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CHAPTER XXVIll—Céntinued. +
The Tight, gushing frogf.the opaque

* hood, made_the safe dool re. an
was thrown bdck titto her Inteny young
Even so, lig. weuld have recog-

W
nh-d the sharp silpouette cut by her
weet body aainst the glow. the

polu of ber head, the carriage of her |

shoulders, the gratious bosom round-
Ing her tallored coat.

She was all In black, ever to her
gloved hapds—no trace of white or any
color showing on her person but the
tair curve of hex .cheek- below ~the
mask and the red of her lips. And if|
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d now, as naturnlly 48 though
th ad been lovers alwayy, Lanyard
posekascd himself of her bapd.

#Ydu cared as much ad {tha

I
nsely—
“I love you so much I am reddy to sac-

i
love you,” she deelun-m te)
rifice everything for you—life, liberty:
Bonor— . i
|| vHust; dcurm hush!™ He begged.
llnl( distracted between joy and pain.
| 11 mean 1t; it honor could hald me
| back, do you think I would|have bro-
‘len in here tonight lu rol for Ban-
non
“He spnt you, Lanpard com-

eh?!

that were not enough, the 1
with which -.ha attagked the ¢ambina-
tion and the f nt, busjnesslike
precision that distiffguished her every
u:uon nrovod her aihapt pnpﬂ in that

Hu mouxm- were all weltermg in
i onfusfop. He knew what
thia encounter meant, appréciat hat/| !
it uphlncd ‘many things he would
thave tholight-questionaple had net the
strerigth of-his infatuatiyn forbade him
to consider ther af all; but fn the pain
and anguish of that moment he coutd
; entertain but ane thought, Which pos-
” sesped him altggether—the thpught
that khe must somghow be uved trom
the crime she contemplated.

But while he delayed, shripking trom
the necessity of Hiscavering “imself
to.ber, it was mad®clear that she had
become sensitive~to his presence.

-He had made no sound since she en-
tered, had not even stirred; but some-
bow she had divined that soméone was.
there, in the recess of the window,
‘watchin,

In the act of ppening the safe—
working the combination from that
very sheet of paper on which’he had
made memoranda of its sequence—he

.——— #aw her pause, freeze to a pose of at-

tention, then turn|to stare
the portiere behind which he was can-|
h an eternal sec
ond he watched heér kneeling there, so
still that' she sdemed not even to
breathe, her gaze fixed and level, wait-
Ing for some souhd, some tremor of
the drapery folds|to confirm her sus-
picion. £

When at length she stirred it was to
rise In one swift, alert movement.
And now as she paused with her slight
shoulders squared and her head thrown
back deflantly, challengingly, h. knew
she knew he was thero.
vill at hig

As it without ¥ in. but
drawn {rresistibly by her| gare, he
stepped out trom Bidin

And since he was no ‘more tl, Lone
Wolf, but now a sjmple my,

= with no consjderation for uhel itua-

ght for the fact that
y usebreakers and that

the slightest soun:

and cry upon them,

he'took » faltering
KODM flung forth a
ure of -pw-l. and

step toward Hef, s

hand with a M

stammered:
“Lucy—you—"

coll as though he offered to strike
ber, and she enced to retreat,
wearing a look of utter griet
wretchedness, unt{l presently the table
er, i l.h;u: ed - ba
it, as of the sup
“Oh!" she cried, trembling m—
why did you do it?” i
He might have andwered I;-r ln

Mu!lbl
't say:

d nilght raise a hue | b,

| lier flooded. the reception hal

mented n a aice|
[ “He wns too cunning for me. 'I was
dfraid to tell you. L meant to tell—to
warn you this evening jn the/tab, And
then I thought’perhaps if I{were cold
and distant and let you goc(; belleving
Mo the worst of woman --pdrhaps you
‘-uum £0. away, save yourselt, forget
Neveg!” 1 | *
r trfbd to cirry out my frogram of
lylnx o him, Yut ‘he wouldr't have 1t
They forced #e truth from me by
threats.”

| “They wouldn't dare—*

““They Care apything, 1 te]l you. But
it wasn't| threats of personal injury to
e, but to you, it I refused to tell them

e truth, the whola truth. They Knew
J:mugh of what had bappeded,
throfigh their aples, to g6 on, and they
tprufentad and bullled me until I broke.

n and told themi everything. And
hen they learned you had replaced
the jewels here, Bannon told me | must
return and bring them to him. He sald
if 1 retused he'd have you killed be-
fore morning. I held 6ut until to-
night; than, Just s | was gafag to bod,
he received a tplephone mdssage, and
‘rm me you were driving a taxi and
ere ‘being followed py ‘Apaches and
wouldn't live till daylight if | fefused.”

“You came albnet” |

“No. Three men brought me to the
nto. They're waiting outside in the
park”

“Afaches?”

“Two 'of them—I presume they're
Apaches, at least. The third {s Cap-
tain Ekstro

| “Ekstrom!” Lanyard cried i de-
spair. “Is he—"

The dull but heavy slam of the nul
front doors sllgnced Bim. -

f | CHAPTER XXIX. M

»

A Strange In:
‘Rnleuh:; the girl
e crash had ceased to reverberate
(lhln thoso walls, Lanyard slipped to
oho side,6f the doorway, whenco he
cculd command the \perln.cuve of
splons tagsther with a| partinl view of
e front doors,
He was fo more than established
there, in the sbadow and shelter of the
portieres, when light from gn electro-
1.
gle figure,
wall be-
el poised
|y of com-
nce. She wps in full
gt such magnifcence as
endance .at spme func-

Tew.
tantly, before

Tt showed hi)
that of & han
yond middle
and vigo| |
manding| prese)
evening dress
1o suggest atte
tion of stal
well the featun
would e gud
tress of the est)

| Standipg  bet
o was ©

first a sin)
some woma
. but still
mien, a lnq

10 protegt, Lanyard thrust her lartlbly
through the windows, cloed them,
ghot the lavch and stple like a ghogt
round  the farther sice of the desk.
pausing within a few feet of the :creen
and|safe.

The fodisteps were muffiéd by a rug
in the drawing room—the woman| wi
walking slowly, heavily, like oni
wéary and thoughtful,

Where the girl bad placed it, behind
the cinnabar screefy, tHe desk-lamp wag'
still'alight, and Lanyard kiiew that'the |
diftusibn of its reflected rays wag|
enoygh to project his figure in sificur
ette|againgt the glow distinctly vigible
to ope on the threshold .

Now evetything hung upon the tem;
pergment of the householder, how she
would - take that apparition--whather
quietiy( decelved by Lanyard's gnumy
ming ‘t“’ belteving she bhad {xi}\
pogr thi¥veh fool to deal with, or with
bourgeoisy hysteria.’,

Ing the Intter esentLanyard's. hand |
waa Neady platited, palm down, o the
top g\ tie desk; should ‘the othef at/
tempt to rélse an alarm, a single bpung |
would chrry the adventirer across it fn
tull fligh\for the fropt doors.

[ the dvorway the mixtress, ol the |
thouse appeared and- halted, “ghick,
Biinting eyes shifting. rom the Klow |
‘on the floor to the dark figure of the |
thief. Then, with a quick gesture, put; |
ting forth a hand, she found the ¢han; |
délter awitch and .urned on & blazd |
of light.

As’this happened Lanyard cowered,
lifting an elbow as if to guard his facq |
—-as If sxpecting to find himself under
the muzzld of a revolver.

The gesture Had the calculated eft
fect of focusing the attention of msI
woman directly to him, after one swif
glance round had taken fn the curtaing
that were still swaying at the window,
and shown her a room tenanted only
by herself and a cringing thief. And
{mmediately it was made manifest that,
whether or not deceived, she meant
to take the situation quietly, if with g
strong hand.

Her eyer narrowed and the muscles
of her square and almost masciline
Jaw stood out ominously as she looked
the intruder up and down In silence.
Eventually a fiicker of gontempt mod-
erated the grimness of her dark coun-
tenance. She took three steps forr
ward, stopping on the othe of the
desk, her back to the doorway.

Lanyard* trembled visibly.

“Well!"~~the word boomed liks the

opening gun of an engagement. “Well,
my man!"—the shrewd eyes nwurvu4
to the clpsed door of the safe and
quickly back—agaln—"you don't
10 have accomplished a great dea

Lanyard ‘gripped the edge-of the
aesk, quivering. .

“For God's pake, madame,” he blurt-
ed in a husky, shaken volce, nothing
like his own—"don't have me arrest.
ed! Give me a chance! I haven't
taken anything. Don't call the fiigs!’

He paused, liting an uncertain hand
toward his throat, as if his tongue had
gone dry. Bl

“Come,
with & ook almost of pity.
called anyone—as yet.

* 'The fingers of one stroug white d
were drumming gently on the top of
the desk; then, with a movement| 80

quick and sure that Lanyard himpelf
could hardly have bettered it, they
slipped to a bandle of a drawer, jerked
1t jopen, closed round the butt of a|re
volvér and presented it at Lanyard's

the woman answéred
“I haten't

lose tait b
fhe 1o tors Automatically he lifted his handp.
*Don’t shoot!” he cried. “I'm ot
t, say: “i a armed—"
,4. hlblt ”.,4 teo | Ahce—a |woman in plain, _"Ig that the truth?”
strong for me, and [ ts, ‘madamy “You've only to search me, ma;
“" temptation!"—for that m,mf... |Handlg over bher han e. | dame!" ‘ .
He could only hang his|head and ber the. throg .er || ““Thanks!” Madame's accents
y »-x dou't knbw, pk and surrenderd it-to the [dfscovered a trace of .sompewhat
spoken, hands, Author. “I'll leave that to you.
leried aga xt words were aufifble to the | but your pockets on the desk the
lo 1t2 T w: pper, andl reassurifg in so far [and remember, Il stand no
n‘k_m.‘ indicateéd ignorarce of any-|sense!"
“1', q, me! || tHing amiss - | The weapon covered L#ffiyard st
1t compensated. Put now!"| “Thank you, 'Sidonle. You may goiily, leaving him no alternative but tq
Her voice brokd in a shos Yed now." - abey. As for that, he was glad of thq
“ pensated?’! he. re) ?.‘ .“,,m (“Many| thanks, madamé.  Good: | excuse to listen for any sound to mdh
ight, madame. 2ate how the girl was faring in hes |
4 [throw!| |“Goodhight fight. And he mado a pretensa of
a gesturp of impa-|| | The mAld moved off {owafd the main | trembliiig fingers to cover the slowljesy
u under|| staircasd, white the mistfess of the | with which he complied |
ng! You|| house tarned deliberately {hrough '..L But he heard nothing. i
|. rp ot myl|| S8lon toward e library. | .| * When at length he had visibly turped
e F;o Ban{| |At thig, swinging bagk tq the girl in | every pocket inside out, and their ¢ony |
non for any redsqn but to-try th save|| & stride,(and {mpulsively grasping her |tents lay upen the desk, the womay |
you from him? - ew of|| Wrist ta compel attgntiop, Lanyard | looked them over incuriously |
his power, Mt#’“ didn't; 1{kkdw, if 1/| sPoke in|a rapid whisper, rp.oum clode | !'Put them back.” she said cuftly,
Wont away withjyou he'd Bdvdr rest|| beside her cheek | “And then fetch that chalr over tjerg
until be h 4 you if te had|| |“This [way,"|he sald, tmperatively | —gho one in the corner. I've a nofion
1o follow*you round the worlfi /todo it!|| drawing| her toward fthe window by TI'd like to talk to You. That's the ujual
161 could mfsfedd him | Which b bad gatered.| “THere's/a bal- | thing. sn't it?"
quoiugh|f ©9ny outsiderrp shost drop tb the| “How?" Lanyard demanded with a
{o | leave|| Sfaund.”| And [¥Alatching the ‘window, | vacant staze. |
f | could | be urged her ugh it. “Try faleave | ~“In all the criminal novels I've gver |
{~+1 | might the |-back | gatewpy—the ¢ne '1"“‘ the law-abiding. householder| al
iy the po| showed volding| Ekstrom—" ., } ways sits down and has a Sociable ¢ha
. |“But jou arg coming! ;r- insisted, | with the housebreaker—before caffing |
and ap||b in, the police. I'm afraid that's.past of |
e 1 | /There tsn't|e ‘ n the price you've to pay for my b
fdrawn|| both to I keep || m" .
th was | her integested pnly long engugh glu | paused, eyelng Lanydrd Inquis}
(barely| [ you' plegty of time to get jwa; 'Bm‘quxy -Mh he replated his belpng|
this was|| tiake thip™ be pi Aumwunu: hig pockets. “Now get fhat|
of | matic ifto has, jo—take it she ‘orderdd. and waited, sthnd} |
drried be-(| I've another,” ke I “and ‘xu ntil shie had been obeyed. “THat’
thelr|| nped it.| Don't|tear for mp, bu s sit down.”
that dow, | ob, my Beart Ly | R herself dgainst thé sidp of
.| The dis of Mma. @ were
*l‘.::. din by ﬂmlm"mhwhnmﬂll
-l,mwn &ir} mﬁpﬂmnumm.

| could do no more than this—no more |

0,

ht—according to Hoyle—thy
pl always refuses to smoke in
féenes. But let's forget the book
fite our own lines. I'Nl ask you
ginal question: Why were you
just now?"

ng?” Lanyard . repeated. fn-
o] by the-acuteness of shis mhs-
oman’s mentality.

3 mr of two nML. ‘what
pu wish

did )w do’ that?" bo adven-|
$ked, fodding toward the recep-
1.
_,-Eldonle to walt instdad of cafl
help?

you uu
ous nofion you're in desperste quan-
d about to thrqw yourself on
réy.”

dary ay

Lanyard admitted tersely.
ow this does bogin to grow

tsely—pretending you're an or-
Pﬂrnmomnnlluc!n |
But |4
“nelther that  nor 4 cohmon |
How“do I know? Heeause

parmed; -y ol
£2

i rrites 0 that |
a Guitivated man’ you've stopped |
& and started thinking; and the
vay ypu walked across’the floor just
Siow arjd tandled that chair showed me
how - gowerfully you're made. It I
hadn’t |found this revolver you could |
overpower me in an instant—and I'm |
no weakling, as women go. Then why | ‘
the acing?”
“Studying his captor with narrow lu-;
terest, | Lanyard smiled faintly lnd’
shruggpd, but made no.response.

He |
than spar for time. The longer he in- |
dulged this woman In her whim for the |
| bizarre| the more assured were Lucy’s
chancep of escape, By this time, he |
reckonpd, she mfst lrave found her |
way through the ‘service gate to the |
street. | But he was on edge with ap-
prehenion of mischance

“Conje, come!” Mme. Omber insist-
ed. “Ypu're hardly civil, my good man.
;\len\r my question.

“You|don't expect me to—do.you
A glint of anger shone in the wom:

Youre right,” she said ghortly;
dare sy Sidonle lsn't asleep yet. I'll
get her to telephone while I stand,
| guard pver you."

Bending ovér the desk, without re-
mu\ilu' her gaze from the adventurer,
his captor groped for, faund and
mm.l a call-button.

Fron} some remote quarter of the
house founded the grumble of an elec:
tric be‘x

:

mente
you'd

Lanylard made 1o reply
‘wasn't attending.

In this suspense the iron control
which had always heretofore been his
was brpaking down -since %uw it was
for anpther that he was Concerned
And he wasted no strength trylig to
enforcq it. The stress of his anxiety
was both undisguised and indisguls-
able. Nor did Mme. Omber overlogk

you're so brazen,” she com-
“Just a little less/side, and

a rather engaging person!”

“In fact, he

t.

“What's the trouble, eh?
umd the cell door clangs loudly in
ke the ‘woman bpoke Lanyard left
his chair with a spring as lithe and
sure arjd swift as an animal's, that car-
ltke ‘a shot across the two
yards dr so that separated them

A hajr's breath of error In his reck-
oning would have finished him, for the
other Bad been alert for just such a
move, jand the revolver was nearly
level with Lanyard's héad when he
selzed Jt by the barrel, imprisoned the
wnmln[‘u wrist with his other hand,

d

18 it that

’stole them.” .
“You? You are, then, that Lone
| woten . )

r

Would you mind telling

pe:
vse, madame, 1 have done you
service, and feel I can count
ur gratitude.”

on.-nwcmn s eyebrows liftéd
bsless tonsieur. knows
X umus botit—

u, madame. 1 am in love with
ig woman. an  American, a
r, and’ fricpdleds in Paris. It
& happens to me tonight, it 1
sted ordssassinated—
hat likely?

e likely, madame. 1 have ene:
mies among the Apaches and in my
own prpfession as well. 1 have reason
to-suspect that some of these are in
this nejghborhoed tonight. limay pos-
sibly npt escape them. In that event.
this yolng lady-of whom I speak will
need a protector.”

uppn ¥

wlm‘h
“List)
a ! youf
stran,
anythiy
am arr
“Is 4]
“Qui

bet(or 'dl 1 came to ll.hll——‘.'

"llnn-llnr~yo|| do not concafve. 1
fail to fathom your motives, but—"

A sutiden shock of heavy feet tram:
pling the ‘parquetry of the reeeption
hall, ‘accompanied by a claph of vio-
lently excited voices, silenced her and
hrou;h( Lanyard uuunuy‘ t? the face
about.

‘Above that lotd -nmn»ot whicd
peitber had receiyed the least warn
ing, so completely had mw argument

=

“And why must [ tnterest myset in |
her fatp, pray?

“Becpuse, madame, of this service 1
bave dpne you. Recently, in London, |
you were robbed—"

he woman started and colored with
cxfitetient. “You know sometliing of
my stolen jewels?

YEvérything, madame;

it was I who

"I was, madame.”

"Why. the past tense the woman |
démanged, esing hiff with a gathering
frown.| -

TBechuse | am done with thieving.”

Bhe | threw back her head and
laughed, but without mirth. A likely
story, mousieur! Have you reformed
since I caught you here—"

*Dogs It matter when? I take it that
proof. visible, tangible proot of my sin
certty, |more than & meaningless date.
would be needed to convince you."

“No uoubl about that mgnsieur—tho
Lane Wolt!y

"Coyld you wish better proof than
that of restoration of your stolen prop-
erty |

PAre| you trying to bribe mg to let
youy off with an offer to refurn my
Jeweis?'

|

‘m atrald emorgency raformation
wouldn t persuade you—"
['Yoy do well to be 8o afraid.”

FBut/ it 1 can prove I've already re-
stored your jewels—

V'But|you cannot.

I'It madame will do me the favor to
oplen her safe she will find them there
—conubl:uoully placed.”

Whit gonsense—"

MAm| I in error in assuming that
madame didn't réturn from England
until quhe recently?”

“But| today, in fact—"

»And you haven't troubled to inves-
tigate your safo since returning?”

“It Kad not becurred to me—"

“Taqn why nof test my assertion be:
fore denying ?"

with af rug Mme.

and in/two Ha
himself of the pistol without hurting
its owner.

“Donft be alarmed.” he sald quietly
I'm npt golng to do anything more
violent| than to put lhl: out of com-

missiol
Byeaking it smartly, ho shot a
showe! The

| ot cartridges to the floor.

Omber| tormAated a puzzled scritiny
of Ladyard's countenance and turned
to the safe. /

“‘But/to have done what you declare
you have,” she argued, “you must have
known the combination—since it ap-
pears you haven't doue any breaking
open.”

The pequence of the combination ran
glibly joff Lanyard's tongue. And at
this, With every evidence of excite,
ment, At length peginning to Bope—
more than to believe—the woman st
herself to open the strongbox. Within
a minyte she had succeeded, And the
do-bound jewel box was in her

H
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hy
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Tlingl a Man Can by An "
Worthy or Will Giv
GMlKlr P|en¢vr\.

re you dding your d

|

P A i
“Bomt Shwé(“" He Chied, “I'm Not |
D\ Armedd
 Arme

»
I

absorbed them— Sidofiie’s accents were

audible, clear agaigst the grumble of
two  volces  of ﬁ&'u\ll timbre—
“Madame—madamet”—a iry of pro- |
 test. [

“What fs it?"
ed of Lanyard

He uftered thi word, “Pglice]” as he
turned and thréw himself into| the re-
cess of the wigdow. !

But on wre hing it open the \0|CG\
of an invisiylo picket, posted on the |

lawn, saluted him with a harsh yarn- |
ing; and  when, involuntarily, he |
stepped out upon the balcony, a flash

of fame sblit the gloom below, a re-
port rang lcud In the quiet of the park,
and a bullet slapped viciously the
stone facing at qne side of the win-
dow. : .

CHAPTER XXX.

Many Things Happen Sast.
Incontinently—with as littjo cere
moyy as though the bullet had lodged
in  himsel—Lanyard tumbled bagky
watd into the room, while to a tune of
hgavy boots clattering through L:J
salons, two sergents de ville lumber:
vallantly into the library and pulled uz
At sight of Mme. Omber, erpct an
composed beside her sate, and of Lan-
yard picking himself up from the floor
by the open window.

Hehind them Sidonle trotted, wring.
ing ber hands.

“Madame!" she bleated
wouldn't . listen to ma,
couldh’t $top them!"

“All right, Sidonfe. o back to”tha |
hall. I'll call you when | need you.
Good morning, megsieurs!”

One sergent advanced with a halt.
ing salute and a superfluops question:
“Mme. Omber—" But the other waited
on the thresbold, barring the way.

Lanyard measured the {wo specula-
tively—the spokesnian was old and
fat, ripe for pensioning, little apt tu

“they
madame—I

ured her its

tact,
she stammered, pale
motion—"why. monsieur, why?"
‘Bechuse T had decided to leave oft
l(elll; for a livelihood.”

When did you bring (hose Jewels

“Four or five nights since.”

prova [ Huully effective In a rough-
. but the second was Yon:l.
sturdy, and broadchested. | with the
poise of an athlete. Furthermore, hj
carried, In addition to his gyord,
pistol gaked tn bis band. | And his
clear blue eyes, mecting the adven-
turer’s, lit up with a glimmer of inv}-
tatlon. .
© (TO BE CONTINUED) .

-~ Ll
Tthe. Omber ¢émand-

v—hs'_:!-‘-.'zu'ou;va"

haes fa your ‘neighborhood
| [Fop were a boy yourself once,
fiay remenrber. and you know’ soi
| things which might make them
.1 info better men.

¥ou kiow the solt of mnuehgu
t.m would have been good tor yp'\
hmi-. you were. a yuuuxner

Why 'not ‘pwt -your, experience ﬁ:d
Kigwledge to some good use?

Poys must be kept bus: enulm
tand physically. If the right sart of ems
plgvment fs not forth¢oming, l\ey are,
1iely to seloct the wrong amuskments.
Why not, with your past oxpe{iln*

to help them alang? . You
nfit be engaged in a better work.

[Being a “big brather*
ygunger fellow pays better dvlide:
me you have eves rpalized: . !
L When a boy knows that you take
Lal

W
",

tr

pterest in helpfng: hini for his &w
n- he s quick to respond, and 'to
rt one boy in the right direction
worth all the trouble in thy world.—
hicago American. "

|l
(¢

Did It Ever Happen to You?,
1t you have occasion to use a wheel-
rrow,, leave It, when you are
rough with it, in front of the house
th Wy hnmlll‘l toward the doer. | A
most
ing to fall over on the face of m
rth. A man will fall over onetwhen
would never think of falling opver’
ything else. He never knowa whea
has got through falllng over it
ther; for it will tangle his fegs apd
|a arms, turn over with him and
in front of him, and just ag
uses (n.his profamity to com
ta himselt, it takes & naw tun,
oops more skin off of him, and
pmmences to evolve angw, and b
mself on fresh places.
ases to fall over a wheell
turns completely om {t
ings up agalnst something it
npt- upset. It is the most |
1goking object there is, but it\ls m:
dhngerous than a locomotive,
an I8 secure with one unln-P 10
altight hold on its handles, ahd

Asking Too Much for It
“Do .you advocate peace al
fce, Mr. Dubwaite?" = |
l do not,” replied the éminent

Thrn I bave mtsundarstood
titude.” 1 ’M
“80 you have, air. There (s a
gition nowadays m mth the p
peach

\

ELEPHANT GIVES FIRE ALARM'

1 into a

he added

but your pistol was an |

the

door.
frown:

ently at t
laughed quietly

Lenyajd with a tiaklo of ) mydntime someone had called

“The |adventurer! rejurned hbr” s department. Before it arrived
with oge of thoughtful appraisal; trom | O'h°T Bssistants bad removed the
the firkt he had fecogniced fn her g | SO¢!h American llawa and the wagon
characfer of uncommon tolerance and | °F SCrepfing monkeys from the barn.
amiabifity. ——

Parfion. madaspe, Bit—"‘he begap Those Dear Girls.

v; then chgcked hirfiself in con.| Aimep/—Young DeSwift pald ybu
strafngd appreciatfon of his imvudence. [ su¢h a| fovely compliment last night.
“If fhat's yérojission to interrupt| Hazej—Indeed! What did he say?
your réverie,” Mpje. Omber remarked;| . Almep—He said you lodked enough
“1 donft mind tefing you youe the | like mq to be my sister.

strangpst burglar [I ever heard of!” —

-Footfalls e audible on m.‘ i Bars Faced.
stalrwgy—the ty, scufling sounds | Frapfis—Aod why do ypu prefer
of slippered feet. L yae n:ﬁ.‘ to motoring?

“Is [that you, | Sidouiel” madame| K 1. girl doesn't have to

. } wear/gpgglos whea yachtng

rm's Grynts Save Llrg.-
nagerie From Flames Onl |
Just in Time.

¢ should by fortheoming toH
Nemo. :&o’-“luu world’'s small-
phant.” at fast has gained #
ate story. 4
J. H. Eschman World United |
winters in/a couple of vacant |
Guinotte avenue and Salisbury
nsas Cfty,. in the East bot-
[There arg ten cars. spread-
m protects the an|
parnkeeppr and J“I\Rumﬂ were
1 the private car of Mr.
eard big grunts from
hed out. The
ol barn was blazing. The
t had /kicked o a line
n the/stray. “Cap” Wafkins
in. le Nemo was fast los-
senges {n the smoke. It wag
d thp “Cap” groped about..un
halter and
Nemo came,

Cred|
Little
est! el
legitim)

The
Shows
lloty at

in
e (,,1\ a

ing he

0

shouted, | 1

|&

ALL 'BIRDS FLEE‘ FOREST

Argonné, Where ‘French ahd Germans
Are in Conflict, Desertdd by Their
, Natural Inhabitants.

When the history of the present Eu.
ropean war is written; the forest, of

Argonne will be recorded as the,
place where more blood was shed than||
i any other spot on fhe wide felds |
of conflict. The French made a stand |
there on the ‘first German drive to-
wards Paris’ and, later.| when the|
o s were forced back, it was the!
ne"of wéoks and mohthis.of, desper-

ate str

Not a bird is left in the forest and |
practically every tree, which remains
standing. bears th: mark pf battle, 1t
was swept by artillery fir¢ time after|
and was the scena of desperata |
tohand A

ting.

GLASS OF WA
© Upset Her. | *
- \
People who don’t know about
ould never be aljowed ta feed [per
Wons witl, weak stomachs., \
Sometime ago a young wol
ves in Me. had an attack of m
ver, and when convalesqing
Itted, to eat anything phe
hdisctiminate feeding sdon pul’
ack tn bed with severe b
idney trouble.
“There I stayed,” she “t
onthy, with my stomach|in such
ition that I could take only a few
woonfuls of milk or beef juice
me. Finally Grape-Nuts was bro
my attention and 1 asked my
br 1f 1 might eat it. Hp sad,
@nd-1 commenced at once} ;.
“The food did me gogd from

,,,..45...,

q

But 1€ was not the’ firt time, for 4n | Bart and I was soon out of bed an
o campaign preceding the battle of | qovered from the stomach troubl
dan, in the Franco4i war ot | Have gamed ten pounds and am
it was the scene pf ‘many san-| tp do £ll houschoid duties, some
ary struggles. . ditting down only long epough to|
The forest covers a numjber of | 1y meals. I can eat spything
wooded heights, $00.or §0) feet high, | qne ought to eat, but 1 ¢ {1l cont!
in the northeastern part of France in lh eat GrapeNuts at brepkfast'jagd
French Lorraine and Champagne. .t | Supper and u} it better every day.
1s about thirty miles long, and fiom | | “Considering’that L ol md nlv‘
one to eight miles wide. It is bounded | 4 short time, and that & wAtpE
by the sources of the Aisne, runs alang | Seemed ‘so heavy,’ I am fully hulmd \
that river to the Mejse and that has
to  ChenePopuleux, separating @ | tprme and that my ret: alth
stretch of fertile plains from the bar | ip due to it \
ren steppes between Vigry and Se-|.| I bave told several g
ne. ! ervous, or stomach
Gfape-Nuts did, for me
What He Sald. fase they. speak hl:hl:
“What did>ghe furniturg, dealer say 1'":::{:; P
when you told him the mlnox he unl vor seac’ o 8
up was cracked?” g

“Sald be'd look luto it.*




