
C AMILES THE CMAUFFEUR
XV. ILool&iini8 for a Jolb• k V nooimastcr. Ait.crt :?pnnger.

|\/l • have a motto that never.. \u25a0
• • • . •

I** vrong." said Charles theChauf--
ienr.

" ' xas: "P00
'
1dunk because the bumble-

bee has 'V back that he's a soft thing/ Which
\u0084-jv

-
how that although most things in life

are
"

,\u25a0;•• re's a good deal about them that's
»ihc sam<

' aD- The other day when Tomlinsmi.
Ji&o is \u25a0 nS for "M man Waterbury. dropped in

• \\h -hat out ridin*xrith you and the missus
icsterds; nm*»'

***Xh:
' Lord Fourfiush.' says I.

••\u25a0Is h one the papers says it'^
rumored Mrs.

Thurio' "gaged to?' he asked.
-•Y<- =.' -'V.-: 'but there's nothin* in it. If the

papers knew .•\u25a0. '\u25a0...\u25a0 1 know
•hey ( rint a story that
r.-ould society get a good
jcal : wired than it is
about .! \u25a0 and Lord Flossie.'

••It] : it was just
as tv-ell

' 'him guess the
truth; •' have the

; proper
-

• f -^c. anJ
1 gjve hi a wink that
&ade hi: let out a little
whistle \u25a0 how soon

it wa> goi to happen.
'"The \u25a0': v ain't set yet.'

I:,
\u25a0 ; • it'll come. r \u25a0 r I say the

•v r : \u25a0 you want a
afte: i take charge

here. :
' ' feel at all

backwa ;\u25a0"-*; \u25a0"-* k-ttin' me know, l:n not

o^e of ;o'ple that lets :h«.ir heads
pet swelli by gixxl fortune. I'll never be too
jjjgh \u25a0->' old friends because they haven't
«(

- -... • '
r.ts :hat make them my equal."
hat he was touched by the kind way I

,- ;. \u25a0 :at my hand on his shoulder, lookin'
:.;

-
\u25a0

•• • sas man to :nan: so after a bit he says:
\u25a0imy business, and as long as you

:.: •-:: all tixed up bettveen you. I<'jx>se
i; : •

\u25a0 .-.- any different c, anyway: but that chap
( a lord than you or me.*
: \u25a0 tty near callin' him down f«-r speakin'

.-<':• as though we was in the same class;

:•;\u25a0
• use letiin' pride star.d in the way

• ":-.. \u25a0 have a chan<.e to lind out things it might
.iv to know? One of my strong points

is beii; matical when it comes to drawin' people
/ at t him to tell me all he knew, and it was
a t

•' ' ''•• ; mute I laid eyes on that boy.' says he.
'it

-
uck me that I'd saw him somewhere before:

but i ::. t think where it was After awhile it
cor.' all of a sudden. You know Iworked in
Cinci il>efore ! come here, and it was there that

c thing happened. He was callin' himself
L- r I misled then, and married a rich girl that was
a fri<: :' the people Iworked for. A week or *o

ifter \u25a0\u25a0 ddin' they found <mt that he wasn't even
an I \u25a0 m, and that he'd been in iail somewhere

Kentucky for stealin' a riddle. The girl's
!him through a window on the second

hey found itout, and they paid him a good
big pri proinisin' he'd never come back to l>other

Lftcrnoon Juliet told me to bring out the
\u25a0 take her and Lord Flossie up to the

Club, and I couldn't help feelin* sorry
he was gettin' in the tonneau with her.

ti io ir.ncjcent and harmless Ialmost hated
the bump that was mm' to him: but

ever. js had of been ditlerent between me and
Itie lady Iwould of had a duty to perform.

ever called to me yet without findin' me
:h. r

\u25a0 k a spin through the park before startin" out

i and [uliet was so glad it would of made
• just lost his job as postmaster cheer up

.'she said when a boy on a pony turned
:

-
;, ihead of us. "be careful not to run over

:\u25a0: \u25a0 ember that he may have a mother. an<3
[most rather be humiliated by havin' you

lov,-n for a few seconds right where people could
than cripple him for life.'

: .• boy turned down a side-path a little after

w we didn't have to bump him over, and Juliet
su: 1 we might as well go on out to the club, only she

hoped something thrillin1 woul.l happen, because; it
\u25a0 led a shame to have such a munificent day <£•> by

->-, \u25a0 r.f some kind to make you

i.unk nappy thoughts ;d»mt it long, long aftenvar.ls.
"1 t. .1«1 her Ihad a feelin' that it would be thrilli-i"

enough, all right, and Igive Fourfiush a look that
would of made him climb out and run for the nearest
woods if he'd had my brains; but he only stared
like a Jersey cow when she thinks poetic thoughts
about her last year's calf.

••'Don't be afraid to run into things because theymight be expensive.' the dear little woman says u>
me. 'That was or.- trouble witli Alfred. He" was
always thinkin' \u25a0•! expenses, anil couldn't half enjoy
a smash-up unless he thought it would be cheap.'

'"Hot." singular,' says Lord
Flossie, comin' out of his

trance. 'Ihave always
been led t<) suppose that
the inure an American
gentleman had to pay
for his fun the better
he liked it."

"That give me a
chance, and I opened
cm him.

I winder. I says,
'if that Cincinnati man

would of en-
joyed the bogus
lord he got in
the family if
he d of had to
pay more fur
him?;

"Juliet pre-
tended to lie
thinkin' about
somethin' else.

MBeachin' Ov<.-r and Fourllush
and T-Hin' Pour- give me a glassy
flvi-.h by the ShouUer" look through his

goggles. 'What
did you land on. anyway?' Iasked, when you went
out the second-story window?'

"'Charles.' Juliet says, blushin' beautiful, and
seemin" to be a g-Kid deal upstt. 'wh.it in the world
do Vii-.imean ?

'
"'

Don't In*scared." Isays, slowin' down so Iwouldn't
have to watch in front while Iwas talkin". 'I wouldn't
care to detect for a livin', because detectives hardly
ever have much of a standin' in society, but Icould
of lieen one of the . \u25a0 ..... business if I'dwanted
to. Just ask the gent how much they paid him for
promisin" never to <j> back.'

""Bless my soul!" say^ Lord Flossie. "The crea-
ture seems to Ik? mad."""

Not a bit.' says 1. 'the girl was no relation of mine.""
Juliet l<«<ked suspicious, and asked him what

girl it was we were talkin' about.
"I'm Messed if Iknow." says he; and Imust say

he .lone the innocent-lamb trick beautiful.
"I 's'pose you don't know anything about the

fiddle, either.' says I.
"Juliet ordered me to top the auto

then so she could smell my breath.
We'd got pretty well out in the coun-

try, where there wasn't much goin' on.
and [ run up to the side of
the road. Then, tali 1 off
\u25a0\u25a0.•\u25a0. and gloves, Isays:

"'Come, old man. you may
as well own up. Iknow all
about it. [don't blame you
much f>r takin' the fiddle, for
mebby you was too hungry to

work: but you hadn't any right

to make that sweet, trustin' girl

think she was goin* to get a title
when she didn't have any more
chance for it than the Prohibi-
tion candidate has to get elected
{'resident. That was cruel. No-
body with a heart as big as a

vest button would of done it.'
""\u25a0Stop!" says Juliet, gettin'

rx.iu-d. "This is an. outrage!

Take vs home immediately. I

willnot hear another word from
' '"Know-in" that the worse she

treated me the sorrier she'd be

when she found out how noble Ihad came to the

rescue in her hour of need. Ididn't pay any attention
to her; but reachin' over and takin1 I-ourllush by

+u» .l-Vw.iil.li-T- Isays:

"'When I get through with you you*!
think what that Cincinnati man done to you
was amusin'. Did you break anything when

he kicked you out. or was the window open
'

"He tried to gel louse; but Igive him a yank or two
that made him set down and keep still. Then Juliet
commenced to cry. Of course Icouldn't stand that;
so 1 let go of him an<l says:

"Ii all right, dear little .•\u25a0 Don't you worry.
As long as you have me near, you can bet on yourself
and give big odds that you'll have a look in at the
finish.;

"Then I told her the whole story about him stealin'
the fiddle and runnin' away from jail and marryin
the girl; him settin' there with his mouth open and
never savin' a word. After gettin' through. Isays:

"Now we'll go home, and I'll show you how I

"1 expected he'd try to run away, and Iwouldn't
>i\ cared much ifhe hail, because it would of been an
easy way to get him off of our hand but he didn't.

"Instead of goin' straight home. I took them
around by the Waterbury's, and when Igot there I
called Tomlinson out.

""Here,' says I. "I want you to tell Mrs. Thurlow
where you seen this man before, and what he done
when you knew him in Cincinnati.'"

11. looked at Lord Flossie for a minute, and then
\u25a0

\u25a0

"'What's the matter.' says 1. 'Don't be afraid to
speak rifcht up.'

"'Imade a mistake.' lie says. "He ain't the person
1 thought he was.'

"I can't bear to talk about it any more, and if
you Ik:"-of anybody that wants to hire a good shawfer
I know* of one who's lookin' for a job. But it only
proves what I've always said:

'
liGod had never made

woman there wouldn't be any fouls in the world."
[the end.]

A G^aaraiafteedl Success
D! i:\ away any place this summer, Bighopes?" I*-*

asked, just to make talk.
"Nope," lie replied, shaking his head mournfully.

"You see my patent life-belt for washerwomen's
babies didn't turn out successful, commercially.
Fact is I've had to grind most of 'em up, and sell
'em forbreaktast-food to get anything at all to eat
myself."

"Tow bad," Isaid automatically. I've sympathized
with so many of his failures!

"But that's the field in which to clear an easy for-
tune. I don't mean the health food

—
that's worked

to death
—

'nit something useful for children."' he
went on. dogmatically. "Get up something every
child must have, and there you are, wintering on the
Nile, springing on the Riviera, summering in Switzer-
land, and falling anywhere, except into debt."'

"Yes. Ibelieve that's so," Iagreed.
"You bet it is!" he went on, beginning to glow.

"A man won't go without his cigars and beer to get

anything for himself, and a woman won't deny herself
candy and soda-waier to get anything but clothes for
herself; but you put on the market something tlu-ir
children need, and especially ifall the rest of the kids
are getting it. they'll buy it no matter what they
have to do without to do it.

'
I tell you rental love and pride as a

commercial asset is 'way above par, not to

mention mar," and the wretch actually chuckled
at his atrocity.

"And i've got it now, too," he
went on. the flood-gates wide open.
"It's called Bighope's Automatic Kid
Restrainer, and iust as soon as I can
get enough of 'em manufactured you'll
be an envious witness of yours truly buying
up the Standard Oil before breakfast, chas-
ing J. Pierpont into obscurity before lunch-
eon, and knocking the Rothschilds on
the head socially before dinner. It's not
only the greatest thing out for the kids
themselves, but the saving of wear and
tear it accomplishes on mothers and nurses
doubly insures its success. Oh, it's the
greatest

—"

"Bui what is it?" Iinterrupted.
"You must say a word yet." he

whispered confidentially; '".it it's a
little contrivance to fasten on a child.
You can strap it on the back like a
knapsack, and with it once on, the kid

can't so much as wiggle a finger or toe without
it's screaming shrilly: 'Stop! Don't! Stop this
instant!' and keeping it -.;. till he does stop
< >:iit's a winner, my boy.!"
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