[ felt burt. 1 couldn't blame her
wanting to appear to forget about
but still—

She must bhav
for I know, by Jov

3 a8 safe, | took a
| deep breath, gripped hard the arms
of the chalr, and whirled suddenly
around. - :
“Frances!” 1 whispered. "My dari
og!™

SYNOPSIS,

on another explanation.
that she had thos
“Jamas o my rooms.

% CHAPTER XIV.
Richard Lightnut. an American with an — >
mﬂ‘ﬂ ent

affected sacelves a pres-

h ace ‘I also re
ent fro d fo ChY
m mhnm

“You Never S8aw Me In Black.”

“Ob!” she gasped faintly.

That ‘was all she. said at first, ner
blg blue “eyes wide  distended, .her
whitegloved wrists cdrving above the

air-arms as though to rise Easy
10 see she was completely floored at
seelng me.
And as It was her move, I Just sat
kind of grinning, you know, and hold-
ing her tight with my monocl
. Then ‘her mouth- twitched a bit;
Dext her head went up and f* heard
again that delicious birdlike carol of
a laugh. Her eyes came to rest upon
the hat In my hand. I had slipped
my Harvard band around It, remem-
bering the admiration she had ex-
pressed for our colors,

'Ol she said agaln, and she
looked at me hesitatingly. “Mr. Jones,

Is It_not—or 1s it
- Qg know,”
80,

K ¥
Amas.
the

n falling to regognize Lik!
bl it Thinking
mpes’ to pup ,.’.‘;,;',".\,.mn-a his, had forgotten alf about them!
i Never mind,” 1 said,

‘aloud, as I frequently do.

s tnut's b"!l it

fhactiels ey, Yombins ully Ui ot
inamaa  dressed

struck me.

bave your name on them, did you?
“On what?"

quizsically,

she was. regardiog m

{two nearer.

T Ing put out with me,
salls :
loss not see’ the
sLend the
Aiscover

the quiver of the traln, “Why,

1 chuckled. ,“Mr. Smith, y

¥ 3
his apartment & “Mr. Smith, of cours

o b
~ton-chop wrptnt 8 | g pajamas. [ 1 #ald room

beefy perso
nd wearl;
wi

i Jenkina calls pol 3 x-w'l -51_;;'3 And then I just went on chy kling, A.kind of lttle gasp was all | heard
f Grandpa* Thet soriminal. oqlied “FOX | (-1 thought 1t so desiiion clever of | and then she was on her feet and

lat
sail

d_appoeals to the
{o 1a hustled off

me, but above
away off down
Somehow—why,
—1 had a weird
abasement,

Lightnut's gye

50 bumorous. And-Just thén |
ter in valn. 'k

thought of a dashed good repartee: .

“Months—so many months, you
know. since we met!” And I thought
it delightful'the way sho puckered her
lovely little forehead and looked me
over. But she just looked 80 devllish
enticing, 1 couldn't keep It up my-
sell. [ leaned nearer and. spoke be
hind my hat, trying to look the love |
fol

looking—not at
head—looking
length of the car.
|couldn’t " understana
horrible feeling  of

CHAPTER XIil. (Continued.)

But when 1 telephoned they stated
that Mr. Billings had not been at the
club since last evening. Some one
who answered the ‘phone thought Mr.
Hillings was with bis friend, Mr
Lightnut, in the Kahoka Apartments.
And, of course, 1 knew Jolly well he
was not.

thing ke that
but uéw was deadly white.

And then,

another chatr.

T “D1do't expect to see me, d1a you?
~She looked at'me oddly and bit her
Up. But her eyes wero dancing and
the delicious dimple In her cheek
twitched on the verge of laughter.
She shook ber head

“Indeed 1 did not.” And agatn came
that odd look in her face as though
Bhe were studying, kind of balking,
don't you know. By Jove, she was| he
perfectly dazziing frightened deer.

turned from the telephone,
In Joukins' expression ar-
Tested my attention,

“Well?™ I sald tmpattently, for he
has 80 many deviliably clever inspira-
dash 1t; 1 like

the atsle.

/sorry, dear, | hurt you.
ever to speak of the pajamas.

forget, too—"

¢“o encourage him.
- , sir, but don't you think:
ddere he looked stralght up at the
electroller and coughed. “About Mr.

. *  She shrank back,
r beautiful eyes Itk
But it was the la:

tr.
Why, dash it, I thos
dikely, myself! I satd

“Yes, sir”" said Jenkins darkly
Bllllngs usually knows
ir, ie's tn this

uEDU that 10Uy | canary peal of merriment,
s0. R

i i;

1 just sat staring atchim a’ minate,
thinking: what a devilish wonderful
“thing intuition 18 for the lower classes.
“By Jov

“I think Mr. Billings, sir, might pre-
Ter 'to find himSelf—h'm! Yes, sir.”
Jenkins [ifted the breakfast tray witn

alr of mystery. Dash it, | knew he
fad up his sleeve some other devilisn
«clever notion, and so presently {
<spoke up just to touch him off

“By Jow 1" remarked.

“Yes, 8ir."  Jenkims rested the ena
< of the thumb brush on the table and
considered me earnestly. “You know,
Mr. Lightnut, last night as Mr. Bui
ings was retiring,- he says to me:
‘Jemkiga, Mr. Lightout bas promised
10 g0 up home with me témorrow for
the week end. There's a tenner com-
ing your way it he doesnt forget
about it. “He's to go tomorrow, now,
mind you, Jenkins; and ft don’t mat.
ter what comes up. You see that he
#00s8 up tomorrow. ™

“By Jove!" I sald as he paused, ana
-4 screwed my monocle tighter and
modded. “I see.” -

Of course I didn't see, but.1 knew
‘the poor fellow was driving at some-
~ dbiug, and I-wanted to give him a run.

“Exactly, sir.”  And he stood wait-
ing. “So. shall 1 pack, sir? Youll
want to take the fourten express, |

. suppose?”
By Jove, It was the most amazing.
= 1y, dashed cle: knew

ver guess | ever

Jenkins to get off et! 1 knew
‘that If there was one thing more than
4 10 all the world that | wanted

&
Her Face Softened Kindly.

“Ob, dear!” Then her face sobered
@d ste almost pouted. “Now, you
wusa’t-—please, really—Iit gets so tire-
sowe. Don't you American, or rather,
you Harvard men, ever-talk anythin
to a girl but love?

kins to tfavel by a later
a little -after four | was
Spuyten . Duyvil ynd

chatrcar to see 1r
‘there. was any one | knew. But, by
“ Jove, there w

about for hours, more oy lese. Just
at the moment [ was so fashed wild
about setting myself rigtt with her.
The only other thing I hid presence
of mind to remember way the near-
ness about us of a lot of beady-eyed
cats, and o | drew nearge and low-
ered my volce so none vould hear.

‘as bardly a soul In the

Evidently she was plqued with

e those of a

Diilings, str; | was golng to suggest “My dearest!” slipped softly from | car, and I blocked the atsle. | didn-t
me as [ held the hat. | realize at tho time that | was doing
She stared.. Then once more tnat|it. It came to me afterward and w

one of the things I kicked myself

for
"

seen my face fall,
1 could just feet
It kind of collapse, I was that hurt
and disappointed. Her face softened
kindly and I took courage, for my
devilishiy alert mind just then hit up-
J1 recalled
ightlessly left the pa:
Itzed
with dlsmay that Foxy Grandpa had
promised, or rather the officers had
promised for him, that they should be
returned promptiy. And, by Jove, 1|

thinking
Il tele
bhone about them as soon as we get
to Wolhurst.” Theu a terrible shock
“Ob, I say, you didn't

How kindly, even 1r

The big white hat shifted an inch or
I reallzed with joy that
{she Was beginning to forget about be-

WVhy—" I looked about cautiously
and dropped my voice, though it was
not fkely any one could hear above
in
your black pajamas you left in my

my
the

as
though 1 had killed a chlld, or had
done some other dashed unreasonable
Her face had flushed

by Jove, I saw she was looking for
1 jumped up at once and moved Into

'm 0 sorry,” I sald miserably, “so
I didnt mean
[ knew
you wanted to forget about the other
night, and 1 knew you wanted me to

with her!
Why,

Frances—sweetheart,”

indéed, I did.”
side,

night—
ltve,
Whisky. Why, I don't care 1f you—

“Tarrytown—ali . out

bowled down

brushed me aside. It wa,
N m. Frances!™
ur statjon.

o
sharply; *

Jove, I knew Pugsley was ri,
that 1 had fatled to pyf the ball over
[ was not six feet beh
scramble
other side
nting.
frump’s arm and whisper s
and I heard the frump's re,

Where a large car stood

Iine.

“Crazy?" she rasped,
Drunk, more likely.
half the time "

T didn't have ttme to
referred to, for
the side of the car.
thing of Billings,
jumped to the ground and
the ladles and thetr bags.
to me devilish familtar, too.
the way he held my dariin
was the most Infernally audaclous,
outrageous thing [ ever beheld!
should have Iiked to punch his head

By Jove,

he turned and saw me,
standing there,

fixing my monocle re,
Frances—trying to get

And then,
my
over,
know.

“Well, T'll be hang—it's Dicky:
And he was grinning at me like
what's-its name cat. And with the grin
I recognized him
young fool who had been so devilish
famillar at the pler the morning
Frances left

her eye.

and tried to get my hand, but I put
It bebind we. But he did get my

His volce dropped

He broke off,
frump, who was making signs with
her eyes, frowning and beckoning him
with her green flower-pot. He jeft
me, murmuring something, and step
ped to the running-board. 1 could see
the flower-pot bobbing about ener.
getlcally and twice Frances nodded,
it 1 ta me reluctantly
‘razy—drunk? Pshaw, you're bat.
he said to the frump rudely
I heard another
his harsh volce rose again
Lightnut. T tell you—Dicky Lightaut
Yes—Jack Billings' great friend. You
Just walt till he's back from the city
and if he don't get Upon his hind

All this tme I was just standing
there, trying to catch Frances' eye.
I felt sure If 1 could catch her eye
she would see how devillsh sorry |
was. | moved back a few feet, for,
dash It, without a sign from her, |
had no idex now, of course, of con-
aldering myself as one of the party.
Not finding Billings with the car, and
tae Information | caught that he was
stll in the city, just left me high
and dry, you know.

“All right, Miss Smarty,” the yel-
low-topped chauffeur rasped, address-
fug the frump. “Ull just show you!

He' turned about and jerked bis

head.
“Oh, Dfcky! . Here, just a minute,
old chap—wHll you™

(ol the car, and some-
the at

the frump.
she exclatmed
Next instant
they were streaking 1t for the door, |
With me a good second. I saw Fran

d

sec what she
ust then we reached
I dido't see a
but the chauffeur
received
He seemed

&'s bhand

1

He holped them Into the tonneau and
Was 0 busy with bis sllly jackass
chatter that he closed the door before
I was just
leaning a little for-
ward with my cane, you'know, ana
proachtully on

by Jove, I felt a blow on
shoulder that almost bowled me
for [ had my legs crossed, you
a

Tt was the fresh

Then be banged me agatn, dash ft,

I want you to meet—
startng at the

murmur and
“Yes— |

had another feellug of inspfFa-
to what really was the matter

ded softly—just loud enough for
her to hear above the tran, “I know
¥You are put out with me because you
found me gone the mext morning, but
honestly, dear, I acted for the best—
Aud to be on the safe
I bprofited by another inspira-
tlon: “And. my darilng girl, I'll never
mentlon the pajamas and the other |
never any more—as long as we
nor the cigarettes nor cigars nor

ces look behind opce with—ob, such
® look! Dashed if 1t didn't shrivel
me. you know—that sort. And, by

ght, and

Ind as they
through the station to the

! saw Frances clutch the

ply, for her
volce was loud and strongly mascu.

“Nonsense! |
Most of them are

arm, and he turned toward the car. |

Su’rrely' Extreme
Skirt Is

of Harem -
Represented Here

|

|
|

o

The photograpt shows the m
er attired n the extreme fashion
pleture was snapped at the race
of amusement. This extreme.of a
est approach to trousers that h

od
of

el of a fashionable Parisian dressmak-
the much talked-of harem dress.

TAFFETA FRILL MOST USEFUL{‘I

tou, dis;

clent for some other arrangement.

ed $5
| al
It may be sald that If the fathers of

Fresdom 18 won through bard obe.
dienco to the truth.—Willlam James,
Garfleld Tea helps clear & muddy complex-
vel foul breath aad swoeten Lbe tomper.

A Question of Time.
“Wouldn't 1t take some time to let &
jungle grow dense epough to ‘serve
as a protection for the Panama

nal >

Yes,” replied the experienced states-
man; “but it would probably be com-
pleta years before we could get an
appropriation through congress suff)-

Decorations of the Daughters.

The aggregate value of the jewels ~
worn by the Daughters of the Amer-
ican Revolution at a recent reception
in Washington Is salil to.have exceed-
00,000. . Estimates of jewels are
s liable to large reductions, but

the revolution could at certain periods

of the strugglo have had $50,000 worth . >
of ammunition at their command they -~ }{

could have shortened the war by two
Years or more.—Boston Transcript.

—_—
The Position for Her, .

After speaking at great length oy
the emancipation of women, & youg
woman asked a statesman:

Just the Right Thing to
Hem of a Marquisette or
Chiffon Frock.

It 1s on the hem of a marquisette
or chiffon frock that the brunt of the
wear comes, but now fashion permits
a taffeta frill at this point, and the
skirt can trail without disturbing the
wearer's peace of mind. A lovely
chiffon gown Is so finished, and to
countenance the scanty frill shirred
over cords at the hem there are two
cordings in the chiffon a little above
the knee and about two Inches apart.
These pull In but do not hobble the
fulbess of the skirt, which fs again
shirred over a heavy cord at the walst
line. The frock, of course, fs a one-
plece affair. The surplice walst closes
With two gorgeous buttons and finishes
In a narrow rolling collar of taffeta.
Over the taffeta collar is a second col.
lar of filmy handkerchief linen adorned
with finest Madelra handwork, which
takes the shape of a monk’s cowl at
the back. The taffeta agaln appears
in a quaintly twisted bow and sash
ends which are attached at the walst
line

New York and Its Millinery.
Whatever may be sald about the
dresses, which are for the most part
very freakish and unbecoming, there

| Is little or no adverse criticism about

Of course 1 took no motice of him |

whatever. In fact | looked
other direction.
(TO BE CONTINUED.)

o the

me about something, but what the
devil was, .

And just then 1 remembered an-
other clever idea of ‘Pugsley’s—what
he sald was a ecorking good way of
diverting thelr minds.

“l say, you kpow,” 1'sald suddenly
—and though I threw a whole lot ot
entliusiasm Inte my face In carrying
oit his fdea, I didn’t bave to try very
—1 think that's. 3 ripping gown.
White is ever so much more your
style than—than—’
By Jove, | swallowéd Just 1 time!
But it had roused her. 1 could see
bor brighten, , .
1" she sAld, “Lét me see—what
it you remember? And she kind
of ‘buttered, “Perhaps I can tell.from
. Bhe paused expectantty,
“Oh, 1. say, you Kkmow!"
twirled the bat,

English Housewlves Seem t,. Be Called
Upon to Choose Betwee. Cook
" and Parlormaid.

Now, the crux of the st.aation s
this: Which of the malds s to go?
Must the neathanded parlyr mald
take her departure? If so, tL, lady of
the bouse knows that the esrly cup
of tea will not be ready o itart her
day, or i she must bave ske will have
to do.as ber sister from the.-colonies
usually does—make It hersell, "Women
from the colonies, by the o apt
(o be amused at the comfoitable ex
Istence led by the home peoyle. Eng-
lish gentlemen who bave wettled in
Canada are often compelled to set up
- | of & morning to cos! the basement fire

for beating the home. Thigk of the
Sentlemen of the upper middle classes

At home getting up of a morning to
kindle the kitchen fire! It Is mot to
be thought of; ‘the suggestion 1s an

|

Facing a Serious Problem

Itate in solitude. It seems to her that
cook must go. However, there rise
before ber the ghosts of the dishes
she used to make quite well. It is so
long since she touched any kitchen
utensils! Would her old skill return
to her In her extremity? Alas' she
could not reckon upon any such hap
Y colncidence; she. perforce, - must
continue to rack ber brain and pay
Ber cook. Even suppose she did man
age to supplement her own cooking
by.outstde aid, what would happen cn

thelr soclal evenings’—Loudon Stand. |
ard.

—_—
Fire Engines Long Known.

It tsn't worth while inquiring into
the origin of the first engine built for
& fire extinguisher There were de
vices for this purpose before the

Americas were heard of. The Egyp
tlans had them, and so a
ples, crude as they were.

130 other pec
/

/
/

key

|
{

!

the hats, which are really lovely and
at diversity of shapes and color.
The demand at present Is for the close-
fitting hat, the durbar turban and
tiny pokes, but unquestionably large,
rather flat hats will be worn for mid-
summer wear. Many of these are
velled with printed chiffon, net and
lace, and are very soft and dainty, al-
though they have not the fuffiness
characterfstic of the lingerle bebe hat,
—Millinery Trade Review.

 gre

Silver Wedding.

A novel cake for a silver wedding
reception has favor boxes of white
moire paper, with the monogram of
the bride and bridegroom In ralsed sil-
ver letters, and in one corner the
Uate of the wedding and fn the otuer
1912

fruit cake wrapped In its frills of pa.
per lace there is a small white hund
made of cooky batter, and tied to
it by a silver cord and white bgw g
still smaller cooky beart. This sym-
bolizes the union of a heart gnd hand
during a quarter of a centyfy.

A wi
Instead ‘of having the conventional

|

| B
| .

Very different from the severe car-
dinal hat of untrimmed, shiny milag
s this adorable flower toque which
would be becoming to any face Mot
overtaken by middle sge. After forty
the flower toque Is a trylug testto the
complexion. The pew toques/of this |
character fit the heéad- closely and the
hair 1s pulled out in soft tgndrils be- |
yond the edge of toque. The
pretty toque pictured 1s plade of yards
and yards of mauve plallnes wound
over white malines afd agalnst this
| airy background are fotsed small ro |
| pink flowers. Sprays of the flowers |
| rise from the crown and a large siik |
orchid blends thé mauve and rose
tones Into soft Marmony.

Apto Hammock.

What to /do with numerous small
packages Jh an automobile after the
pockets Are full, can be solved by
hanging/a child’s doll hammock to the
top, over one’s head. This is especial-
Iy batdy for a long trip when space
is 9t a premium, as there is always
rogm for “just one more" thing in the |
bammock. This device is all the more |
appreciated because it 1s in no one's |

rt 1d |

A smart {dea for the trimming of |
tatlor made dresses is'suede for the |
binding of a collar and sleeves and |
for tae waistcoat. - The gloves worn |
match and a suede travellng cap adds
[to the completion of the scheme’ |

Graduated Plaiting.

The Introduction of gfaduated plaft-

ing removes the last/hope that the
skimpy hem wil congnue.

One of the newesy models In plaited

dresses was seen pecently, and it was |
1

quite a pleasing compensation, in
spite of the fagcination of the slim
silhouette.

or the susray skirt clings and
glves at the same time and all women
must agree In time that the more
graceful rode is the line which gradu-
ally widens, rather than that which
decréages at the foot.

The/womah of anclent Greece could
not have maintalned her graceful galt
in 3/hobble, although in anclent Egypt
there was some such style. We are
neéver content and even  fashion’s
fever-changing wheel does not revolve
Quickly enough to please us all, and
#0 we shall g0 on from one generation
to another.

Smartness of White,
The woman of Umited lncome would

not be tempted by colored lines flame and empire blue vie for second
frocks, They are not a-wise invest- |place. Except for the girdles ‘and
wment -hmumlﬂ--*‘mmwm

{well shrunk before it Is made up.

f
be few in number. They are almost |
sure to fade, and eyen while they pos- |
sess all thelr original glory they can. |
not be touched up, and varied by col- |
ored cravat and belt, as the white out-
t Such is the imperishable beau- |
ite that even the fnexpensive |
|material known as_gaflcloth. wkich can
| be bought for ahour 30 cents a yard, |
'czn be made to_look smarter than the
average colored linen. T
{1n8 upon costumes of satlcloth should, |
‘uonr\er, to make assurance dnubl}f
[sure, seo that the material has been

—_—
For Lingerie Frocks,

Glirdles of satin in soft folds are on
many of the most beautiful lingerie
frocks, especially those of eyelet work
without lace insets. On the lace trim.,
med dresses chiffod or tulle (s more
used for belts, and those are match
©d by bows at (he Deck. Thess ac
cessories are In a contrasting lin,
black taking first place, while 2.1.

women were admittéd to
govern the -affairs’ of the common-
wealth, what post would you assign to
my

“The management
for the deaf and dum|

“Why that?”

“Because either thesy’ unfortunates
would learn to talk or you would learn
to keep quiet.”

_—
His Véracity,

Jim Slocum of/Mangomery county,
avers the Kangas City Journal, w
called as a witriess to impeach the tes-
Umony of a man in that county. Jim
was asked Jf he was acquainted with
the reputarion of the witness for truth
and veragity. Jim sald that he guessed
maybe Jo was.

“Is £ good or bad?*

“Well,’ sald Jim, “I don’t want to
do the man an injustice, but 1 will
say that if his neighbors were to see
bim"looking as if he was dead they
Would want some corrobatin’ evi-
/dence betore they would be willing to
bury him.*

of an (nstitution
b." L

o ——
Looking to the Inevitable.
Seventy-nine years old, but with no
thought of dying for years, a South
Brooklyn retired windmill dealer spent
his recent birthday in Clevéland, 0.,
looking for 'a bargain in cofns. He
sald he never bad cared much for
show and thought he would. care fess
when, dead, 50 b “wanted something
that would be durable, not fancy. “The
undertakers wanted more than $100
for good coffins,” he told a friend,
“none of which looked to be worth
more than $50. For $25 I found I
could get one that looked as if ft
might have cost $2.50 to make. Yoy
don’t suppose I could get a good seg-
ond-hand one anywhere, do you?” The
man did not Invest, but decidedhe
would walt awhile and see if the high
cost of dying might not be reduced.

When the
Appetite Lags
Abowl of

Post
Toasties
with

cream
hiudxe;id:ttpo'.
“Toasties™ ‘are - thin bits
of com{ fully cooked, they
toasted’ to a crisp, golden-
brows.

This food makes a. fine
change for spring appe-
tites. é

Sold by Grocers, and




