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| ' *‘E ou Can Be Your Own

Beauty Doctor.
By Anmdre Dapont,

Copsvigit, 1913, by The Pres Publishing O9, (The Now York Evesing World),
“D
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A NEW IDEA FROM PARIS.

1D you notice what a vaet improvement there is in our first vice
prosident’'s appearancs thia winter?” sald. the preity clubwoman in
fur-trimmed velvet to her neighbor in & nearseal gost
"I can tell you in two words—<orn
meal!™
“You mean she eate T
“She may, for all 1 know ta the con-
trary, but that lsn't the Idea at all
Bhe takea & dry corn meal rub every
day. Bhe told me she leamaed about It
at & famous Purislan beauty shop
where she went for repaire last summer,
They called it some outlandish French
name that meant ‘dry ocleaning’ and
ocharged a wicked price for It. but It
was nothing In the world dbut plaln corn
méal
“@he says," continued the pretty
woman In velvet, "that the prepristor
of the beauty establishment originally
got the Mea from Hawall, where the
native women bave the smibothest and
most perfect sking Imaginable. These
women rub themseslves all over every
At ooy A day with the fAnest sand. If they were
; BN s : sandpapered they couldn't be smoother.
R DRY CLEANING HAIR €t And the corn meal rub has an even
better effect. It mtirs up the circulation of the akin, cleanass the pores and In
_ & benuty bullder generally. For ugly elbows it nld'!,,m ke & charm.”

“What do you do? Just rub them with 1t?
. "No; you make a sort of poultice of
& heaplng tablespoonful of corn meal,
& teaspponful of scraped soap &isslved
{ In hof “water—glycerine soap In the
: best—and a good pinch of borax. Add
enpugh hot water to make & (thigk
plste, and plaster this on tha elbows,
letting It stay on for Mfteen minutes.
Then wash off and rub the elbows for
five minutes with Ianoline or old fash-
" Jened mutton tallow, Do this svery day
tfor & while and you will be astonished
#t the improvement in & very short
* time. Then there's another beauty
stunt you vhn do with corn meal. Don't
you think my hair looks nice? Well,
it's all dus to corn meal. I put some
"H this useful meal In one of the cheap
shaksrs that are used for powdered
sugar and shake it thoroughly through
" my tresses and then I brush my hair
-with & hot brush.’
“What kind of a thing is that?

f

"Just an ordinary hairbrush with a
oden back. I heat this In the oven

= CORN MEAL
dad brush my hair with It unt!l every particle of cornmeal fs ouwt.”

I?O-
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- ‘Wm you Bulld your Bungalow. | It {en't 0 Very Hard to Paddis into
; . leave out the Cosy Corner—it | sp, Poegeeryl Waters—but #hilt'y o
Y. o ose di-
o8 i “.u:u:mt " Thing that Nobody can Do for yos!

For Fatty Fermentation of the Mind
consult Old4 -Doctor: @et-Next-to-Your-
selt!

Its Asking &
Little Too Much|
to Expect Destiny
to Tip us O on

what's Going to! ‘“Dicers’ Oaths” are Trust Company
Happen Nesxt! ]Bomla compared ° with the Promises
—— Mmikue by & Man just Coming Oft & Jam-

The Mid-Plane | boree!

Is the Safest—the
Helghts and the
Depths are for the
Gods! l

Don't Proclalm . that you're Never
Golng to Do It Agaln—for Father Time
har Heard & Lot of those Proclama-
tiona! .

; : The Man who
m his "Wrongs' makes such

nt Music that All Hands Tuke
-a fheir Heels!

"‘1‘!-'1 Reflaction of the Game Man who
45 had s Hard Jolt ls: "I Got Ex-
y what was Coming to Mel"

Perhaps you've Observed that Each
Time it's Harder and Harder to, Get
Out of the Bad Hoje of your Own
Making!

The Accuser ihat we Dread more

|
|
|
|
|
|

|

|

Novelettes of New York Streets
s——By Ethel Watts Mumford

1.-=-Love and

Old Clothes

The Romance of a Second-Hand Shop on
Sixth Avenue '

1HY™ was & amall woman with
furtive eyes, and she carried
twa, obviously heavy straw

‘sult casesn: She took her Wav
. Bixth avepus from
“4=gat, pausing now and

4O0wWs where asecond-
hand women' nents were dlsplayed.
Befors a par arly up-to-date show
window she paused, looked over her
shoulder and darted to the door, which
resulted In & collision with Mias Ivy
Engle, who waa examining laces with
her back to the shop entrance.

“Pardon,”” gasped the woman, *“I
would like to speak with ‘madame.’
1 have here some fine dressss, I am a
Isfy's mald.*

Misa Ivy aswallowed her annoyance.
“Step back, please. I will get mamma.'”

Bhe led the way to the rear of the
store, which boasted a “ftting room"
formed by the side wall and three plush
curtains on brasa poles, and ‘“‘an office,”
also curtained, and containing & desk,
three chairs, heaped with clothing, and
stacks upon stacks of solled cardboard
boxes. A fat woman with faded blond
hair was In ths act of stabhing & bill
to death on the fAle. Bhe turned pale,
Inquiring eyes on her daughter and the
stranger she convoyed.

“Mamma, soms dresses,’
Ivy.

Madame swung & suit case (o the desk
top with a practised hand and slipped
the catcnes. ‘The puplls of her eyea
contracted us she noted the contents.

“Bhake eet oud,” she ordered her
daughter In =n Alsatian sccend of
mingled French and OGerman, as she
handed her & rose (affeta gown thatl
shimmerad in the gaslight, and delves
for further loot. A gray beaded eve-
ping gown came next, and & black vel-
vet with sirass ofnaments. She pat
down the empty bag. and swung (he
second Into convenient position. A

sald Miss

most new, the aise “a perfect 8.
Madame turned each garmaent inside out

and noted that the ldentifying marks I do

both of maker and customer had all
hran removed. Then she glanced st the
lady's matd.

“Five aplece for the tressss,” she sald
sharply.

*“But, madame,' expostulated the
woman, “they cost two or three hundred
apiece! They are the clothes of a rich
Iady who can afford to have anything!™
. ""Who did you say the lady was?™ In-
quired the Suyer ooldly, holding up a
bodice from which the walstdband b

angrily.
Bhe does not want her

real sable."

*Twenty-five for that' sald madame
calmly, “and ten for the muff. We
have, let me te, seexty dollar” Bhe
tarne! and uniooked a drawer in the

onk,

“‘Ona hundred for the lot.” sald the
matd sullenly, pleking up the stole and
folding It, “or 1 go to the place t
doors down.™ '

Madame's eyes watched the folding
of the dalnty Fur covetously.

HAIL Aght? whe agreed. "It ls teo
much, but I have a gustomer that alze
—Iit Is lucky for you." Hhe counted
over the money painfully, returned the
Mt cases and escarted the woman to
the doer. *“Come agwin—pearhaps we
ean do pin‘ness.” Bhe bowed and turned
to face har daughter. ‘Some duying,
zat!” sha exclaimed. “They is etolen,
all right, all right.”

They retired to the office to gloat.
Fach garment recelved the most care-
ful scrutiny.

A Hidden Treasure,

‘Fine, fine,” Miss Ivy commented.
"“Miss Beatrice will pay you forty
aplace for the dresses; they're joost
rooted,”

“I take me this to Bentsiskl,” eald
her mother, amoothing the fur, "Tree
hundred dollar T get me."

“Oh, look, what for a sachet!" ex-
claimed the girl. Bhe turned over Lhs
bodice of the rose colored gown and
showed, pinned 1o the left side, a pansy
of mauve satin about faur Inches In
dlameter thmt gave forth a delloate
odor. *“Oh, and mses!—It is pinned in
with a gold pin with a real diamond'"
They cackled wildly over the fAnd
“There's something inslde of IL" Misa
Ivy crieds "I feel 1L™
" "Olve lere," her mother exclaimed na
her fat fingers pawed the delicite
petnls that had laln so closs above &
heart. “Sure, It jss!™

She caught up a sclesors and ripped
the top leaf. The sachst was lined
Inaids and contalned a latter. It wans
Ktll]l encasad In It envelope and was
directed in a irm, flowing hand to Mra
Henry Lawlor. Mother and daughter
glanced at each other. Mrd, Lawlor!
The Mrs. Lawler whese ploture @0 often
adorned the asociety columas of the
Bupdhy they reafl with such
avidity. h frembling fingers ma-
dam withdrew the Inclosure and held
it to'the light,

“My own," she read, “when I left you
I daft my heart behind. 1 am coming
baok for it as quickly as 1 possibly
can. My darling, 1 curse thesa wretched
cond!tions that ke¢p me from you—you

ad she mid

bura MM exclaimed. “Ach,
Gott] What de wemen are!”
Miss Ivy put & finger on her mother's
and doss till their

arm
almost, touthed.

“What would shy pay to get it beck™

Madam's puffy , face leared ovilly.
“What would HE pay—hein? You know
what Smart Gossip wrote about—how
he was crasy about that actress—heln?"
A Blackmeil Plot.

“Mamma,"” sald Wi lvy, '
Wwe Are hesre, Wwithout any doubf re-
ceifers of stolen goode. The Mret thing
T go with thess clothes to Mism
Beatrice and wsells tham all and geta
them out of hare. Then you to Bent-
siski and seM the fur. Than we say
only one pink dress a girange woman
brought to us, ¥o you T But even
than we got to take a cheaper price for
that letter—weo must not make for our-
selves troubled

packed

Admiringly she
Fowns.
*“1 will telsph te Mise Beatrice.”
at . "'She rehearsed this
morning, and § tink #he will be home."
Laft alone fa the Ul shop, Madam
cogitated Jong: The tion of a
ocustomer wag for once unwaloome. But
at last her daughter returned and cast
& chock on the desk with a look of

away the

triumph. 01
“You go mow, mamma." H
Mamma obeyed beavily. “You Wo |,

nodings untll I get back,” sha coi-

manded, seecing the girl's face amsumas
its executllve expression.
"Go on!" wsald Ivy,

shortly. "“You

narlun.mwwuym

are

No sooner had the door shut on
Madam's ponderous form than Miss Ivy
salned upon the telephone boul, n’
turned her attpntion to the
tion of societ om papers wit
she begulled I re. The gowng abe
no often handled gave her a vicatlm
feeling of position in the ldnd of wedlth
Hhe studisd the situation !n the house
of Lawlor, welghing the pros ani cons.
carefully. ‘Then she decided. Calling
the iitle girl lp the mapicure parior to
'or & moment, ahe slipped
: ket apd roads for
t pudbife telephon of the
nickel-in-the:alot variety. "There' she
called up the ofMoe of Mr. Lawior.
‘it In Important,” ahe Inaisted in her
hest telephone vales to the various func-
tlonaries who inguired har business, "It
in sboutl Mre, Lawlor. Pleass give me
Mr. Lawlar—no, thank you—no, it la pri-
vate."

At lust & hurrled and anndyed volce
sounfled over the wire,
. -'w’:u. well, this & Mr. lawlor—who
s 1?

Mine Tvy's heart throbbed, bhut wha
staadied her voice.

“It s about ‘Mre. Lawlor's pink ailk
gown with the black girdle*

“0h." came the voice, “the stuff that

was wtolen. Is this the delective
agenecy ™

“No." she ted. Time was preclous
now. Sha w ha wouM hangp
angrily. "No," she anawersd, “In the

dresp wa, found & letler from & memsle-
man 40 Mra. lawlor, of the first order
comprominihg. am writdng to yonr
ofMes,. Open your own mall to-morrow
morning.'" -

Then she hung up and ran hack to the
shop, Miss Tvy's experfences and her
special brands of Mterature had taught
her many things, mostly wbout human
natire. Bhe had calouintad cor-
rectly that Mr., Lawlor's nature
and repuision ¢o  blackmall
would B ke o fow ﬁ‘:':. to be downed
by hu dm. oW nal
interdat. %l! he 'Olix give his por-
ronsl attention to the morning mall she
never doubted.

Mr. Lawlor traneasted no mors bual-
nedy that day. In a tempest of mixed
emotions he left the ofMce, diemissed
hig sholor and furiously walked uplown,

Curse 1t al-—-8ylvia! Counfound It!
fAhe had fooled him to the top of her
bent. Here he had been suffering the

and could suspest nobody. That Infurl.,
ated him the more. Was she as aly
that, with her pweet, unsophisticated
waya and her reproachful eyes?
He ewore oul lomd and quickensd his

pace. The ross colored gown with the
biack girdla She'd - it at the
had Inelated

silly tin wedding pnnchu
on giving—and from Whic
the minute he decently could—yes, that !
was ths day befors the robbery. Bhe
had sudednly taken It Into her head
to down to the country place the
following day. And the mald had
selzed Lhe opportunity.

He Iashed himeself Inte & fury and
cajoled himeelf Into self pity. He'd
make her smam for this, he'd nol spare

her. He'd jolly well make & show of
himsalt and LdMian, ‘The vislon of
Lillian, blondined, marcelled, over-

dressed and underbred, came bafora
him. No, he didn’t want Lillian, her
shallow laugh and fimsy fatteries. He
wanted his owni wife, his Bylvia, They'd

only been married ten years. lots of
people wers m four times that
and were troe 1o ‘$he another. By this

+ forgotten hls ewn
shortcomip. He nbm to toe, an In-
jured husband ithout A word of ex-
planatioh to his homs he spent the
night at the clyd, fuming with rage

tima he had qu

and jealonay, , reached hiag office
tha following the firet ‘aus
Misa Ivy's was ahort to],
the point, 1
“Five hundrad dollars in gold, If you

agres: advertTae’ Sunday,” followed &
closs deseription of the sachel and its
contents, and a transcripl of the let-
teF, with tHA"dfdad remark that Soubt-
Jens-the ldentity of the wriler could be
learned from l:: handwriting. '“‘
Henry Lawlor's Dloédahol wyes
vodred the nou,..:gu- he.snatphed up
Ihe: dnest on which, In & neat,

fmeund wand, Misa lm led the
shurping wo He o heart

cwdsed 1o theat, ll-._? i.to himsj
/breast. Tearn burat:Trem his. s and
‘he droppsd hia  hebld - hin

trambling hands, ghbd, dibows

deak, ke & A !i:'.
‘igtour Firat il

»Hiy own letter— sent
back'W) Bylvia b ot morn-
Ing of teir hoAsfmoon, Imper-
ative busineas had called: away.
And she, loving and unfo tng, had

trenmurad Ig all these years,*had wom\
it In her « —~that night shs Mad 'l.tl
fully tried 1o celadrpte. thetr tin = A
hoping, perhaps, 1RAL he would soften to
a reminder, of the Medr past, and. that
ahe PIRHL. proudly say:
. “You see, dear, your first letter—your
fArat married lstter!™ . e

And he had treated” her with Indif-
farance, scorn aAnd neglect. . His apirit

he had fled |

3
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Famovus  Selections From the Works of Owr

Lawghmakers,

20—THE ROMANCE OF THE CARPET, by Robert J.
ASNING tn pepco in the warm epriag sun,
-+Houth Hill smilsd upon Burlingtes.
The breath of May! and the day was fais,
And the bright ‘mbtes danced in the balmy alr,

B

o And the suplighl

And he lnughed as
And the

And be poundad like

And ahe sald, in o \dubletd Wina of by, '
That ahe guessed he could finish it up nest day.
(day.and e pax], day (on .
the @rtless sarpet flew,
And’ she'd give 1t:mlooh ot eventids, - .
And_say, “Now beat on the'e
TI at last, ons chesricss winter day.
Ha kicked at the earpet and slid away—
* Ower the fensa aid dewm the strest..
Speeding-away with fectatops flest

Years twice tweaty m-.::a_:-d.

e

freem

And the carpet swayed In

, " Por nevir 'yet. since that Pright springtime - - *
./ Had-1t eyer been.tajen down frgm the line

the faned &

bty e,

And he gathered it ug with

A fluah passed over hia face forlora
'As he gaied at'the carpet tatteied and orm ' \ |
And 'he Wt it & most reséundiny Mhwack, - ¢
TIl the siartied air.gave hip soboss bask. " ' viop
And out of the window a white fase leaned,
And s palsied hand the pale Bace soresned.
Ahe knew his face; ahe guspel; and sighed, -
“A little more on the other.aide”™ .
Right down on the greund his stick he threwed,
And he shiversd, and sald, “Well, T am blowedr™
& henrt full sore

And he turnsd away, wit

And he naver wadideen ndt

Floamed
Klased the fragrant blooms off the apple trees.
mmlﬂ“ntthgﬂﬂ.“m
As/be stopd. with & oartiage whip in hls band.

*ln folds of the carpet smeote.

And she smtiled as ahe lsansd on hey bUsy Wmep,
And sald she'd tell him when to stop.

8o he pounded away till the dinner bell ’
"Gave Nim & littls breathing apell

But he sighed when the kitohen clock strech
And she paM the carpel wasn't doas -, i
But he lovingly put in his bigmest Mehs,

" i B Ba s .
He f0und Mim o' sti0k in* O 'old weolplla,

wherd tlie restless dresse

we- il
a 3
y
. 1]

bo doffed his bobiall seat,

o M

mad il the cloch strusk sl

--h
I
5!

other sde”

mas
- Ay
Vg

o e, grim emtla oo el
i

-

.y 5\

rore not mere. L

g p g ¢ e,

g -
' 1

lay in the dust of rapentance belfore
her altar. Thank heaven! ha was!
awake now from his evil dreams: from
the ailly, valn Infatuation he had eul-
tivated in fhe vary face of thia gentle,
uneomplaining devotion. But he Ib\lldl
make atnendas with all his hdart. ‘He
recovered himesif. and gianced at the
lotter, Yes, he.would pay the -price,’]
and . get the letter back,. It was warth
that tep timea over, o et

No question of sthics bathered him.
He wan too full of his own concerns,
ton deep in hin own heart
™ . . . L] L Y ]

A month later, when Madama and
Mima Ivy balnnosd thelr hooks andg took
stock, Madame paussd in the midet of
an itemn and scratched her head with
her pen i

“1 munst-eay, Ivy' she sald, “you lse
a fina manager. And gold you ean't
mark msa eamy. And [ gf you eredit
for getting eofferything with no
droubles to us. But until I dle T ghall
nat know vy {t iss, ve look and ve
vateh and vo read all de papers and de
‘fmnrt Goasip' and nothlngs happens.
And now, vase ise? Mr. and Mra, Law-
lor go off to Burope 'on a tin wedding
trip'! And he with dat letter. Oracious!
Mans isa foole'™

"The

“Whi

te les

are now intavested in the

white sales that hno“m“ a

January feature of the e

throughout the omamnru and the iables

ull yl,[h dainty F Are very
Dok g T Auity mens

Gowna yohown . i many famcy
otyles, the delicate
slasvea and dainty bows and reatt ol
being featunéd of the highar priced gar-
ment, Tueks and hand embroidery form
another ft'vo_!ﬂo ombnlfldu'u.!t in gowna
as wall ad Th b chsmise! o Sl

The atter’ ghrerant has becoms very|
popular, but It has undergone sreat
changes since ita former days of faver.
The present day sivie o & well fietdd
article hows a8 the vest chemise, which
Is quite short, the average leagth
twenty Inches And them there s thh
velope chamise combination.

As it 1a pow cultomary

T than Any Other ls our Shaving Glass! green charmeuse house gown, a White : ference 1 .m chomi
' who are my v life., Goodby for & tortures Aam o . strong pre or pamta-~
ia ehow we Always Davelop a Ilon-l ——t 4 and sliver ball drems and a sable and |ittle whil..’ 3 THINE bt;wn.-- :lm :idm:ll tha.:‘bi{:?l:o-t:: ‘?:t no, é’;:.ﬁ'hfh":-mmﬁ.‘n I;{:?r ‘::; 1on, which ‘sliminates all bulkinese, has
$%a8 Resérvation about the Man whose' BEmulation ls & Stimulant—but Eavy | ermine stole and muff. Every article “Oh, my graclous” gald Miss Tvy, Nim find the ocad! Wio could It Le? have heen from mome very big finan- | Deen established. Thiw garmunt recelved | printed end coloved :
‘WWite describes him as “'Perfect!” needsg an Eliminant! was of extravagunt perfection and al-  “And she didn’t have the sense te Has canvasssd the list of thelr friends eler, perhaps, yes' the approbation of good dressers lmme- | crepes noticaniiie ln the presand saiep.
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% Diamond Cut Diamond =8

A New York Romance of Laughs, Thrills and Treasure

them up. That was his one Inexcusabls
blunder In the whole affair—it had set
me watching.

Next day he'd taken the slippers Wway

3 CHAPTERS,
New York aspinster,
wroye & pretty
. Delario, a
New York ope ol

aruioe & middles
ells the story) mewis in
Ciare Mevenol by tawse,
[viant, in 'y reluru to

& Syxorsis OF PRECED
.t{,{

\ "

I arie's slineers s pul by misiake into the to complete his examination and draw

A | ‘s wiit caae. The wpinster soon after 18 en- hig concluslons from the ghue mark ot
R By Toiaria”o ek (e 07 G0 Iesure. 1 came home before he got them

b -'ghrln {s cloacly wairlied, s sayvs, by sne. bick, and being sure I'd miss tham he

who would stew) the treasure, The syinstet put them in my wardrobe Monday

morning the moment I went to Mrs.

| Delario's; calculating that when 1 found

them I'd think I put them ‘there myeelf.
In which he would have besn correot,
If he hadn't tummed those slippers—
which only goes to shew!

Tlut Claire a thlaf!l—or the accomplice
of a thief! That high bred giri—that
rare, accomplished child!

1 couldn’t belleve It—1 wouldn't be-
lleve it. Fhe was acting I good Taith
whatever shé 414, Perhaps he had con-
vinced her that the dlamonds were hia
—that Mrs. Delaria was robbing !

L4
|
the els fin her osn fat, amony the aleny
S hmen o hyaciuti, M, de Raveuol, Olaire's
her, deciares the dinmonds wre hin, And ooe-

Y L, T neter relines, That
%h‘:lh::nmu:l ?r?n Ut theatre with
‘lmnfmm.lhtllmhumm
bern sntered and searched,  But nothing

takam, Mer telephone mest day is ol
M,hwﬂuun«fm Bllly Rivers,

CHAPTER VII,
. (Continued, )
B Locked In.

ONSIEUR had turned the allp-
pers when he pet them down

|
{
\ ¥

.

a4

- burviedly—the auggestion of 1 gelt it then the bo cleverest
v sll the other alippers to :n?

the wall had deen too him for the

for his memory of theWd MID- (ty'of it—a0 &
-whmmmumwﬁ‘ﬂ At & guarier oin or

I heard the front bell ring threa two's
I'd teld Billy Rivers in use as his slg-
nal, and I skimmed wlong the hall in
my eureka frame of mind—never onea
tiought of precautions or of ecalling
through frst and making sure It was
Bllly—and Nung the door wide open,

CHAPTER VIII.
Another Trap.

B the donr few back I realized
the fool thing 1I'd done, and
then, without even looking to
nte who It wan, | caught the

door and tried to shut It

v again. But hes pushed, |
ldoked, then eried “Hilly!" and grabhed
him by the arm, | knew | didn't de-
serve (t—dt ought by the clghts of

romance to have been the villain.
“Oh, BHly—my dellverer—you dear!"

" 1 gaaped the minute the door was shut.

“I declare you're good enough to kise!'!
.ﬂo% mu.-l".:"f.-ﬁ’?u“’:

a ° .
Belfore 1 bogan to el 1 uﬁ"ﬁ

the stary, all of It

Hia was stdl staring when 1 got
through and asked him, "And now, how
am I golng to get thoss heastly things
out of the houss and where am I golng
to get them to? She doean't dare to
have them at har house'—

He took a clgarette out of his case
and with a ahort “May I lighted up
and began to blow ringe, gasing at
them abstractedly. 1 ate. After 1'd
stood his sllence for half a cigareits I
repeated my question and told Mm
“We've got (o do somethine right
stralight off—now-to-night.””

“Of course.”” He smoked another
quarter and threw the cigarette wita
energy Into the empty chicken ftin,
bouncing up as he spoke,

“What are we going to do7' he gave
forth masterfully. "We're going to
trap that boid, bad man all by our lit.
tle ownsslves—you and L He
whipped out another <ligmrette and
lighted It. “Trap him—we! Bes¥—
L‘.Ill‘t ;,:;-"Ml '.I:l In this Uttle

(—ao0e Maw » lapo—"And
we'll give him one nlod lessen oa sleal

_"k-"*-“

Ing diamonds from defenseless women
and threatening you™

"Hut wae've got o hurry,” 1 urged
“1 cagy't live this way much longer—it's
simply kiling me' .

‘Bure,” Bllly agreed, suppressing a
mnlle at me. '‘I'm hurrying sll 1 can
I ecalculate to have your ‘mossco’ In
handcuffs to-morfow nlgbt’’ And he
unfolded his plot and I enlersd Into
It with fervor. The truth s, Billy and
' were having the fun of our lives

The scheme waa to decoy monsieur
to the fat by a letter from Mra Delario
inMonting whera the diamonds ware
hidden: we banked an his remembering
the one place he hadn't searched -the
hyacintha, and (I he got the tip we
believed he'd returfi the moment 1 went
out.

I had & sample of her handwriting,
which we copled aa well as we could,
and the joint literary efforts of myself
and Billy produced the following—this,
purperting to be Lrom me to her:

bl

ephone Tussday'— (thisn struck me as
an exquisitely neat, convinelnsy touaoh,
for his detgctive musml have reported

both thut L telephoned and the number
of the eall)—="1 thought the same
place would continue safs in case of &

racand invision [ got a fresh bunoh,
®0 you will know whers If anything
happena Lo me. If &n, co a got
thein at once, break in thea tifr you
have to

‘I um golng to try Lo see you Bat-
wrd v night for Anal arrangements i
1 e  #alip out without being seen. Nut
if the detective @ in the hall, I'N have

to walt. Yxpect me histwean elght and
ten,. e sure to he nlone a0 we can
talk, 1 »till mold 10 my preml

Ope-
thitrd to vou If you will help m:.h:?h-
pose of gum-dropa '’
hamdrops”  was  Blliy's  teuoh—he
declared that “mossct’ would read 1t
“ddnmonda’ surs as anything.
And thie, purporting to be from her

ta him:
ﬁnl‘lll.w: I have refused to have
s matter since

bl v LA

- -

o iodati

-~ ) % _&MIEJ ii‘n.t'ili[te‘i : ﬁ

cinthé -h:‘-“m'h .“-u"i’u.r- :

ight,
everybody. i ;
IR B i B A
the one fram Mre

The decoy letters we o the hotel
where monsitur Thi rest

hall for a mythionl =u
George went up with the car, and thea
up the saira
“This time te-mosrow Right rﬂn
sent you with & nics ‘'mossac’ in
ouffs.'’ afMrmed Billy confidantly.
‘Suppose he dossn't soms? Ov sap~
pose he murders me lé-aight™

“Oh, the guns™ ‘He sastched hin
overcoat wnd: dived inte m.:u
He lald two revolvers oa the

saying . ohesrfully: 4die will ﬂn

Poul wils sbowt

reu.

“Eem

iy
when ('went o
egh [

® ms; but
L



