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By

#I¥) vamplre. For the vampires
L Buman hearta, Just for the saks
v #nd s aitoxether an unde-
young parsct, athlesily speaking:
the #irl meafter teaMes in goods of
more material and satisfaotory

sngaged damsal, who was a bit of
ftar, wan talking the other day. "'Oh,
I don’t Intend to marry Jim for some
o Lyer” sl ahe, decidedly. "Long
© angagemonts ars best, you know, far the
W of tha presents! Jim s no Infatu-
Just now that really he will give
.II' ‘manything. Not that T ask him for
3 of emirse. Bul he can take a hint
‘;.'_L. qlokly, and I mansge that the
"': sta come to him. '
. Another girl ariafter then gave her
Cvlew of the matter. T qulte agree,”
. kil ahe, “and the more expensive
.~ A girl oan make harself to a man, the
_iore Indlspensable does she becoma In
his evem. Thin In poaltively true. T've
:M It aver mo often. What & man
' it eunlly he doesn't value. Correspond-
Ingly. what a man spends Uttle on he
Ilraeuu't value, S0 when I go out with
I men I see to It that 1 am n pratty ex-
[ J pensive luxury. No choap restaurants or
= trolley rides for me, No thanks. I know
L batter. I walk right Into taxles and on
= to ths DLest hutels for dinner. Tt costs
": l_:ujtonlot to entertaln me, and my value
i, Eoem up with the money spent on my
. Amuwemant. Balleve me, girla, T know."
Thus speaks the typleal grafter. Her
theories are rather plensing to harself,

Y but rather disconcerting to her mala ac-
©  gumintances,
~ We all know the type of girl who s
~ forever celebrating anniversaries or “huv-
© Ing birthdays” 1 knew a girl to have
S 12 birthdays in one year. On Inquiring
. how she managed this feat she oalmly
. maid that a monthly celebration was as
- goodd as a yearly one, and more satis-
X fRCLOrY to hersell from the material
point of view.
"You see, only the other day that

young ten planter who in home on fur-
lough Inqgulred artlesaly whan my naxt
birthday was,'" ahe announced, I knew
ha Intended to give me o dog. 1 dldn't
lika to duah his hopes by telling him It
wasn't (il the ¥th of naxt Novambaer,
#0 1 decided to eclebrats it on the Mth
of thin month Instend, The dog duly ar-
tivaed. I was pleased, he was pleased,
the dog was pleaned, a6 whers's the
hatm?"

Another type of girl grafter leads her
miale néguaintancens regularly around the
ntores. ““Whnt o henutiful dresning cnse
that in, Jim!™ #he wil excidlin rap-
turously, “Oh, I simply must save up
enough money e buy it. If 1 sconomize
on my sllowance for two marths 11
manage It Isn't it perfeatly beautiful?'*

And Jimeinfatuated, roollsh Jim—Iti-
medintely effects the purchase, Hin littie
friend I overcome with pmazemant and
delight. Why, she'd never for n moment
Imagined-surely he didn't think that
ghe wus hinting—no, she renlly couldn't
dotept—It was far too kind, ete

But she takes the drenping cnss all the
nnme, in spite of her timid protestations
Bhe nlways had Intended to take It n
Jim could only be Induced to make the
purchase, And she Xnew that ahe could
iniduce him, too, and without hir know-
Ing it. Yaon, the lttle fominine grafter In
elever,

Routid Christlman tyme the girl grafter |

In vary husy trying to change some of her
“changeablsa' Christmis gitts, She i
a bit shy about walking Into a stringe
store with n book she has recelved and
doosn’t want, and anking that It be taken
back and some of the money roturned
that was sent on Its purchase, Crafting
needs o whole Jot of nerve, but the girl
grafter soon noguires thut

It her mals acquaintances are poor or
100 hard up to be vory ussaful she digchrds
them or keeps them as o sort of reserve
for between seasoris or dull days when
nothing better s avallable,

Unfortunately, the girl grafter is sooner
or later bound to be found out and left
alone. It takes a tremendously slever
girl to play the game satistactorily for
any renl length of time. Bhe genornlly
endn like the dog with the bone in his

mouth, who, on looking in the water, saw |

reflected there another dog with a gimilar
bone, and droppied the first to secure the
sacond, theroby loaing everything. Grafts
ing Is a pursult that, sooner or lnter.
ends  disastrously, and the girl grafter
should be warned in time,

NEW STYLES IN NEGLIGEES

A Gripp;ng Story of Love, Mystery and
Kidnapping
A

By CLAVER MORRIS

uthor of *John Hredon, Solleltor.'”

- (uy Wimberloy, son of Anne, the Marohion

. oM of Wimberlay, and heir to the vast Wim-

betley estates, s In danger of death from two

gluw of conapirators.  Omne group s led by

DMek Meriet, & cousin of Guy's, and Vertigan,

felence master at Harptree School, whare Guy

ying, The other group Is lod by a

Anderson, nlso of the sehool, bhn

head of Harptres Sahool. s engaged

. His sistor, Mra, Travers,

ved In the fAirat plot, Teara ago John

B kllled the man wha had betrayed his

and let another suffer for his celma,

along knowas this, and blackmalls

5 Lord Arthur Meriet in watohing over

~ the Mr. but his vigilknce is Ineffective. After

e unsuocersful attempts, Guy Wimbarley

| o Mrm, Travern denios nll knowl-

Tk of his whoreabnuts, Hhe Is withdrawing
- “tha P‘Im‘ e

! with Guy's

.

her s'n Jamea Is in
eintor, Joan Wimberiey. Pre-
! 10 pay n ransom, Lord Arthur walls
4 ol & desclate faland  but, (natead of the con-
s arg, he fAnids a dead man, Dootor Ander-
" Nows comes that Guy Wimberley and

; Merlet wwre drowned off the coast of
. iy later an attack (s made on
Meriet, who Is next In the mic-

i . A d

} mn:ﬂhur
CHAPTER XXIIT—{Continued)

He rejolned the others in the car.

“Drawn bIank.” he sald, *"The fellow's

" there—has been there since § o'clock. We

must Jlook elsewherw, my lord, for the

gentleman who Is such & remarkably good
ahot."

Thay drove to the statlon, and while
Lord Arthur took the ticketa the detoctive
sid the inspector walked (o the far end
of the platforn.

“You'll have to ferret out this, Russell,"”
mald Murray, "But do it quletiy.”

*Phe chauffeur will talk, Murray. He
will sed the holes In the glass of the win-
hnl’

. “You must see to that—tell him to hold

‘hls tongue. The windows must be tolen

t and kept, and you must label them

;s L and ‘left’ and ‘Inside’ and ‘outside.*

~ It seoma to me, Rusaell, that the whole

. ot of ug have been on ths wrong tack

. all this time. I'll take the matter up di-
“mectly I come back.

"M!d you agree to going halves, Mur-

*I'll fix that up when wo come baock."
. "No, now—you've only got to glve me
word."

*Well, I give It 1o you, of course, sub-

to gfMclal approval.'*
MOf course.'’

" Five minutes later the traln steamed out

" the station., Russell returned to the

- ear which was (o tuke him home. A tall,

. Emunt-featured tramp hastened to open

= "'Ad a bit of haccldent, guv'nor, ‘aint

S yer? he sald, when the Inspector de-

A to give him a copper. “‘Some bloks

" 'ms run 'Is stick through your windows,'

FRunasell leant his head out of the win-
“Polloe station,” he sald to the

1 little church-
| 10 the grounds of Monksilver to do
last homage to the youny Marquess
. . And there wore humbler
ik in thelr hundreds—farmors and farm
b0 And sorvants, great masses of
than sver the church or even
\wurch 1 could hold, They clus-
round the gatss, the men with bare
the women in

tears.
the whole

of Harptres Behool was

than 30 boys In all, and the
), and mony of ithe Hurptreo
2§ And theare were rsporters

JOHN ERLEIGH, SCHOOLMASTER

wure singing, and _all over the cousnitryslde | They were golng to travel, and all letters

there was the promise of lenf and fowers.
"I well remember,” sald one old farmer

om4dhe outakirta of the wood, “how his | Then ho

young lordship come to our house one day
ond hie suy to me, '‘Dolland,’ he savs, ‘can
vou tell me why everyvthing be so jolly in
the spring? and 1 says to him, ‘No, my
lord, I can't say as 1 do, but 8o it be'; nnd

|' he sy, 'Well, Dolland, It be because the

days be gettin' longer, and we be lookin'
forward ‘stend of lookin' back." "

“Ayw, the poor darlin',' sobbed the
wife, "und that's what It be now, 1 reck-
on, with him. He is lookin' forward and
seein' wunnerful things.'

The crowd began to diaperse, the hum-
bler folk on foot or In their carts, the rich
In' their motor-vira and thelr carriuges,
An hour lnter the churchynrd whs ampty
save for two men who were flling in the
grave. By thelr side a mountain of Rowera
roxe almost as high ns thelr heads,

“The new markis be one of the right
mort, Bill," sald one of them, *T've henrd
say that he be offerin’ ten thousand pound
to any one as bring them scoundrels to
the gallows.'*

“Not gallows, sure, but prison. Waell,
it he offered ten million he couldn't bring
his lttle lordahip to Iifs agnin.'”

"Thiut be true, for sartin'. But if ten
million would do I, he'd find the money.’

CHAPTRR XX1V.

A year later Anne Wimberley sat before
the fire In the drawing-room ut Monkseil-
ver and worked stendlly at n plece of em-
broldery. By the window sat Lady Joun
Marlet, her oyes fixed on the munlit lawn.
It had boen raining all day and every-
thing sparkled with drops like dinmonds,
The aky overhead was still black with
clpuds, but near to the horizon there was
a level bar of clear sky, and the setting
sun threw u warm yellow glow over the
earth. It tinged the girl's face with gold
and flooded the whole room with light.
Har face was pale and there were tears
In her eyes,

Lord Arthur Meriet, now Lord Wimber-
ley, had gone wbroad on one of his “'hig"
game shooting expeditions. He had par-
ticularly wished lhls nlete and wister-in-

law to remaln In possession of Monk-
sliver, &t any rute until he returncd, and
s long afterwards as they chose to slay
in their old home. Before he had left
he had had a stormy Interview with
John Erlelgh, and had made it plain to
the headmastor of Harptree that unless
he it once broke off his engagement, Lady
Wimberley and the whola of England
should be told the truth about him. For
two days and two nlghts Erlelgh had
hesitated, ‘Then, after a térrible mantal
struggle, he had given In. He had writ-
tan & lotter to the woman he loved, say-
ing that he considered that the death of
Lord Wimbarley was entirely due to his
own coarelessness, that he had been
waurnied (o keep especial watch over him,
and had failed in his duty, and that,

|
under the cirgumastances, he thought It |

would De better for the angagement to
be broken off, Lady Wimberley, numbed
with the pain of her terrible loss, had re-
piled in very few wordw.

“Parbaps you are right, Jack.," she had
written. “f do not blame you for what
has happened, but I do not think that I
oould love uny one or muarry any ons
Again.  All power for love seems to be
doad In ms. You havae your work in the
world—a great work, and you must devote
all your thoughts and ensrgies to it. I
bave my little daughter and the memory
of my dear, dear son.”’

Um the receipt of this letter his resoju-
tion had broken down, and he had hurried
up to Monksllver to tell her averything
and himself on her mercy. He had
found house shut up. Lady Wimboer-
lay had gone sbroad with Lady Joan.

| bemin and soul Into his work.

He had written to
no answer.
heart and

Theare had
beaen o lttle to make up—nfter the Kid-
nupping of Lopd Wimberley—and for two
terma he had had to fght with all his
strength to keop the school uap to the
mark. It wos as prosperous now ams it
hnd ever baen,

“T wish we had stayod in Italy, mother,”
sifld Joan after o long sllence. “"Why did
we return? I hate thiz place now—1 hate
{3l

“My dear child—you have only been
brck o week, and It has been raining
maost of the time; I thought you wanted
to come back., You sald so agalty and
ngaln.”

“Yed, mother, I thought I should Hke
it, but now—I wm here—oh, 1 can't bear
it—I ean't bear It—without Guy.*

Lady Wimberley's lips moved as though
slie were golng to speak, and a shadow
geemed to pass across her pals, calm
faee, She paused for a moment In the
work that she was dolng, nnd then put
another stitch into the embroldery.

“It'as all mo Aifforent,” the girl went
on. “If we can't go ahbroad, couldn't wa
live In London? One thinks too much
down hete. I am to be presented in June,
Couldn’t we go to London now?"*

“No, Joan, dear. I have been awny
from here too long. We have dutles
down here-—-among our own people. Thers
Is so much to be done, so many to think
of. Joan, my child, we have to bring hap-
pineas tnto the lives of others™

“Well, In London, mother denr,
ars plenty of peaple who want a
sunshina In thelr livesa."

‘“The people here have the first claim
on us, Joan. They are our people—some
of them bound to ua by ties thut have
Insted for centuries'

Joan rose from her seat by the window.

“1 think I shall go out, mother,” she
suid, "now that it has cleared up—just
for n few minutea,'

“Very well, dear; I dare say the fresh
air will do you good.''

Joan kissed her mother and left the
room. Ten minutes Inter she was walking
noross the lawns toward the lake. The
yellow sunlight threw long shadows over

the grams, The aky overhead threatensd

forwardad,
haq recelved
flung himseslf

would be
her—once—and
hud

there
littla

more rain, but for the moment she was
wildking through n land that wias flecked
and spiashed with gold

She pasxsed through the trees that bor-
aered one end of tho Inke, and, walling
round the cdgo of the water, came to &
emall summer hovas on the far slde, In
the old days she and her bLrother had
bpsen depvoted to this lttle place. They
had furnished (t and hung plctures of
thelr own on the wpnlis, and kept a great
many of theirtre asurea In an old writing-
deak that was also used as a table, In
turn It had been o fort, an Impregnable
castle, & palace, aed even, by a stretch
of Imagination, a ship.

Ap she came neiar to It whe enw that tha
door waa open and something moved In
the shudows within. 8he puused, and her
heart beat very qulckly,

“In that you, Croan?" =ald Joan, Crosd
was the name of the gardener who had
kept a key in the old days and tidied up
the litter mads by the two children.

A young mun came out of the shadow.
It was James Travers, and hls face was
vary pale.

“Oh, how you frightened e, Mr.
Travers,"” she sald. "I couldn’'t think who
it woa'

(Continued tomorrow.)

Copyright, 1514, by the Associnted News-
papers, Limited.

Your Gas Stove

A sheet of tin, Nitted to the slze of your
gan stove, plncged over the top of the
range, will impart heat to savernl saucas
pans placsd upon it at the expense of
enly one burner belng allght,

For the Cook

When making mush, do not thicken It
too much or the mush will be harsh and
unpleasant to eat. Quit thickening before
vou think It thick enough and it will be
about right.

T
WAS  Guade
Theo- F- Siefest,

1426 Walmet
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JANUARY OFFER

Dominie models ave
fashion's forerunners.

truly
There's
an individuality in these new
spring modes that places them
gove all others, This week ends

P — ==

the opportunity for these spe-

eial price concessions.

$50 and $55
New Spring
Suitings

of finest
English

$45
$50 and $55
Golf and Sports Suits

(of white serge, golfine and
other popular cloths)

$45

§10 and $12

covert, r.h.rdln- covert,
and Cheruit checks,

porscndity

Suggestions From Readers of
the Evening Ledger
PRIZES OFFERED DAILY

For the following wsuggestions sent in by
renderas. of the Evmsixog TaiGun prizes of $1
and 50 centw are awarded, ;

All 'muggentions should be nddrommed to Filen
Adalr, Ealtor of Women's Pade, Evpyisd
Laraen, Independence Equare, Prlindelphin.

A prizo of 81 has heon awarded to Miss
Josephine ©C. Dever, 010 North 3%d street,
for the followlng suggestion:

A lttle economy cin be practiced In the
way of cleaning white or colored satin
dance slippers., Instead of sending them

" them,

4
|

Altractive

T have Juet recalved A presept of two
delighttul negligen, and am rejoleing over
They are mo sultabls, too, for A
person recovering from grip and nt prea-
et oonfined (o the houss ke mysaslf,

The firnt one ls of pale pink crépe de
chine, made In thd kimono style, the neck
In a deop V shape. The sleeves are cut
whort just above the elbow, and are fin-
Inhed with & deep frill of Valenelennes
Ihee, The neglige Is vory short and round
the hottom In a deop bhorder of Ince. A
ribbon of delleate pink »filk fastans in
front In i losse bow, and the whole affect
ls uh pretly as possitile

The other negllge 18 In An oxquisite
shode of mauve ollk. It comes Juat to the
walst line, and & large collar of Mot Ince
I worn. ‘The lues (s embroldersd with
tiny rnor-b.llrlln In ahnden varying from
palest pink to deepest and n
lnrgor choux of Invendor sntin forma the
faotening at the base of the collar.

“I don't think I have ever moen you
wonr anything that suited you better,
Dorothy,'" siald mamma, when shs came
Into my room with some writehed medl-
cine, and percelvad mae sitting up In bed,
arrnyed In the new neglige. “Ceortainly
theee wiylon ars very becoming.'”

“It fe A pity that It ahould waste fis
pweetnesn on the desert alr'' I eald,

mayve,

I
=LA

-

Negligees

VThenert ale? anla mamma, legay
It dossn't atrike me that YOu g
AIl denerted, for this room sesms e e
the meeting place of all the gipe 1 e
nelghborhodd. And that remindy piy "
Yo may expoct at least four tigre (hi
afternoon, for when 1 was uh :
town T met Alice Bmith wnd LT )
|or herm, and sha annotinesd that #he i
eming nround to mee you ngalg

The airls arrlved ot « o' dlobl,
oheered mo up wonderfully, Alies his

very umuking glel, and always Tin g
Intet Itema of Intereat. She devlare il

irﬁ |
¢

| #he hak Just broken her engigeines
|.T!m Waltern, but no ons wiil tsf)
|k Jim st appears with Her e\rqr"
urid 18 an devoted s he always was fa
[ otie anked him the other duy (f'fs
[ tene whether the CNERKAMEN. Wan
broken, and he shld he wamn't qulte
as Allce had broken 1t mo often, g
| kathured up the picoos, and whit wig
of It wun still o™ 1L seemd a oy
plan, but evervbody hns o different
of managing thelr own affairs, ang
Is exceedingly oompetent to enginser
uwiTalrs of the heart,

We hnd a very amusinge nftérnoon
hetween the vislts of my frionds angd
kift of thems twWo pretty negliges 1
that I renlly must got up tomarrow ¥
forgot that I waa over a viatim of gD,

to the clenners, (£ may he done very
eaally at home, All the blackening stalns
nnd the usnal dirty footprints of some
gallant youth can esslly be removed.
With warm water and purq sroap, Ivory
profarred, serub the slippars With a small
Wtiff brush, giving special attontion to the
worst spota, When all is covered with n
Inther wash off with the bruskh and dry
with an old towel. Put sghoe trees In
them to prevent shrinking and hang them
bafore the henter to dry. If the weather
In favorable, they may be hung upon a
line outslde to dry.

—

A prize of B0 conta has been awarded to
Mrs, Irving Dillon, 57168 Christlan  street,
Philadelphin, for the following sugxgestion:

To remove the stains that so persiatent-
ly dlsflgure knlves nnd spoons, rub the
£pots briskly with a typewriter rubber,
Thons arasers are & mixture of soft rub-
ber and fine emery and not only remove
the #talne and tarnish from all Kinds of
metrl, but give the artlele treated a splen-
did Justrs without seratehing the surisce.

A prize of 00 cents has heen awnrded o
Misg Alma Seeley, 3140 Norih I15th street,
I"'hilladelphia, for the following suggestion:

Seelng In the EveminGg Lepasn priges
offered for helpful suggestions, 1 beg to
gny that I find the best way to Keep n
white-anpmeled bedstond clenn mnd naw
18 to saturate a soft cloth with coal olt
and rub over the bedstend thoroughly,
retrneing with a clean soft cloth. Thia

Ly
mothod doen not in any way hgrt th
onamel, but makes [t look new and bright

A prize M ow
a2 Fiynn, 4808 Arch sireen Eh
for the followlng suggestion;

I have found a way to make old
look ke naw. Have a woll-heated
thrn fint wide up, hnve a plees of muall
which has been thoroughly sonked in fukes
warm wnter, with n elothen brush hagde
Plnco the wet cloth on hot fron and b
velvet ready to place right on thia w
the right side up, and brusy with
nupi keep moving so that (1t will
burn; when cloth bocomes dry, wet
and continue to do so untll vely
steanmed satiafactorily. By taking ¥
after this process one ¢un mirror or p
It by placing same on oo Ironing bo
and have Iron very hot, and only ran |
one way—that ls, with the nap, Now, tak
panne t, tnke wet cloth pnd plaee
right over velvet to be panned, and
with hot Iron with nap of velvel.

A prize of 50 conts hins been aw
Mrw, Cirnoe, 1008 Venango nlmt,w
following suggestlon: o

Having wevernl white: crepe de chl‘ﬁ
witlsts  thut  had  become yallow 1
several washings 1 declded to try an s
periment to whiten them. ! .

To the Inat rinse water I added a tablss
spoon of peroxide of hydrogen. 1f yon
hahg the wilsta in the open alr for
minutes bring In and Iron on wrong sides
until perfectly dry. You will he :
than satisfied with results.

A Sale of 6250 Pairs of

Women’s $4.00 and $4.50
Satin Party Slippers

Some have beautifully beaded vamps; others plain vamps
with chiffon rosettes; all have finest hand-turned soles, French

heels and kid linings.

Absolutely correct in style and just what every woman

needs to make her costume effective.

fit is perfection.

All sizes are here and the

This is the second half of the greatest slipper sale ever held
in Philadelphia—the first lot sold out in a few days, so come early.

or coin.

Mailed anywhere if you enclose l0clextra, in stamps
Be sure to mention size wanted.




