointment
in order to—ah—take the further lib-
erty of asking whether vou have re-
cently sent Alan a message?”

Her look of surprise was answor
enough, but she confirmed it with
vigorous denial: "I have not commu-
nicated with Mr. Law in more than a
year!”

“Preeisely as T thought,” Mr. Dighy
nodded. “None the less, Mr. Law not
long =since received what purported
to be & mosenge from you; in fact—a
rose” And as Mlea Trina gat forward

th a start of diamay, he added?” “1
have the infor 1ation over Mr. Law's
slgnaulre—a letter recelved ten days
ago—from Quebec.”

“Alan in  Awmerica!" the girl cried
in undissuized digtreas,

‘"He came in response to—ah—the
message of the rose," :

“But I did not send t!"

“1 felt sure of that, because,” said
Mr. Dighy, watching her narrowly—
“because of something that faccompa~-
nied the hose, a symbal nf ‘another
significance altogether—a playing
card, a Trey of Hearts,™

Her eyes were blank. He pursued
with openly sincere reluctance. b |
‘hust tell you, 1 see, that a Trey ot
Hearts invariably foreslgnaled an nt-
tempt by your father on the life of
Alan's father.” - ;

od back in the chalr and covered her
face with her hands,

“That is why I sent for you," Mr,
Digby puraued hastily, as If in hope
of getting quickly over a .most un-
happy business,
ten and posted on the steamer, reach-
ed me within twenty-four hours of his
arrival In

i | of this—much 1<

“Alan's letter, writ-|

fully. “To think that he should be
brought intos uch perfl through me!®™
“You can tell e nothing?”
“Nothing—as »vi. 1 did not drea»
that the jnessage
of the yose wa gJiowa o any hot
Alan and wyeel’ | canno:  under-
stand!™
“Then 1 may 'l you this much
tnare, that yvour fw'lier muintaing a
very off cient corps of se el arents,”
“You think he =pi=l tpon me*" the

girl flamed with indiznation,
“I know he dil.” Mr. Dighy permit-
ted himself a quiet swwile. “It  has

seemed my business, in the service of
my employer, to vmploy agents of my
own. There s no doubt but that voul
father sent you to Europe for the
sole purposo of having you meet Alan.”

“Oh!" ehe protested.  “But what
ecarthly motive?”

“That Alanm iziit be won back
America through you-—and so—"

There was no neod to finish out his
sentence. The girl was silent, pale
anl staring with wide eyves, visibly
mustering her wits to cope with this
emergency,

“I may depend on you,"” Mr. Digby
suggested, “to advise me if you find
aut anything?”

“For even mor«." The girl rose and
extended a hand whose grasp was
firm and vital on his fingers. A fine
splrit of resolve set her countenance
aglow. “"Ygu may count on me for ac-
tion on my own part, if I find circum-
slances warrant it. 1 promised not to
marry Alan because of the feud he-
iween our fathers—but not to stanil
by and see him sacrificed. Tell me
how I may communicate secretly with
you—and let me go as soon as possi-
ble!"” !

Lo

. IV—THE MUTINEER.

Within the hour Rose Trine stood
before her father in that somber room
wherein he wore out his erippled days,
in that place of silence and shadows
whose sinister color scheme of crim-
son and black wis the true livery of
his monomanial--his passion for ven-
geance that alone kept warm the em-
bers of life In that wasted and move-
less frame.

An impish malice glimmersd in his
sunken eyes as he kept her waiting
upon his pleasure, And when at length
he decided to speak, it was with a
ring of hateful irony in that etrangely
sonorous voice'of his.

“RoSe,” he said slowly—"my daugh-
ter!—I am teld yon have today baen
guilty of an act of disloyalty to me.”

She said soolly: “You had me ‘spled
upon.” 4

“Naturally, with every reason
question ycur loyalty, I
watched.”

She walted a significant moment,
then dropped an impassive monosyl-
lable Into the silence: “Well?"

“¥ou have visited the man Dighy,
servant and friend of the man I hate—
erd you love." o -

She sald, without expression: “Yes."

“Repeat whu! passed between you.”

“1 shall not. but on one condition.”
" "And that is?”

“Tell me first whether it was vou
who sgent the rose to Alan Law—and
more, where Judith has been.during
the last fortnight?"

#Shall tell yvon nothing, my child,
Repeat”—the resonant volce rang
with Inflexible purpose—“repeatw hat
the man Dighy tcld you-" ]

The girl wes silent. He endured her
stare Tor a long minute, a spark of
rage kindling to flame the evil old
eyes. Then lis one living member
that had power to serve his Iron-will,
a hand like the claw of a bird of prey,
moved toward ¢ row of buttcns sunk
in the writing-bed of his desk.

“I warn you I have ways to make
you speak—" s 3 Ek

With a quick movement the  girl
hent over and prisoned the honv wrist
in_her strong fingers. With her othey
hand, at the same time, she whipped
open an upper drawer of the desk
and Look from it a revolver wilch she

to
had you

|placed at » safe distance,

*“To the contravy,” she sald guietly,
“you will remember that ks time has
f when yon could have me pun-
ished for dirubedience. Yon will. cal?
nobody; I? interrupted, 1 ahan't hesi-
tate 'to: dufend w'—lay:

“And now—lay-,
ing hold of the lme!\d! 8 chair, she

moved it.some distance from the desk
—"“¥ou may as wall ha aniet whila T
find'for mysell what I wish to know.”
' For a'moment he watched in silence
as she bont over the dedk; 1 ging
its drawers. Then with an ted

gosty "h:t'mn left haud, he began to

2

" She shuddered a )ittle as the black

- mlinemi his thin old lips, ded-
! With a stricken cry the girl crouch- | >

‘ber and all ‘she loved (o sin,

momént & sheaf of

thﬂ"!#.llr into, her  ham

gether ‘with the revulver,

8 st s o
a

| suddenly to a sitting

\y hei in her nnrpo-.lh iwas |!
ﬂtﬂlﬂ and eth-..m._-u':;; g on instinet, o &

Irlor‘th country: Alan Law opening be-

wildered eyes to realize the substance
of a dream come true.

Then it proved itself, at least, in
part. He lay betvreen blankets upon a
couch of balsam fans, in a corner of
somebody’'s camp—a log structure,
weather?proof, rudely but adequately
furnished., His clothing, dough-dried
hut neatly mended, lay vpon a chalr at
his eide.

He rose and dressed in  haste, at
once exulting in his sense of complete
rest and renewed well-heing, a prey
toh ints of an exiraordinary appetite,
and provoked by tigns tho! seemed to
bear out the weirdest flights of his
delirious fancies,

There. was no other living thing in
sight but a loon that sported far up
the river and saluted him  with .
shriek of mocking laughler.

The place was a cleft in the hiils,
a table of level land seme few acres
in, area, bounded cn one hand, heneath
the cliff from which he had dropped,
by & rushing fiver fat with recent
rains; on the other by a second cliff
of equal height. Upstream the water
curved round the shoulder of a tow-
ering hill, downetream the cliffs clos-
ed upon it until it roared through a
narrow gorge.

Near the camp. upon a strip of
ehelving beach that bordered the river
where it widened into a deep, dark
pool, two canoes were drawn up, bot-
toms to the sun. Denser thickets of
pines, oaks, and balsam hedged In the
clearing. e

He wus, it seemed, to be lef* severe-
Iy to himself, that day; when he had
cooked and made way with an enor-
mous breakfast, Alan found nothing
better to do till time for luncheon than
to explore this pocket domain,

He feasted famously again at noon:
whiled away several lours vainly
whipping the pools with rod and
tackle fourd in the camp, for trout
that he really didn't hope would rise
beneath that blazing sun; and toward
three o'clock lounged back to his aros
matic couch fer a nap.

Thewes terings un had thrown a
deep, cool shadow wncross the cove
when he was awakened by importu-
nate hands and a voice of magie.

Rose Trine was kneeling beside him,
‘lutching his shoulders, calling on him
by name—distracted by an inexplica-
ble anxiety.

He wasted no time discriminating
between dream and reality, but gath-
ered both into his arms. Apd for a
moment she rested there unresisting,
If sobbing quietly.

“What is it? What is it, dearest?"
he questioned, kissing her tears away.

“To find you all right. . .. I wns so
afraid!"” she cried brokenly.

“Of what? Wasn't 1 allr ight when
you left me here this mornin:?"

She disengaged with an’ ctfort, rose,
and looked down strapgely at him.

“I did not leave you here this morn-
ing, Alan. 1 wasn’t here—"

That brought him to his own feel
in a Jiffy, “You were not!" he stam-
mered. “Then who—377"

“Judith,” she statedw ith with con-
viction. ' : ;

“Impossible! You don't understand.”

The g.r. shook her head. “Yet I
know: Judith was here -until this
morning. 1 tell you I know—I saw her
only a few hours ago. She passed us
in a canoe with one of her guides,
while we watched in hiding ¢p  the
banks. Not that alone, but another. of
her guides told mine she was here
with vou, She had sent him to South
Portnge for quinine, He stopped there
to ret drunk—and, that's how my
gulle managed to worm'the informa-
tion from him.” DL e f

Alan passed a hand across his eyes.
“I' don't understand,” he sald dully.
“It doesn't seem possiblé she conld—>

A shot interrupted him, the report
of & riflo from a considerable distance
upstream, echoed and reechoed by the
cliffs. And at this,’ clutching frantje-.
ally at his arm, the girl drew  him
threugh the door and dowa toward the
river. R X

“Oh. come, come!™ she cried wildly.
“There's no time-% - :
IV—MANY WATERS.
ead, through & rift in the fo- |

was visible whose ebony

darichess called (o mind 5. thundee:

The heat was nearly intolerahl the
voice of the fire was vary Jand.
Tweoe minutes had passed of the ten.
ething was F hly
into Alaun's right-hip .

" Overh

had neglected

to
sharp, spi

teful crackling brought Him

that gttt

blazing merrily. :
It would have boen 5

to strain his feet as far as
permitted, € '

away, but he did mm:‘{vm d

the . Indi
louc!ied:mlﬁh' .$:up$wmugg i
parting. Av Alan's feet twigs were | the
m WNor o SRR : Ts that .
- 8 ougn act- * spillway.
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Several young men are already
very much interested in our new )
plan for owning a home in North

It's a plan that might well in,
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coatrived to shift it around until the !
aheath knife stuck at the belt loop
over his leit hip. Withdrawing and |
conveying the blade to his mouth, he
gripped it firmly Letween his teeth,
and sawed the cords around his wrist
ageinst the razor sharp blade.

Before Alan could turn and run, he
saw a vanguard of flames bridge fif-
ty yards at a bound start a dead pine
blazing like a torch.

And then he was pelting like a mad-
man acrogs the smoke-filled clearing,
and in less than two minutes broke
from the forest to the pebbly shore of
& wide-bosomed. laks, and within a few
hundred yards of,a substantial dam,
through whose-spillway a heavy vol-
ume of water cascaded with a roar, ri- |
valing that of the forest fire itself.
- Two quick glances toward * Alan
thowed two things: that his only way
of escape was via the dam; it 'there’
bearing swiftly to the far‘her shore
was  a solitary canoe at mid-lake,

Judith’ Trine and the Indlan—the lat-

ter wielding the paddle.
- In the act of turning toward the
gam, he saw Jacob drop the paddls.
The next instant a bullet from & Win-
hles only a few [eet in advance of Al-
bles only o few feet inndvance of Al-
an. .,
out his.plstol ' | ° \
* He-quickened his pace bot the next
huilet fell cioser., while the thind ac-
tunlly hit the carth beneath his run-
nirz fect as he jained the dam,
Exasperatod, ke pulled up, whigped
out ‘his pistol and fired without aim.
At the same time he noied ihat the
distanco between.ths dam and the ca-
nos had lessened perceptibly, thanks

to the strong currest sucking t}:rdwh

the spillway, -
r" H.i,%' L

stinetively - f I -
on the trigger and he saw the paddle
snan in twain. its blade falling avar.
board. And then the Indian fired

o

mfortahly | again, his bullet droning; past’ Alaw's|. .
pistol in his hip packet, Id"&m:ﬂm. ! o A
relieve him. Then . a

oL ARBOINE bl B S S
of the

md.

:n"."-‘ edi { _M; 14 ‘-" o
velv hin Aoy Hioved Sga s

hted in respones Jacoh starl. |

gswung, braced
Ccuter timber. ; \

With a switthess that passed con-
scious thought; he was aware of the
cance hurtling onward with the speed
of the wind, its sharp prow apparently
aimed directly for his head. Then
hands ciosed around his wrists like
clamps; a tremendous welght tore at
his arms and with an effori of incon-
caivable difficulty he bogar te life, to
drag the woman up out of the foaming
jaws of death. e

(To Be Continued.)
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