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Proves 1o be a pair of pajamas. A letter

ts of wu 1 the wearer, Lightout
‘M'l and late,at it
o1 3
up A ?.' b X
Fhe’ gor ey Lightmie his .
Intending to summon hel ‘When

'm“" lankine fj t” ]

1o 1 oraty. Jenking Siis Tiehtmat of
encounter he a us
man "‘h-h‘ in .?.ll n &
tout s asked-to put up “the kid"
hia way col.

tnut finds & besutiful

in his ht-

the ' girl's drinking.

talk. * She tolls him

4 pus him

‘rancls an los
o for hec sister's
(8, pamad Frances Mokt Tobrn:

room-mate, named
ing the

nces.
rl s missing and LY
- ries to the boat to

But takes the next train

CHAPTER XIV, (Continued.)

“Lightout!” be called. I jus
up at the castie on the hulL
devilish dnnoyed, though. 1
a conversation the other day

clud in which Van Dyne umnrk:‘t

. That the Intimacy affected now

rea
Frances. Light-
home.

Y ——

totaredl oy Jun hour 1 bad sat ther tn my

L I8t | rooma, tmp and bewlidered under the
o tfe | rupest of his wrath, The wild and

‘incoherent sputter over the ‘phone
that Jenkins reported upon my return
bad sent me on a hunt for my friend.
T had found him sullenly dining alone

was growlug
Declared his man had asked
A lght that morvipg.,
The fellow stared a little;
came toward me, smirking tn
lar, lmpertinent way.

“Say, stop your kidding, old man,”
he muttered; “girls have no sense of
Come along—I've

humor, ‘you_know.
just heeu . telling them you
best friend.”

BI 197 over at the club, and as soon as I

06
entered he started to bolt from the
thed B¢ | room.  Only through the greatest
® 3¢ pleading had | managed to coax htm
back to my chambers, hoping 1 might
screw out of bim some expls
1 had recelved it, by Jove! -
Of course, 1 fecognized It all as tm-
4re MY possible and erazy, you know, but
when 1 said 5o to Bfllings his remarks

1 stola anothor, UGGK at_the car, but | vara so violent. and he turned such &

~.-“Frances avolded -me; 50 1 ca
~>decislon, _ 1. turned shortly -
driver, N

“‘See here now,

wsald sharply, “you. stop

to be tr,
nce,

‘e—don't you know me

“I certainly do hot,”
with deciston. 1 felt my face
red with vexation. “And what'
my name is not ‘Dicky.’ "

ho whistled.

‘Wha—
‘whirled toward o
‘On_me, this time, | guess!
ri” .
down upon m

“Here,. you

t along now

bustiess, whoever you are!

~ band waved as theugh, s ing me
away. “I've a mind to k‘l'c‘&a for

annoying that young lady.
He looked Frandes
could see he was showing qff.

" thought she  looked & bit
~As for the frump, she suddenty

the door, stepped down and. then up

again, but this time behind kb

g wh .

“It you don't come on, I'm

she said quietly.

“Just & minute,” he saldy s

back at her. He faced me.
‘Look hére, 1€ [ bit you pn

" leveled his finger—"well, thpy’

to pick you' up with & sporige. na
aut”

But, excopt for fixiug my
& better study of Frances,
moved. Didn’t occur to me

all.  But,
Ny

my good fellow,”
subjecting
those ladies to anmoyance. Drive on,
or I'll report you to my friends.”

H

xclaimed In an

1 answered

His hand sicwly swept his chin and
Waell, I'll be jiggered!” He

‘Then his face clouded and he moved

Aisgusted.

slass for

a8 necés-
puld drive
my cane.
know, in

to stand
liow was
Aace now, almoft! Devil
5

heat me, you glasseyeq

dangerous apoplectic purple, dashed if
I didn’t renege.

“But then the ald man, you knoy
[ protested weakly.

Billlngs leveled his big arm at me,
mouthing ‘wordlessly for a minute.

“That—that'll do, about that old
man!" he choked at lagt. “Not—not
another word about him'” And final
ly he collapsed into his seat from
sheor exhaustion, Just sat there
pantigg and glaring at me Itke a joliy
bulldos.

Gradually he became calmer.

“Tell you what: the only thing that
Iets you out, Dicky, s the way Van
Dyne and Blakesley dld, In turn, when
1 got them there.”

He spoke savagely, but I brightened

0 a
on the

ying to
In fact.

getting
‘s mors,

You're 1 sald:

nize you, elither?"

“Didn’t they recog-

went back, mad as hell
“By Jove!” I sald soothingly. -
“That's ‘ot all,” continued Biltngs
grimly. “I was £o sure it was a put’
up Job, some asinine, fool joke; 1 wrote

and |
But 1| 4 jot of pleading. I got the fools to
dend it. He came.”

Billings paused dramatically,

“Ob, yes, he came!" he went on,
fixiog me with an excited eye. “And
when [ staggered forward and did the
prodigal son act on his neck, he hand-
ed me a punch that jolted off his siix
tile. Went straight up in the air with
the whole bunch down there and con-
tracted to do things for'them that will
keep them activ s Threat-

op
@ steer-
soing,”

cowling

co"—ne
"It have

~this 18 my own [ather new, mind
you—forgery of my own name! Huh!"

Billings strode to the end of tha
room and back. Th sat down
agatn, beating with his foot upon the
oor. 3

1 never

“They were pretty nasty after that,”
Billings went on gloomlly;
would:
had to sit there In that infernal bas-
tile with ncthing on. but pajamas and
a pair of bedraom slippers. Every
ouce'in a while somebody would come

was the

1 Swung Aboacd. B

a cautious note tothe governor. After |-

“By the way, old chap,” puffed Bill-
ings, his poise and good humor im-
proving under the spell of a cigar, "1
A3 Sprry to return the pajamas torn
and dusty and wrinkled as they were.
But you see, on account of the rubles,
1 was leary about having them pressed
or fussed over. So I wrapped and
sealed them myself, just as one does
@ Jewel package. Got them, did you?"

[ stared at Billings through my
glass

“Dldn’t you get them?’ he ques-
Uoned 1n alarm.

Eugene delivered the box to

Jeukins and | opeved It myselr.
Thought 1t was—h'm—thought 1t was
something else.” Then I proceeded
soothingly: “But you're just a little
mistaken about the dust and wrinkles,
old chap—and about them being torn.
Ha, ha! Good Joke

But Billings' face was unresponsive.

“Why, old goop,” he sald with cheer.
ful coutempt, “there's a triangular
tear in the back of the coat you could
stiek your head through: and one of
the sleeves (s In ribbons.”

T-just opened the drawer of the ta-
ble and took out the box—glove box, 1
think it was—contalning the pajamas,
[ had read something somewhero
about the clearing effect-—the reac.
toa, and that sort of thing, produced
sometimes by a shock.

“See for yourself, old chap.” I saia
gently. And I lifted out tho gossamer
fabrice and again spread their crim.
sou glory under the lamp. Billings
examined them eagerly, but just
looked contounded,

“Don't understand 1t." he satd, bit-
tog his valls. “Why, hang it, they look
smooth, (00, as though never worn,
And the rubfes are all right, too.”

He rested his chin upon his hands
and gloomed at the red sweep.

[ caught a few sentences of nis
mumbling. .

“By ‘George, I'm half a mind to
think there's something In the pa.
Jamas,” he muttered—"something un-
caony and disagreeable—something
theyre alive with!" :

T'eprang ‘up and back, overturning
my chalr.
‘ “Good heavens- [ osay!” | ex-
cfatmed n consternation, as 1 fixed
my glass on the garments. “It's your
JaLl, then, you know—+

Aud suddenly | made a discovery:
and I forgot about keeping still:

By Jove. Billiugs:" 1 exclaimed ex. |
cltedly. “Here's somet®ing fnside te |
collar—some sort of jolty writing!” |

“What's that?" said Blllings sharp- |
1y -He jerked the garment from my
band and held It in the light. All
found the circle within the collar band
Tan four or five darker red lines o
Queer little crisscross characters.

|

.

o

be dommented carelessly. And then
quick- futake of Breath. *

“By George, Dicky!” he cried, his
volce tremulous with some excite-
ment.. “Can’t be that elther; It's

He broke off wondertngly. c‘
CHAPTER XvI.

An Inscription and.a Mystery.

Billings rubbed his chin perplexed-
ly. “By jigger, now, [ wonder what
those hen tracks mean? fe uttered
musingly. Then he looked up at me
with sudden animation in his face.

“Look bere, Dicky,” he exclalmed,
“do you bappen to know Doozen-
berry?"

I trled to romember. I shut cne
eye and studied the marks closely
through my glass, but had to shake
my head at last. : .

“Why, man, he's a member of ail
the great socletles of the worid. Got
@ 8tring of letters after his name Itke
® universal keyboard, and s the main
f-8queeze, the great Scream, among all
the sclentific push over here and in
Eufope. Lots of dough, but off his
trolley with learning."

“And in thls bullding®" I satd won-
deringly. “What's. he like?"

“Awfully large head,” satd Rillings,
elevating his hands some two leet
4part, “pearshaped affaln-big end
uP—bumps on It like halves of grape
fruit, porcupine eyebrows, and—"

X " 1 satd, nodding eager-
and a little, shriveled—well, kind
of nfashed sort of face, eyes beadiike
and jolly small. I've got htm now!

“Chinese laundry marks, you idiot,”

I've gone down with him in the ele-
vator.”

Blllings nodded. “You've got htm
vainted,” e sald drily. “That's the
professor; only, his eyes are anything
but “jolly." e ridden 1n the elevator
with him myself. Always manages fo
look like he was traveling with'a bad
smell!”

“Devilish sensitive, [ daro say.”

Billings looked at me suspiclously,
but | Lad got hold of the thing I was
trylng to recollect and I went on
quickly: :

“By Jove, you know, I believe Jen-
kins knows his man—fellow who byt-
lers, and, I belleve, cooks, for him.
He and Jenkins belong to the same—
how do they call it’—same club of
gentlemen’s-gentlemen.

Billings  broyght his fist down.
Let’s have Jenkins 1n,” he suggested.
And We did. ?

I began, “this Pro-
bove us—"
Billlngs

“Doozenberry!”
corrected.

“Well. some jolly rum thing about
him, don’t you know, Jenkins—some-
thing you sald his man told you—re-
member, eh

“Why, sir, he told me that every
night he had to turn down the perfes-
ser's bed and go all over It with a
two-gallon watering can—"

“Waterlng can!” gasped Billings.

“I'm telling you what b sir.
Then he covers it all up again, and in
about a half-hour the perfesser turns
the covers down; and If it's what he
calls “fine’—that s, damp all over—he
climbs tn and sleeps ltke a top.”

“Cold-water bug, you know,” I ex-
plained, but Billings shrugged his
shoulders.

“That's all right. Bug or not, he's
the goods, all the same. Greatest
He spoke with quiet’ convic-

sharply

deliberated a
turned to me.

“Tell you what, Dicky: I'm going up
and ask him down
give us the right Jope on these crazy
tetters—Eh, what you say, Jenkins?"

“Beg pardon, sir; | was saying that
the’ perfesser don't visit nobody: and
he never sees nobody but the big lt'ry
and sclentific sharps.”

moment and

“Ob, he don’t, eh?” Billings snorted
Jenkins, (|

contemptuously. “Well,
haven't been a prize fisherman in my
time for nothing; 1 guess | know how
to select my ‘fly. | know what wilt
fetch him: "Mr. Lightnut's compli-
ments, and will he be pleased to hon-
or bim by passing upot an Orfen
curlo of rare sclentific interest?—
that sort of merry rot! Why, you
couldn’t hold him back with a block
and tackle. Oh, you needn't worry;
I'll do the proper curves all right.”
He turned toward the door. “And,
Jenkins, you come atong and work me
Into the lodge.

(TO BE COM

TINUED.)

g

he ducked his head closer with &

Now, what do you suppose—" ot

He's the one to |

f Br e ok, R 4
‘|Fashion Innovati
BRI | Ry

on 1 | ere
Directoire Par

Plot

The handle of the parasol suggests the canes carried byfthe men. The
carry

style evidently was originated to
though, it is of the Directoire perl:

a broad black velvet band and silk fringe.

ried like a cane.

Copsriaht, by Uoderwuod & Uaderwood, N. Y.

“T'never saw such a chronte kicker
as Touch fs."
“What's his latest grievance?™

)

| “He found a fivedollar bill this
| morning and is grumbling because &
| man to whom be ow
| pick 1t up.”

——
! A “Cuss” Word,

| “Ana why.” asks the minister of his
‘deacon, with whom he !s playing golf,

| “do you exclaim ‘Gatun ry time
you make a poor drive or miss the

| banz

| “Well, you're along” explains the x
| deacon, “and ‘Gatun’ 1s about the big-

| gest dam 1 know ot

————
BABY'S ECZEMA: AND, BOILS
| “My son was about thres weeks old
when I noticed a breaking-oyt on his
| cheeks, from which a watery. sub-
| stance oozed. A short time afier, his
artns, shoulders and breast broke out
and in a few days becamo a solid
scab. I became alarmed, and called
our family physiclan Who at once pro-
nounced the disease eczema. The lit-
tle fellow was under treatment for
-about three months. By the end of
that time, he seemed no better. I be-
came discouraged. I dropped the doc-
tor's treatment, and. commenced the
| use of Cuticura Soap and Olntment,
and in a few days noticed a marked
| change. The eruption on his cheeks
! was almost healéd, and his shoulders,
arms and breast were decidedly bet
ter. When he was about seven months
old, all trace of the eczema was gone.
| “During his teething perlod, his
head 'and face were broken out in
bolls which I cured with Cuticurs
‘S8oap and Ointment. Surely he must
have been a great sufferer. During
The time of teething and from the time

out this idea. , Fundamentally,
The parasol s of white silk with
When folded up, {t can be car-

od.

different s affection! The simple

1
winded are always natural; they are | S1OPPed the doctor's treatment, I

used the Cuticura Soap and Cuticura
Otntment, nothing else, and when two

At the same time original. The af-
As for orig-
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I Dainty Dress l -
I{erlrd are never natural

¢

felt dollar, aud the smallest person

vears old he was the plcture of health.
His complexion was soft and beauti-
ful, and his, head .a mass of siiky curls.
1 had been atraid that he would never
be well, and I feel that I owe a great
deal to the Cutlcura Remedies.”
(Blgned) Mrs. Mary W. Ramsey, 224
| who I3 real, is worth more than the | B Jackson St. Colorado Springs, Col.,
blggest fraud in existence. Let the | Sept. 24, 1810. Although  Cutloura
fabric of your character, though ever = Soap and Ofntment are sold by drug
80 humble, be at least real glsts and dealers everywhere, a sam-

- ‘h‘— | ple of each, with 32-page book, will be
|NOTE IN COLOR HARMONIES 'r’{'d freo on_application ‘to “Cutl-
Modistes Have Achieved Really Ex-

m;
curh,” Dept. L, Boston. .

quisite Effects With the
Materials This Season.

|Inality, if they ever had ft, they have
crushed it out and buried It from sight
utterly. . He yourself. To attempt to
be anybody else is worse than folly.
It Is impossible to attaln it. A genu-
{ne cent is worth more than'a counter-

When Caesar Crossed the Rublcon.
JullusiCaesar was abautsto crass the
| Rubicon.

In an extreme case like this” be
said, blitbely, “I wouldn't mind going

The subtlety of the color harmonfes |
of fabrics, comblued with multi-cot- |
ored embrolderies of the evening l through the Hudson River Tube, even
Bowns, aro quite sensational this sea- | If I had to pay seven cents for the
son. Take, for instance, two shades | Privilege.”
of soft gray chiffon .1t
{s wonderful what effect can be creat. |
ed by the graceful draping. Then an |
emerald green tulle over jeweled em- ! ton girl this week?
proldered vatin, which was shown at | Jewett—Yes, he ls harvesting an lce
% recent exhibition, had a suggestion | crop. .
of Titanla's gossamer draperies. An. |
other gown suggestive of mystery and |
the East was in sapphire blue ninon, |
opening over a side panel of embroid- |
ered Parma violet slk. ‘

A regal white satin and diamond

A Cold Day. :
Hewltt—80o Gruet (s to marry & Bos-

Liquld blue 1s a weak solution. Avold 1t,
uy Ked Cross Ball Blue, the biue that's all
. Ask your grocer.

Perseverance may be the mother of
success, but the offspring isn't always

Grey volle with a silk stripé made
up over satin forms this dainty dr

It has the skirt just eased into the
walstband and faced up at the foot
by a plece of the material, which fg
| piped at the top with cerise sain.
| The bodice also has a lade yoke
plped and trimmed on the shoulders
Wwith buttons and -loops, these also
| trim the over-sleeves, while the under
ones are of the lace. Black satin rib-
bon encircles the waist, bows and
ends are arranged at the left slde of
front

Materals required: 334 yards volle
40 Inches wide, 3% yads satin 40
Inches wide, 1" yard cerise satin on
the cross, 3 yard lace 18 inches wide,
2 yards satin ribbon,

For the Young Girl's Eys.
There 1s nothing more beautiful
:han simplicity of character. It fs
honest, frank and attractive. How

[evening gown, with narrow lace
trimued traln, which had a black note | -
In the velvet how at the walst and tali | More 1mportant thaa the chalos of rr-':
feather headdress, was very striking. | dent is tho seleotion of Garfleld Tea as
- hid 5 | fomedy for eomsdipation aad biiossness
Cultivate Neatness.
Tidiness {s one of the most attrac- |

bear
litles. It {3 also | "= —m———————
rly and persistent GMEN s"ouw

the girl Into womanhood with her | ' ~

Just what ft should be.-

A North Dakota man has an 11-foot
5 \'

must be the training which carries
“bump of neatness” well developed. |

Unless Inherently fastidious during |
| school days, she is Mable to drift into |
careless habits which she never out-
grow

|

|

One girl may have a trick of leaving |
shoes about her room. As a child she J
t
|

was permiited to do this, and as she
| grew older the untidy custom was
| never abandoned. for the simple rea-
|son that she herself did not notice |
|anything unusual about it, and prob- |
|ably natody elee took the trouble to |
| correct her. Another slovenly habit fs |
leaving a bunch of combings in the |
comb or on the dressing table. Con- |
stant vigilance on a woman's part fs |
nececeary In these small matters if |
she would be thought really tidy.

Most Elaborate and Expensive |s|*¥!WMIBg about in the mintature
That in Use in Parisian ocen
Establishments,

Added Pleasure to Visit  DANTIEST 0F hele Lew e o v o
Ty i e TR
! g a “And 1 bad just x'?m the togs

. ~—coming!" he yqiled; and | and stuffed the rubles and pajamas
But so | out of

.
New Yorker's Trip to Atlantic City
Remunerative Both as to His
Heaith and Pocket.

. / o ease .
—_—
i Novel and Useful Clock. .
Table linen in Paris today 13 of the | AmO0g curlous clock novelttes is the r
most elaborate and expensive descrip- | shadow boudoir clock. With it there |
tion. Teacloths gre made almost en~||’ no need of getting up to strike a
tirely of lace composed of squares | light or turn on the bujb._All that is
with insertions of finest embroidery, | necessary is to touch a button and the
and serviettes and napkins must also | time is flashed on the wall, fter the
tch the cloth. . Another expensive | same fashion that signs are flashed on
hablt s to have ail the crystals u{m‘- sidewalk. When the owner of the
colored Bohemlan cut glass to match | clock goes (o bed he turns a night dial
[ the hue of the hostess' afternoon I to the ceiling and when he presses a
tollet. | bulb the electric light reflects from
At a recent reception given by a |the dial through the lens and appears,
soclety leader harmony of colo¢ ws | §1ving the correct time in ‘shadow on
very successfully carried out. Plates, | the celling.
glasses and decanters were of pink
| cut crystal, while the tady of the house |
Wore p teagown of rosecolored mous-
seline de sole. The color scheme was
also preservedin the flowers on the
table, and long-stemmed pink roses
wery eryWhere about the room,

"Sn glad I wet you,' he added. ‘for 1
| saved the carfare to your house.’ * The
New York man- added that the debt
had passed out of his mind, together
with many others which had gone to
‘profit and loss” in.bis old books.

my
told him about Lydia E. Pinkbam’s Veg-
| sable Compound and what b d
for his wife, 1 was .
| Now T lok the picture of heaith and feal
like it, too. Iczn domy own!
| os my garden, and milk

i A retired merchant who was well
known In the jobbing branch in New
York fifteen years ago recently spent
some time at Atlantic City, wihiere he
totk bis wife for rest and change of
scene, and where he bad an unusually |
pleasant experience. “We met there,”
%0, be tells the story, “s man whom |
bad known in a business way many
ked

red’ together, and they
to enjoy our company as much

Parliamentary.
“This s all %0 sudden, Mr. Samp-
she sald, with maidenly re-
serve, “and 8o unexpected. that al-
though I confess I am not entirely
Indifferent to you, I bardly know what
to say fn reply to—-

“If you are In favor of the proposi-
ton,” suggested Mr. Sampson. who,
like Dick Swiveller, 1s & perpetual
grand master, “you will please sig-
uify your assent by saying ‘Aye.’ ™

“Aye,” came softly. - T

“Contrary ™ ’ -

“No!" thundered the old man. opea-

the door.

The 2oce Bave'ft by & large mi

Jority.” sald Mr. Sawmpson, re
bastlly for bis bat 2 -‘u."

Motorists’ Lunch Box.
A toy trunk makes an Inexpesiye
and practical lunch box for moto 4 A
It will hold enough for several meals,
and the tray can be used for napkins

and small silver.
(& license to

i

1

Sympathy gives no one
Pry into one's secreta, b4

4

£

4
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