Serfere with the outing Bob Brownley.
ead I had lald out, and who was
4estined to divert my chum's hereto-
Sore smooth-flowing river of exjstence
<and turn it into an alternation of roar-
rushes and deadly calms, was truly
‘he most exquisite creature one could
<onceive of. 1 know my thought must
‘@ave been Bub's, 0o, for his eyes were
civeted on her face. She dropped the
Black lashes like a véll ‘as she went
on: r s
“Mr. Browaley, I have fust come
“from Sands Landing. fam very anx-
. #ous o talk with you on & business
amatter. I have brought a letter to you
from .my father. If you bave other
engagements | can wait until Monday,
‘@ithough,” and the black velling lashes
difted, showing the halt-laughing, half-
eyes, “I wanted much to_lay

<emy business befo¥d you at the earllest
minute possible.”
There was a faint touch of appeal

®a the charming votce as ke spoke
hat was lrresistible, and we weré both
to forget we' had lunch wajt-

ng us on the Tribesman, -
“Btop Into my office, Miss Sands,
#3d all my time I yours,” said Bob, as

and ['think the house has been prom-
Jnent in its banking affairs, Now, Jim,
's sec.
retary, has just learned that that coup
of Reinhart and his crowd has com-
pletely ruined herfather. The decline
has swamped his own fortupe, and,
what {s worse, a million to a- million
and a half of his trust funds as well,
and the old judge—well,"you and I can |
understand his position. Yet I do not
know that you just cap, either, for
you do not quite understand our Vir-
ginla life and the kind of revered posi-

on whose purses his gutter-born mas-
ter, has set lecherous eyes. And, Jim,
as I listened, a troop of old friends

derstand fuliy his present purgatory
and the terrible position of this daugh-
ter, for It seems, that siuce he began
to get futo deep water he has been |
relylng upon her for courags and ldeu.‘
From our-talk I gather she has a won-
dertul store of up-to-date business no-
tions; and I am convinced from what
she lays out that the judge’s affairs|
are hopeless, and, Jim, when that old
man goes down it will be & smash that
will shake ouristate in more ways than
one [ | et that millions is the crest o the

Up 1o now the girl has stood up to | Sroundiings” And, Jim, I thought my
the biow like a man and has been abje | friencs looked at me with reproachfu’|
to steady the judge until he presents | €Yes, as they said. ‘You are well on the

many a happy hour in my old Virginta
bome, friends born of my imagination
stalwart, rugged crusaders, who car
rled the sword and the cross and the
banner. Inscribed ‘For Honor and for
God.’ Ol friends who would troop
into my boybood and trumpet, ‘Bob
don’t forget, when you're a man, that
the goal is honor, and the code: Dc| j
unto yout neighbor as you would have
your neighbor do unto you. Don't for

Be apened the door between his office
i=d mine, After I had sent a note to
wmy wife, saying we might be dal.{m‘
for an hour or two, I settled down to
mait for Bob imthe general office, and
% was a long wait. Thirty minutes
went Into an hour and an hour {10

“Bob was $lipping the shackles of th.

“two before Bob and Miss Sands came
@at After he had put her in a cab'for |
her hotel, he said In a tone curfously
fatent: “Jim, [ have got to talk with
got to get some of your good ad-
wice. . Suppose we hustle along to the
yacht and after lunch you tell Kate we
“have some business'to go over. I don't
want fo keep that girl waiting any
“Somger than possible for an answer |
<aanot give until 1 get your ideas.”
After Junch, on the bow end of the
apper deck Bab relleved himself. Re-
#eved is the word, for from the minute
e had put Miss Sands into the car-
wiage untll then, it was évident even
2o my wife that his thoughts were any-
“where but.upon out outing.
“Jim,” he began in a volce that
~ahook Iy spite of his efforts to make it
wound «calm, “there s no disguising the
t that I am niightily worked up
E t this ‘matser, and I want to do
. thing [possible for \this girl. No
m4ed of my’ telling you how sacred we
‘bave got to keep what she\has just let
mie iato. You'll see as I go
it is and I know you\wiH look
Sands

&t it as I do.

matter, for anything that really count;
“They bave had brains, learaing, money
wnd fixed position since “mﬂ/{mns

Airst settled. They are the best Heo-
ple of eur state. It i3 & cross-re
! dng'in Virginia that 2 Sands of

{
aay-

oyerboard. The old gentleman can

some two millions, and while bis wife,

kept him Jocked 1

an exterlor that bolds down suspiclon | Fo8d. Bob Brownley, and in time your|
as to his real fnaneial congition, at| heart and soul will bear the hallmark
though she says Relnhart and his Bal-| of the snaky S on the two upright|
timore lawyer, from the ruthless way | bars, and you will be but a frenzied|
they put on the screws to shake out | fellow In the Dirty Dollar army.’ Jim |
his holdiags in the Alr Line, must|JIm Randolph, as I listened fo that|
bave a Hue oo ft that the’ judge Is | 380nizing tale of the changing of thai|
&irl's heaven to hell, I did not see that |
halo you and I have thought surround |
ed the sign of Randolph & Randolph |

I did not see it, Jim, but [ did see my |
self, and I didn't feel proud of m,[
plcture. My God, Jim, is it possible

you and I have joined the nobility of|
Dirty Dollars? 1Is it possible we are|
leaving trails along our Iife's path m«'l
that Reinhart left through the home |
of these Virginians, such trails as this|
girl has shown me?"” |

Bob had worked himself into a state|
of frenzy. I had never seen him so ex |
cited as whem he stood In front of me| 4 e

denunciation.

self together,” I urged.
on the bridge th
wild-eyed, and Katherine will be up
here to see what has bappened. Now
| be a good fellow, and let us talk this! rou
thing over in a sensible way. At the 5 el
sait you are going we can do nothing the
to help out your friends. Besides | ehai
what is there for you and me to take of t
ourselves to task for? We are mc
wreckers and none of our dollars s
sained with Frenzied Finance. My
father, as you know, despised Relnhart| a
and his sort as much as we do. Be
yourself.; What does this girl want

the
You to do? If it is anything in reason | the

call it dpne, for you know there is
nothing I' won't do for you at the ask
ing,"

Hob's hysteria oozed.
on the rall seat at my side.

at fiery, romantic, southern passion. | ours.”

keep things golng for six months
longer without jespardizing any of the

remaining trust funds, of which he has | V¢, IS clearheaded self.

d I persisted.
money, of our trying to tide ber hmﬂl

who is an nvalid, knows the judge s
in some trouble, she doos not suspect
his real position. His daughter says
that when-the blow came, that day of | ~Othing of the kind,
the panic, when Reiohart jammed (s | 900t know the proud Virginia blood
stock out of. sight anl seutited hey | Nelther that girl nor her father would
father’s bankers and partaers in tpe | 2CCPt money help from any one. They |
road, the Wilscns of Baltimore, she | YOU/d B0 to smash ana the grave|
fe to keep her | A7SY

this

ones

He paused and then continued im- |
pressively: ..1

“This is how she puts it. She and|
her: father have raked together ho:
different legicies and turned them |
into cash, a matter of $60,000, and

me that for' three d

‘their rooms at thet:
hotel in Bal re, to prevent him
from hunting R¢inhart and his-lawy
Rettybone and/killing them both, b

that at last sfle got him calmed dows | B¢ EOt him to consent to let her|over the bhook. catch to the scallop,
and together/they have been planning,| COMe U here (o see if during the next | work off 2 loops! cotton twice over |
| six months she might not, In a few | again, catch to the next seallop’ and

“Iim, It fras tugh to sit there and | desperate plunges 4n the market, run |

listen to fhe.schemdb to recoup thut | it up to enough to at least regaln the | way
this old /géntleman and this girl, for | trust funds. Yes, I know it fs a wiid |
she 1s ohly 21, have tried (o hytcll up. | jdea,

The tears actually rolled dows my | but there was no need: she knew it,|

qu couldn't elther, Jizi. But at|has the best idea of business 1 e\er;

out of all thé plans consldered. | knew a woman to have. But it fs|
they founyl only ome that had a tint of |
i6pe in it and the seridus meation of |
ven that| ome, Jim, in any but pres: |
ent  clrcustances, would make you |

iistened to her ergument I
around to her way of thinking."
“But how did she happen to come | be

the other loops.

Znd Long Row
stitch with I chain b

ird Long Row

| where the Toops of the edsing will be
| joined
He droppec tion). Work 2 double e
| each ot the two spac

work o

| of double trebles in
I told her so at the beginning,| with 1 chain betwecn each.
As colored lace is much in favor us
cheeka us I listeaed; I coulda’t help. for she fs ot only bright, but she a trimming this season, this design
i worked with cotton to mateh wouldl
make a very pretty up-to-date nnlsh!

FOR TIE ENDS.

OR IT IS EQUALLY AS SUITABLE

1}
8omething New in Lace Work That

~Is Not Hard to Work—Direc-

tions for Making It

st Long Row:

Work 8 chain and joln round,
double crochet inta the
made, *, 5 chain, 2
crochets into the the same ring, repeat
from * until there are 8 loops.

ring
more

tion a man like Judge Sands occupie: invaded my memory—friends vhux}l 1 2nd Round: 3 chain from loop to
would have to know that to un-| Pave not seen since before I went tc|loop all round.
ey Harvard, friends with whom I spent| 3rd Round:

Under the nearest lodp
work 1 double crochet, 1 half treble,
1 treble, 1 double treble, 1 treble; 1
balf treble, 1 double crochet; repeat
this group of stitches under each of
This completes one
center or star. Work as many of these
centers as will be required for the
work in hand.
Work a treble on
the top of one of the points of a star,
4 chain, 1 treble on top of next point,

el 4

A%
CIOR
ar

nd the last one: on
bdin make 2 chain,
middle stitch of the
in and work round the
he other stars in

\
the last troble before
eble on the first

end and along
stars.

to the heading ise

ehain, and proceed

5. and working double

| only along the upper side.

For the Heading—Work a row af
chatn, joining it to the scallops with |
longer or shorter stii

/. Upon this cha

very oth

very durable.

as

1 (115
L Sotad A ]
'\\uy;,,}

s“"iz's‘ﬁ .

.

This design, althouch specially ar-

ranged for a collar, is equally suitable
for tieends, or as a trimming.

n, 1 treble on next. ¢ ehain, an- |
and almost shouted this fierce self | other treble on same stitch as last, 4
: ! chain, 1 treple on next point,  chaln,
“For heaven’s sake, Bob, pull yeur | 1 treble on the next (or 5th) point, 5 |
“The captair| ebain, 1 freble on point of another |
e fs staring at yov, star, woyk balf round this star like |
i the first, continue i this manner un
til all the stars are joined, work all |
ching

chr

2 more

Commence

seeond half

join,

of the next
working all round

ather gyle of

from

ilustra.

the scallops put the cotton 4

thelr only cbance, Jim, azd while 1| for colored linen dresses; it
came | have the advantage of washing with
[ the dress itself, atd would, moreover.
Another practical

ochets under
between the

“1 know it, Jim, I know It. and yov | ryebles, 12 chain on the first
must forkive me. The fact {s, Beulab double erochet, $ double erochets un- |
Sands’ story has aroused a lot of| ger the loop fust made, 5 chain, 9
thoughts I have been a-sticking down| more double crochets under the same
cellar late years, for, to tell the truth | Joop, *, 2 double croehets in each of
I have some nasty twinges of con | the next two spaces between the |

sclence every now and then when 1| trebles in the previous row, % ehain
| €2t to thinking of this dollar game of | dack into the fourth stitch from the
| pleot in the previous lfovp,
I saw that the impulsive blood was| erochets under the chain
fast cooling. and that it would only be | 5 chain, 9 more double eroc
a question of minntes until Bob woulc | same chain,

double |
jrst made, |
hets under |
. and repeat from * until |
there are 12 loops round the scallop,
ow, what 1s it she wants you tc| £ double crochets between each of the
“Is it a case of| other spaces to the join, and each of
he first 4 of the next scallop, 5 chain,
eatch to the fourth stitch from the lzst |
Jim.  Yoa| made picot, 9 double crochets under |
before |
along the lower edge of the trimming,
6'loops to each scallop. except the end |
crochets |

times |

off all the loops in the usual |
1 work two rows |

stiteh,

would

a
Just
double

the |
to

use
an e

the

Bengalinette.

Great appreciatioy 1s belng shown
this spring for a /novelty material
known ag bengalinette, a new edition
of Bengaline—in /other words, a silk
fabric_with a vibbed surface. The
marquisctte has been a la mode two
vears and contnues in popularity. But
courtlers are on the lookout for a ma-
terial a trifly stiffer than these chiffon
#00ds and bengalinette meets the re-
quirements

The new fabric Is In evidence in all
colors, but it 1x particularly seductive
in pale green and old pink. Green was
a big factor in the '60's of the last ceq-
tury ‘and the second empire modes
now/being revived are an example of
how much n vogue all styles of the
last 50 years are and will be. The
empire as brought forth a year and
4 half ago is seen no more except for
evening wear fn HMght transparent
g0cds, aad the rapery fs particularly
adaptabie to that class of goods.

There s quite & ~hange (n the qual-
ity of goods used this spring from that
in vogue for a very long time past.
1kers and drapers are show-
ing goods that have decided body fo
Inother words, the chiffon no-
character stuffs are passe.

The bandwirting on the wall pofnts
to less coquettish modes, for certainly

rials will not take all the
in drapery and elaboration fm
handiwork that frocks have recetved
Re past yea

Pretty Dressing Jacket.

A cunning little  dressing  jacket
| made of Pompadoar silk fs cut with
| marrow fronts and filled in with many
| rows: of sofi Tace. The lower edge
|18 slashed and trimmed with triple
[ frills of the same lace. A soft silk

irdle matching In color the tone of
the roses in the silk may or may not
| be worn in”girdle form, as It s so ar-
ranged that a big bow can be made
of it a where it is perma

Shampog.
Take one esg and beat light; add
id a half of luke warm wa.
n beat again until the foam
af

one pint g
t

two quart bowl.
this. and rinse
ters, the first warm,

and the scalp as white
Do zot use on blonde heads,

THE HAND MIRRQR.

andamirror may be made

A sha
quite and fit for the dainti-
est coilet table with a little trouble.
Serub dwork thoroughly

rough places, then patnt over with

other coat, then dry again.

| With oll colors paint the pretty ap-

ple blossom design on the handle, and
most rming effect will be ob

»

think we \were deajinx with lusaties. |y you  with  this |

But the girl has sicceeded 1 making | scheme?” I interrupted |

we thiak it worth trylns. Yes, Jia, | (TO BE CONTINUED) | a
\ | : - y } Jucl

|

fof
ot
able

MADE HIS RECORD CLEAN: exelaimed the astonished
| driver. Do as I tell you,” command-
|ed Miles, 80 the man turned the
| borses about and started back to Red

44 WP r— .
Driver Had Missed One Rock and Had der.
to Go Bagk.

Now turn here” ordered
{ Miles, after they had driven a few
yards. Couvinced fthat his distin{aer

sulshed passenger had suddenly lost
Bbis mind, the driver turned about

dleti

[uratiy 1f i combi
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5. this material ap
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Summer Underwear of Linen.

and of finer textu

1 mee mearly similar
iey are in
te, and lace trimmings

aro
‘with the

Linen underwear is,\f possible, (hin
. more trans

hitberto.

and for
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shape
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Curious, But True.
An old time seamstress is respons!-
ble

for a plece of information, the
truth of which has been proved. She
says that In the sewing room should
X plece of smooth walnut
such as a tableleaf, for press- |
poses. If the pressing be done |
rather than on that’ usually |
4. 8o dampening will be neces
wood absorbs suff
for the purpose, which
{ a31in uader the Influence
heat of the iron. And no mat-

board,

ter how much one’s board Is used to-
day next day the moisture will be
there again just the same. Of curse

if one uses a discarded table-ledf, dne
must be very careful to avold the var
nished side.

We all know—and —and
avold—such persons; the ‘world is full
of them—too full for the genéral com-
fort of its other Imbabitants. Aad
frequently what they call the' truth

*| that spade!" Don't do that.

cream enamél, let it dry, then give an- 1

T
. 1
‘me'dv '
f

‘'you have made
happiest man fn the world.”
'The timid, ypturned, glance of he:
{quid dark eyes, says Tit-Bits, and the
warm blush that overspread the Nappy
face of the lovely girl replied more
eloquently than words could have
done.”

“And you will forgive my presump-
tion, darling,” he continued, “jf, in an- |
ticipation of your answer, { have ven-
tured to provide mysel! with—with—
a—with a—y

Jenkinson paused tn sofme apparent
excltement, and his finger and thumb
nervously explored. lifs vest pocket
without seeming to find amything.

“I—I must have lost it!" he gasped.
‘Felicla, It was a ring! Ha! Perhaps
It s In some other pocket.”

Rising to his feet he thrust a
trembling kand into Bis trousers
pocket.

There was & hole In that pocket.

“John,” said Felicla, as she moted
with concern hts ghastly face, on which
the light of a desperate resolve was
oreaking. “don't grieve over it. It will
turn up. You ace exeited. Is there any-
thing 1 can do—
* exclaimed Jobn, iz a hollew
Felicla, L think I know where
that ring is. If ypu would do me
(avor I shall never forget until the
last hour of my life, get me a shbo
torn and leave me tw myself for a few
moments.”

he can-
not afford to spend. Hehas a family, -
sons and dawghters who must have ad-
vantages denied his own youth, and 5o
he works on Iito a sordid middle age
that has established a babtt of work
that cannot be brokes. This is truo of
the man on @ sal ry, aud it i t the .
home and the wite that he looks for the
reward for hig many sacrificess But
does he always receive it?

We Insist that the American woman
Is not spofled, says the San Francisco
Bulletin, but can we. prove that she
Is not self-centered and selfish?’ The
great middle tlass. is the majority in
every civilized community, and of the
vast army of womon. yhose husbands
are counted falrly well off, how many
stop to think of the effort that it costs
1o keep the avife well dressed, the-chil-
dren cloth@d, and fed and educated.
The bills are paid and she has money
in her purse, and the average wife
stops there. She accepts; she: does:
not question when she makes: a. fresh
demand.

She tells of her worres: with her
dressmaker, whose price has gone up;
#he complains of the servant or serv-
ants and recounts the irritations of
the day; she tells how unmanageable
the children are and how expensive is
the living. In short, she pours her tale
of woes into the ears that have listen-
aib tq hard facts and busindss methods
for the past eight hours, and the tired
brafn of the overworked becomes dull
and apathetic with the increased pres-

. Talked Them Ints Prison.

“About 30 years ago Henry Clay
Dean, the eccentric Missourl lawyer
aod orator, was attending a term of
court at which I was defending a
wan on a pretty serfous charge,” safd
Fudge Risdon of 'Kirksville tho other
day to a Kansas City Star writer.
“Two horse thieves that were In Jail
sent for Dean. He took their case,
and after looking at it from all sides
concluded the best thing for thém te
do was to plead gullty and take two

balked at the idea of
pleading guilty. He told them that
the penitentiary wasn't a bad sort of
place; he had been all through it and |
knew. “The warden—a personal’ friend
of mine—is one of the Kindest men
that ever lived,' said Dean; ‘lie’ never
makes you work when you are tired;
aud when you are sick he always looks
after you like a mother. You get
roast beef and brown bread every day,
aud pie and turkey oa Sunday. Why,
when Hill Jenkins—you boys know
Bill—used to run a little sawmill over
i the corner of Putnam county, they
sent Mim up for—eg=—"horrowing corn.
When be went thefd he didn’t weigh
aver @ Bundred and thirty pounds, reg.
ular skin and bones, and 1n six months
tie welghed 200 pounds avolrdupols,
and was made captain of the guard—
just getting along  fine;  satd  he
wouldn't swap his job for any otties’
in Missouri and wrote his folks to
come down and live with him. The
prisom can’t hurt anything but your
reputation and what does a feilow
| who's been stealing care about repu
| tations, anyway?

| “The two horse thieves by this time
were dead anxious to plead guilty and
begin life In the pen. More than
that, all the other fellows in the jail
who had heard Dean's talk insisted on
pleading guilty and going along.”

place to sleep and
eat fn. He remains at his office until
the last minute, for between the choice
of evils a normal man will see tie
lesser in the absence of a woman's
Instead bt /
sympathetic companlonship, he plc;
tures to himself the woried wife, cager
with ber grievances, and so he lingers
until the very last, and then orly a
sense of duty Impels him to drag hls
lagging teet homeward. ;
Can any sensible person blame this
type of the unfortunate American) pro-
wid

COULD NOT BE HOARDED. -

Scotsman Forced to Get Him Whisky
in Retail Lots:

Miss Elizabeth Marbury, of the
board of governors of New York’
woman's club, the Colony, was dis-
cussing the question of the eclubls

liquor license.
"It s

rather a matter of indifference
she sald, “wheth¢r we get a
or not. Women, you kmow,
are not given to drinking. They are
too careful of their appearance. They
desire to remain slm and fresh, and
wine, as you know, tends to make us
coarse and stale and fat.

“So, It we had a ligense, I think we
should sell little. It‘'Would not be with
us as with a farmer [ once met in
Scotland.

“Traveling, tn the Seottish High-
lands _one summer, I stopped at a
farmhouse for & cyp of milk, and the
view from the door was so lovely that
I sald to the farmer:

Ab, what a superb place to rtve

+  Her Raising .

“Now, sald the Ped-cheeked
man to his wifd, “I am going to have
a little poker game Wednesday night.
My friend and his wife are expert
players. I don't want you to distract
me.

“I won't,” sald ske. “I'l sit by a
little table 'way off yonder and trim
my hat.” *

“That's what you can do,” he assent-
i Usit 'way off yonder and trim
our hat.  Don’t come and stand back
of me and say: "Ob, what a lovely
hand you've got! Where did you
et all these aces” Or: My, but
all your cards are red. diamonds, only
You hear?
iBut, above-all, please, 1f I should hap-
pen to win a pile of money, don't
each out and grab a handful and rua
off laughing about it. Don't do that,
will you? That isn't funny. It fsn't
funny at all"

“I'll try not to,” she promised, “but
you know, dear, that is the only way
1 can get any money out of you, Make

on let me have it before company.
And then,” after a moment of thought,
you borrow it back the minute they
leave.”

Money
dea

*‘Ou, aye,' he answered, {a conven-
tional Scots, “it's -’ richt; but hoo
wad ye like, ma'am, to hae to walk
fufteen mile flka time yé wanted a bit
glass o' whusky?'

“'Oh, well, sald
get a demljohn of
it In the house?

“He shook his head sadly.
“‘Whusky,’ he sald, ‘won't keep.'"

don’t you
and keew

L ‘wh
whisky,

Lace and Politics.

The Irish lace ball recently giver In
Dublin by Lady Aberdeen appears a
most brilllant event in Great Britaln's
soclal calendar, says thg Boston Trae-
script.  Lady Aberdeen’s historie ball
was one with a purpose aside from pro-
viding a few gay hours for her guests.
And that the purpose scceeded Is
seen In the report that lrieh lace, al
ready in high favor, Is now enjoylng
a boom, if that term can be ysed: to
movement ‘of anything $0
fiimy and delicate as lace.. There were °

-
Deep English Collieries.

Colllers employed in certain pits fn
the Manchester (Eng.) district are
uow working half a mile below
ground. There are collleries In Ash.
ton, Bradford (Manchister) and Pen-
dleton which are more than half a,
mile in depth, and othérs are about
1o be sunk In other parts of southern
ancashire which will be 900 yards
The men working at these
sreat depths have to take huge quan-
tities of liquid with them owlng to the
at heat which prevails, many of
em taking two quarts of cold ten
in big tin cans. The Pendleton pit of | aressmal
Messrs. A. Knowles Is more thay
1,100 yards in depths,

Wax Models of Ships.




