mmu an Am.ﬂr.n with an
5

say.

-Yvn.ll‘nl call"the pqlhw'.lho

Billlogs ushered In the professor
“with a flourtshing introduction.
great man never spoke, but
igave me the end of ome finger, and
.. vdevillsh grudgingly at that.
‘came to'anchor and stood there very
d stiff, ignoring the dhatrs
‘thrust toward bim from every potat.
“One hand was stuck In his sty
-cloth bosom, with elbow pointing out
ward, and his great topheavy héad
Teared aboye us impressively.
L addressed the professor hospita-
8! won't you sit down, pro-

H
Jsir? he questioned. = And, by Jove,
by this time he showed bis teeth. And
- +devilish white, even teeth they were,
00, only they didn't fit.-

. pap of spectacles with pn.u‘ad y
e lenses, adjusted them llll

@ bent over'the p#jamas ea;

“Impossible! And yet, it is, II \ll"
he, muttered. “I would. know the

wnz among a thousand.’
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TThe ‘glass swept the lines rapidiy.
Suddenly, with a cry, the’professor

stk of SI-Ling:Chi! .
here?” -

He .glared around rather wildly at
Without_waiting
bt whiskéd ‘back\to the
pajamas, dnd Bahing’out a thick

ens, sorutinized the sarments
It seemed that he would cer-
tainly nod Bis big head off its jolly
Binge; and hls quick s{ds glances at
and myself, together with his
growling and muttering, just. remind-
od me of a dog with a bone, by Jave!
©1 stared at Blllings and Billings
stared at me, and then he'slipped over
to fHe divan upon which L droppod,
completely exhausted, dash 1t,

each of us I turn.
for .a repl

nify
closely.

Billin

standing so long.

-H-.u.m a rangom sentence.
“Found, found again,”

doubt: | af “11; mistaken.”

“Whose did he say?" he whispered.

“Cella: something,” 1 answered.|.men? Tut, tul

“Dash it, I dido't catch her surname.

GR,'T say, you know, this fs awfu]
Qut of the professor's mutterings |

we heard him
“Hers beyand peradventure bra

It s bers| snapped his fingers. “Necromaney ad
in pajamas:
How. comes 1t [ Absurd!"”
“PId" sald Billings -emphatically.
“Don] he whis-

pered to me: “but I}l take o’ hundred-
togne shot on anything he says. The
professor’s a corker!”

* 1 remarked. “Perhaps
erry wqu't mind

Professor. Hu
telling us—"
“What I thinkf gentlemen® What

could' I' think but what { am sure s

your own concluslon—though you
have generous}y and constderately left
me tb fortn my own opinidy\-namely,
that the clalm of ‘supermatural at-

tributes of these garments is prepos-

Haunted
pajamas! Poof! Nursery lore; chbll-
dren’s fairy tales! ' Ghosts, gentle
nonsense!”

Hp snorted dndignantly
~Ghosts!" faltered Billings.
“Ob, 1 say!" I rather gasped. D
me 1f It didu’t give me a turn, rather!
The professor shrugged his shoul-
ders.

“What other Inferwnxlll»n 1s admis-

&

“Ab, geatle
professor, com!

for civilization| when she gave the
{1k culture and invented the
o wonder thy Chinese deitied |

world
loom!
her -as & goddews.

prise. “Garments?* '
“Them

table, “They are

“H

holding them up.
are very observing, sir, very.
had-yot noticed that at all;

wonderful sflk of Si-Ling-Cht,
mens Ha

me
tering. Looks foolish to.me.”

[The profesgor looked perplexed.
“I mean, looks like it was done by
some one who was Datty—had wheels,
you know; probably some chink whose
blscult was drifty,” floundered

ings. “You understand!"”
Fh' professor dldn

led crow, don't You kgow.
¥

_oHat T fenr I do not as | sboul
y. Jove! He stroked the stuff if
" tenderly—ai one likes to do a lit
tle child’s hair, don't you know.
“Beautiful, beautiful l-bnt
- | signed half to himseif.
%9@‘"- have | seen 3 Dlece” or it—but

,

ﬁ. Just, Cun to Aubr and Stood There v.ry Quietly,

It was enough; |
forget
caped bim.
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»
The Spell of the
The - professor -suddenly -

' back again, "~
iv thing this little Chinese woman did |

“Goddess!” Billjnks swallowed hard
Abd .did these—b'm—garments be-
for.| long to the lady®"
The professor frosned at.kim n sur-

A satd Bilitigs in d-vm-n
questidnable grammar, pointing’to the
jamas, you know."
ejaculated “the professor,
So. they arg.  You

1 was so
inferested in the material itsell~the

Indeed a rare privilege!”
“From a friend of Mr. Lightnut's in
Chbina,” Billings explatned. “H'm!
e neck, professor—I mean Inside the
olla; he sald, approaching the ta-
there’s some kind of freak let-

. 1 knew ghat
Jolly well by the way he cocked bis
head on.one sie. standing like & puz-

Iomnlnln; like a, ‘n.un es-

tjamas.

sible, some-
what peeviahly, ukmg up the coat
‘Here, "we bav{ the royal Insignla of
the cruel emperor. Kee, and we note

‘that these garments were given some

one in his court by the alleged sor-
cerer, Fub-keen, 'Perhaps It was re-
venge—perhaps some court plet in
wihch - Fub-keen, for reasons of his
own, fgas aa_actfve participant; it is
of no importance, that part of it. So
much foc the first line; but néw we
come—"

He. paused to polish’ his spectacles.

“Tell me,” he said more cheerfujly,
“do our free translations of the iddo-

graphs so far agree In essentials— |

“Like as two peas'” Billings de-
clared with manifest enthusiasm
The professor looked gratitied and

bowed. |
ow we come to the second line.

or, more strictly speaking, column,’
he sald, straighteniog Impressively.
‘Here we find the @stonishing claim
made that there wili.be a change or
metamorphosis of any kind of antmal
life that these habiliments ensbroud
Um!”

The great man breathed heavily and |

atted nt us over his glasses.
Credat Judaeus apella—eh, gentle-
men?" -And he winked knowingly.
Dashed If he didn’t almost catch me
swallowing a yawn/teo! For [ hadn't
any fdea what he was.talking abolit
or driving at, and, by Jove, I did know
1 was getting devilish sleepy. .

The professor waved hls, glasses
“Did you ever read such a childish.
ridiculous. extravagant asseveration?”
he demanded

“Avs—eh? 1 should say s
worked this off indignantly

“Tommyrot!” murmured Billings ab-
sentlx. He seaméd thoughtful.

| was thoughtful, too—wondering,
by Jove, whether the professor would
£0 soom, 80 we could turn in and get
the earlier start tomorrow up the
river.. But «-m.y 1 was' wondering

3

wistfully If Fragces would stifl be
angry with me. |
“Moreover.” proke in the profes:|

sor's voice as fe turned again to the |

lettering, “to assert further that there
will be & semblance—not actual, gen-

_tlemen, mind you, bat an optical iilu-

ston™—taking the form of some crea
ture of the same kind that this stiken
tenement has preyiously inclosed.

“In other words, gentlemen, {f |
were 'to don these garments, I might
no longer look like myself, but like
some one else who had worn them
upon 80 previous eccasion—per-
haps last night—perhaps a thousand
years ago. Eb? [s thaj what you un
derstan | '

He ducked agajn over the letters
and came. up, looking chagrined,

“Moreover, 1 am forced to copf,
gentlemen, that I fail to find a sy
tem—any rule xzjtemm; these. ridic-

1

ulous transformaftions. * The hypoth-
esls. 1s, thereford, that the’ ajleged
materializations mjerely follow the ar-
bitrary * caprice df the magic.! He
shook his head. “Well; gentlemen, 1—
really, I must laugh!"”

And he did! | hadp't caught the
Arift of what it was be thought he
was laughing at—1 got the words, but
I was tao dashed sleepy to get the
sense. But I was awfully glad I un-
derstood this much—that whathe was
attempting now was a laagh. I never
would pave known it. 1t was more

#/?\

like a sbNeking squeak—rusty nlue.
you know, that sort of thing.

The protessor ‘looked up from the
and folding his arms, eyed
Billings with & cunning leer.

1 think” [« sse,” he Saja fovettng
his finger.. “You hawe both. demon-
strated how nomsensical is the nu.-
ton in this ns

desire an expertment upon my pm

‘o confirm your proof of its absurdity.

Reductio ad absurdum—en, gentle | 1"
MRt

men?"

A devilish queer look had come tnto™

Rillings' face. He nodded. gathered
the pajamas Into the.professor's arms
and patted him on the shoulder in a
way | thought offesively familiar.

“You've got it, professor!” he sald,
grinning

Then he whispered to me aside

“Not a word, Dicky—great Scott!”
Rut he needn't have sald that, even if
I had been mind-reader enough to
Kuess what word he meant. It was
about all I could do to get out a last
word to the professor as he went out
the door:

Night!”

CHAPTER XIX.
The Collapse of Billings.
“Are you sure, Mr. Lightnut?”
1 stood, flp&n hand, one foot on

the sidewalk before the Kannk-. the

“I Think 1 See.”
otier on the runniug-board of the car
—a big double tonneau red whate sort
of affair. This was as far as | bad
been admitted to the vehicle.

For:the frump was sitting there be-
hind the stéering wheel, looking down

At me in a nasty, sidewise fashion. |

Ever have them do you that way? |

Heside:

at all. It found expression in her
suspicious, sniffy manner. bt |
Just hated that woman from the start!

1 felt ft was bad enough, her English |
clumsihess in getting the Introductions | =ile
| twisted as 1 advanced to meet the
| car, but now 1 w
| she had ‘done it purposely.
| with halt an eye that ‘she was de-

of half & mind that
Could see

termined to make trouble about yes-
terday

“Haven't we met before, Mr. Light-
nut?" she had aske

But It struck me that Frances
glanced at me with a kiod of Wistful
light in her lovely eyes, and 1 saw
that the game wis to lie like a_gentle:
man —that soit of thing, you know.
And, by Jove, | was getting kind of
uged 10 It now,
I Had broken-the ice last night. Not
hard at all, though, after a few goes—
really!

So [ stood out that | had never had
the pleasure, you know—all that sort
of polfte rot. And alt the time fait
like a jolly cad, tco, meeting a girl
with that, when she remembered! But,
by’ Jove, It was worth sacrificing the
frump fifty times over just to see
Frances' face brighten and note her

famt flush and smile as she looked at |

me. For, dash 1t, 1.knew then I had
right thing!
grunted the frump, com-

dnun. “There's one good thing:
the experfence, withl Mr. Smith will
teach Francis a lesson'”
The cat! Nice sort of host!
But the deaf gir! just laughed—how
I remembered that laugh!
(TO BE CONTINUED.)

‘Had a Numerous Progeny

From Female Kidnaped in Peking In
1861 All Chinese Lap Dogs in
the West Are Descénded.
Peking dogs, as they formerly wers
inese 1ap dogs—

8, 1861, an Anglo-French soldler ran-
sackted the imperial summer palace at

| Peking and took back to his captain a |

little dog that was supposed to bave
belonged to the empress. At any rate,
ber majesty made frantic attempts to

ruler o, er majesty, Queen Victoria
of P :

was thus established

. Good
all ground, and the little dog, bearing

at

to take Looty to Sandringham. About

six months later Looty's mate ar |

rived from China, and the breeding of

this species of dog became a diversion | ') r..:,. [

in fashionable soclety.
Not many years ago a number of

ladies got together material for a dog | 1.

show and called it an “Association of
the Dogs From the Palace of Peking.”

Looty, whio had long since passed (a’

the future good or evil place for dog
was represented by a very numerou
progeny. From Looty, indeed, all Chi-
nese dogs known to Europe and Amer-
lca are descended.—Harper's Weekiy.

Hence the Tears.

A German lass stood at & steam-
ship pler, weeping. “Why do you
grieve, Fraulein? “Because my lov-
er'has salled, and I fear that before he

returas someone else may propose to |-

me and I may accept.”—Satire.
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